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The Marchioneſs Dæ Skvienz to Madame Dr 


GRIGNAN. 


| 9 The Rocks, Sunday 12 July, 1670. 
LIK HAVE received but one letter from you, 
Fa my dear, this time, which makes me 2 
| . 
* Wa little angry; I uſed generally to have two: 
LA It is dangerous to uſe one's ſelf to ſuch 
| dear and tender cares as yours, there is no 
being eaſy without them. If your brothers-in-law 
come to you this ſummer, they will be good company 
for you. The Coadjuter has been a little out of or- 
der, but is now perfectly recovered ; he is incredibly 
lazy, and is the more to blame, as he can write ex> 
tremely well when he ſets about it. He has a great re- 
gard for you, and propoſes ſeeing you about the mid- 
dle of Auguſt; he cannot before. He proteſts, but I 
believe it 1s falſe, that he has no branch to reſt upon, 
otherwiſe he would write more frequently; and that 
it makes his eyes fore. This is all I know about Seig 
neur Corbeau > But only think how odd it is of me, to 
tell you all this, when I don't know myſelf how I 
ſtand with him. If you ſhould happen. to know any 
thing of the matter, I wiſh you would inform me. I 
reflect every hour of the day upon the times when I. 
| uſed to ſee you always about me, and am perpetually 
gretting the loſs of thoſe happy moments: not that 
I can reproach my heart with having been inſenſible - 


\ 
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the pleaſure of your company; for I ſolemnly proteſt 
to you, I never looked on you with that 2% or 
coolneſs that grows upon long acquaintance: No, 1 
cannot reproach myſelf with that; what I regrer is, 
that I did not ſee you ſo conſtantly as I could now wiſh 
J had; but ſuffered cruel buſineſs to tear me from you, 
It wonld be a fine thing to fill my letters with what 
fills-my- heart: Alas! as you ſay, we ſhould glide over 
fome thoughts, and not ſeem to regard them. Here 
then I reſt ; and conjure you, if I am the leaſt dear to 
you, to be particularly careful of your health: Amuſe 
yourſelf, do not ſtudy too much, carry yourſelf ſafely 
thro? your pregnancy ; and after that, if M. de Grig- 
nan really loves you, and is not reſolved to kill you 
outright, I know what he will do, or rather what he 
will not do. Haye you cruelty enough not to finiſh 
Tacitus? Can- you leave Germanicus in the midft of 
his conqueſts ? If you really intend to ſerve him ſo 
ſcurvy a trick, let me know whereabouts you leave off, 
and I will finiſh for you, which is all I can do to ſerve 
you at preſent. We have gone thro? Taſſo, and with a 
great deal of pleaſure ; we found beauties in him, that 
are unknown to thoſe who are only half-read. We 
have begun our morality &, it is of much the ſame na- 
ture as-PaſcaPs. Talking of Paſcal, I have taken into 
my head to admire thoſe gentlemen, the poſtillions, 
who are inceſſantly carrying our letters backward and 
forward. There is not a day in the week, but they 
bring one either to you or me; there is one every day, 
and every hour of the day, upon the road. Honeſt 
lads! how obliging it is of them! What a charming 
invention is the poſt, and what a happy effect of Provi- 
dence is the defire of gain! I am ſometimes thinking to 
write to them, to ſhew my gratitude ; and I believe I 
ſhould have done it before, had I not remembered that 
chapter in Paſcal, and been afraid that they might 
perhaps have taken it in their heads to thank me for 
writing to them, as I thanked them for carrying my 
letters. Here is a fine digreſſion for you! But to re- 
turn to our reading: It was without the leaſt prejudice 
for Cleopatra, that I laid a wager I would read it thro'; 

| | on 
M. Nicoll's Moral Eſſays. 
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you know how I maintain my wagers. I oftentimes 
wonder bew I came to be fond of ſuch ridiculous ſtuff, 
You may perhaps remember enough of me to know 
how much a bad ſtyle diſpleaſes me, that I have ſome 
taſte for a good one, and that no one is more ſenſible to 
the charms of eloquence. - I well know, how wretch+ 
ed La Calprenedre's ſtyle is in many places, on account 
of its long-winded periods, and bad choice of words, 
] wrote a letter to your brother ia that ſtyle the other 
day, which was pleaſant enough. However, tho? ] 
find ſuch glaring faults in Calprenedre, tho“ I know 
how deteſtable that way of writing is, yet I can't leave 
it. The beauty of the ſentiments, the violence of the 
paſſions, and the wanderful ſucceſs of the puiflant he- 
| Toes, entice; me away like a young wench; I become a 
party in all their deſigns, and if I had not the example 
of M. de la R. F. and d' Hacqueville to comfort me, I 
| ſhould be ready to hang myſelf for being guilty of ſuch 
| a weakneſs: You riſe up to my imagination, and cry 
ſhame on me; yet ſtill I go on. I thall get a great 
deal of honour in being entruſted by you with the care 
of preſerving you in the Abbe's friendſhip, He loves 
you tenderly ; you are often the ſubjeQ of our conyers 
| ſation, with your ſtate, and all the reſt; of it. He 
IWF would not willingly die without firſt making a trip to 
Provence, and doing you ſome ſervice. I am told, 
that poor Madame de Montluet is on the point of loſing 
her ſenſes; ſhe has been raving hitherto, without once 
ſhedding a tear; but now ſhe has a violent fever, and 
begins to cry: She ſays ſhe will be damned, ſince her 
| dear huſband is | inevitably ſo. We go on with our 
WW chapel: The weather is very hot; but the mornings 
and evenings are very fine in the woods, and under the 


AS I to. write to you all the fancies that come — 


/ into my head about you, my letters wouldials' 
* be of an unconſcionable ſe; but that is not very 


ſhade of the trees before the houſe: /| My apartment is 
very cool: I am greatly afraid you! are not ſo well off 
during your heats in Provence. 3; 11 16! 
"> LB: Di DR Ki LINKS 2-44 34000 
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4 he Rocks, Wedneſday July Ig, 1671. 
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eaſy to do; fo I content myſelf with all that is 2vrizeq- 
ble, and J think all that is 7hinkable; ] have time and 
occaſion enough for it. La Mouſſe has a little defluxi- 
on on his teeth, and the Abbe has a little defluxion on 
his knee, which leaves me my Mall to myſelf to do 
what I pleaſe in; and I pleaſe to walk in it every even- 
ing till eight o'clock. My ſon is no longer with us, fo 
that here is a filence and tranquillity that is ſcarcely to 
be met with any where elſe. I do not tell you on 
whom I think, or in how tender a manner; when 
things are eaſily to be gueſſed there is ho occaſion for 
ſpeaking. If you was not with child, and that the hy- 
pogryphe was ſtill in the world, it would be one of the 
moſt gallant and ever-memorable actions that could 
be performed, to have the courage to mount its back, 
and take a ride to viſit me ſometimes. It would be no 
great buſineſs, for he uſed to traverſe the earth in a 
couple of days. So upon occaſion you might come and 
dine with me, and be at home to ſupper with M. de 
Grignan; or you might fup here for the ſake of the 
evening's walk, and be at home time enough the next 
morning to maſs in your tribunal. | Vour brother is at 
Paris; but he will not ſtay there long; the Count is 
expected back, and he muſt not ſhew himſelf.” I look 
upon the death of the Duke of Anjou“ as a very con- 
ſidetable loſs to the nation. Mad. de Villars writes to 
me very frequently, and always remembers you in ber 
letters: She has a tender heart, and very ſuſceptible of 
love; which makes me have a great friendſhip for her; 
ſhe begs me to ſay a thouſand kind things to you in her 
name. Little St. Geran writes me letters full of fuch 
fulſome flattery that I cannot read them, and ] in re- 
turn abuſe her, and call her names, which diverts her 
mightily. This kiadvof correſpondence is not grown 
Tale as yet; when it is, you ſhall hear no more of it; 
for I ſhould be heartily tired to be obliged to uſe any 
other ſtyle with her. We continue to-read Taſſo ſtill: 
I am ſure you would come to like it, if you was t0 
make a third-perſon ; there. is a wide difference between 
reading a book by one's ſelf, and with thoſe that can 
point out the beautiful paſſages as they occur, and er- 
rr Net 7 
Philip, ſecond ſon to Lewis XIV, died the 10 June 1671. 
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cite the attention. This morality of Nicole's is admi- 
rable ; Cleopatra ſtill goes on the old way, but only at 
vacant hours, and without. taking up too much time. 1 
generally take a nap upon it; it is the character that I 
like much more than the ſtyle. I own that the ſenti- 
ments pleaſe me, as they have ſomething ſo perfect in 
them, that they come up to my notion of an heroick 
ſoul. Mad: du Pleſſis does us the honour of her pre- 
ſence here very frequently: Veſterday at table ſhe was ; 
ſaying, that they keep admirable good tables in Lower Fo 
Brittany, and that at her ſiſter- in-law's wedding they ; 
conſumed in one day twelve hundred diſhes of roaſt. : 
meats. We all fat like ſo many ſtatues ; at laſt I took. y 
heart of grace, and ſaid, conſider, dear Madam; you 
meant two hundred, I fancy, one may be miſtaken, 
ſometimes, you know, Madam. Oh! dear Madam, 
not at all; there were twelye hundred or eleven hun- 
cred, I will not be poſitive whether there were eleven 
or twelve, becauſe J would not willingly tell a lie, but, 
however, I know very well it was one of them. And 
this ſhe repeated twenty times, and would not beat a 
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ſingle chicken of her quantity. When we came to 
reckon, we found that there muſt have been at leaſt, 
tree hundred people to lard the fowls, and that the, 
feaſting place muſt have been a great field, with a num- 
ber of tents erected for the purpoſe; and that ſuppo- 
fing them only fifty, they muſt have begun at leaſt three 
months beforehand. = This piece of table- talk would 
1; have afforded you a; good deal of diverſion. Have you. 
JeT no puffer like this among your ladies in Provence? Oh! 
ch my dear child; the watch which you gave me, and that, 
e- vas always an hour or two too faſt or too flow, is now. 
er fo exactly true, that it does not vary a ſecond from 
wn our pendulum. I am vaſtly. pleaſed at it, and return 
It; you thanks now for your preſent. The Abbe tells me, 
chat he adores you, and that he intends to do you a 
ll: piece of ſervice, he cannot juſtly fay what or where; 
e but, however, he loves you as well as be does me. 
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LETTER, 1. 
5 the Same. 3 


1 The Racks, n 19 Tub, 1 
FIND you are quite in a family _- on all fides; 
and J perceive you do the honours of your houſe 

extremely well: Let me affure'you, that this way of 
behaviour is much more noble and amiable than a cool 
indifference, which fits very ill upon 6ne-when one is in 
one's own houſe. Tou are very far from being re- 
proachable on this head, my dear child, and there is 
nothing to be wiſhed more than what you do: I only 
wiſh you materials; as for an inclination to make ule 
of them, that, you do not want. You certain 
thought it droll enough of mie to be talking ſo much 
to you about the Coadjutor, when he was with you all 
the while; but I did not ſo well know of his having the 
— at the time I wrote to you. Ah, Seigneur Cor- 
au, if you had contented yourſelf with barely aſking 
for poco di pane, poco di vino, you would not have 
been in the condition you are in new. One muſt bear 
with the gout when one has deſerved it. Ah, my poor 
friend, I am really ſorry for you; hut vou are paid in 
coin: But I think you pathos In & great danger of dying 
in ſolitude: I am heartily” glad chat you find ſo many 
ready to divert you. Oh indeed, Mad. de Roche- 
bonne, you are to blame, the Coadjutor will lafl a long 
while yet. The offer you made dim of finiſning your 
ſeat, is what he will doubtleſs accept: What has he 
elſe to do with his money? it will- never appear in his 
yeat's ſavings. What you ſuay of that maxim I made 
without rhinking, is very jeſt, anch well obſerved. 1 
am willing to believe, fer my own ale, that if I had 
not wrote ſo faſt, but taken a little mere time and pains 
to conſider of it, I ſhould have ſaid much the ſame 
thing as you: In z word; yon are quite in the right, 
and 1 % reer to publiſn any thing without 
having firſt conſulted you. IT have ſo very tender and 
affectionate a letter from Brancas, as makes up for all 
kis paſt forgetſulneſs: he*bfeathes his ſoul in mw 
line; and if I was to anſwer him in the fame ſty le, it 
| wo 
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would: be a perfect Portugueſe #. Wie ſhould praiſe no 
one before they are dead, was excellently well faid ; 
we have examples of this every day: But after all, my 
good friend, the publick is ſeldom deceived, it beſtows 
its praiſes; on thoſe; who. do well; and as its diſcern- 
ment is pretty good, it cannot be long deceived ; but 
cenſures as freely when it finds them do ill: In like 
manner, when they change from bad to good, it agrees 
with them. It does not pretend to anſwer for futurity, 
but only determines as it "5's The Counteſs of Gra- 
mont, and ſome; others, have experienced the effects 
of its inconſtancy; but it was not the firſt to change: 
| You have no reaſon to find fault with it, for it will not 
begin to be unjuſt to you. We are all very buſy about 
our chapel, it will be finiſhed about All-Saints. Jam 
perfectly contented with the profound ſolitude we live 
in here: The park is much more beautiful than you 
ever ſaw it, and my little trees now caſt a delightful 
| ſhade, which was unknown to the diminutive twigs. of 
your time. I am frightened at the noiſe and hurry we 
are going to have here: They ſay that Mad: de Chaul- 
nes F arrived yeſterday: I muſt go to fee her to- mor- 
row, there is no avoiding it; but I had much rather 
be in a cloiſter, or reading of Taſſo: I am become 
ſuch a proficient in it as would ſurpriſe you, and in- 
deed ſurpriſes myſelf. You commend my letters too 
much; I am well aſſured of your tenderneſs; I have 
long faid that you was true, a commendation I am fond 
of; it is neœ and. diſtinguiſhed from the common ones; 
but ſometimes it is apt to be of prejudice: I feel from 
the bottom of my heart the good that that opinion gow —_ 
does me. Ah, how few are there of the really true i 
Conſider that word a little, you will like it: In the 8 
ſenſe I take it in, I find it infinitely more expreſſive | 
than in the no ng fignification. The divine i 
Pleſfis is moſt compleatly ue I do her too much 
honour, even in ſpeaking ill of her; ſhe plays all kinds 
of characters, the devotee, the woman of capacity, 


_ 
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V Alluding to letters from a Portugueſe Nun to a Cavalier, 
remarkable for the ſoftneſs and tenderneſs of the language. | 

1 Flizabeth le Feron, widow of the Marquis de Saint Megring | 
aud afterwards married to 8 6" Ailli, Duke de n 
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the timorous, the petite poitrine, the honeſt wench; | 

but her chief excellence is in mimicking me, which 

ſhe does in ſuch a manner, that it diverts me as much 

as a glaſs that turned my face into ridicule, or an echo 

that, like Hudibras's, anſwered nothing but nonſenſe: 

But, I wonder where J find all that I write to you, 

Adieu, my deareſt, how happy are the folks of pro- 

vence, that can ſee you every day! What joy will be 

mine, when I can fold you in my arms! for that 

will come; but I have many anxious hours to paſs in 

the mean while, ee when your nr * 
time. 
There has been a place i in MONSIEUR's family va- 
cant lately, reputed to be worth twenty thouſand crowus, 
' which he has beſtowed upon the Angel“, to the great diſ- 
| pleaſure of all his family. Mad. du Bromas, after hay- 
= ing been two years privately married to Fourmenteau f, 
1 has, at length, made it publick: She now lives in 
j 


the ſame houſe Tay him. F ourmenteau is a 006 
match,” ft 
= Have I told you, that there -are two youn ladies: at 
Ht! Vitre, one of whom is called Mademoiſelle: Croque- 
oiſon, and the other Mademoiſelle Kerborgne? I call 
* Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, Mademoiſelle Ker louche. | I am 
' vaſtly delighted with theſe names.” 


| LET TER LXXIV. 
: To the Same. KIN, 


The Rocks. Wedneſday 22 July 1671, St. POE FS 
on wwhicha father of mine nas killed , ſome years ag. 
ADAME de Chaulnes came here a Sunday; but 
do you know in what manner ? Neither better 
nor worſe than on foot, and between eleven and twelve 
at night: They were taken at Vitre for a parcel of Bo- 
- hemians? She would have no ceremony at her coming 
into the town, in which ſhe had her wiſh ; for nobody 
took any notice of her, and thoſe that did ſee her in 
the figure ſhe: was in, took her. for: what I haye told you. 
She came from Nantes by the yay. of Guerche. Her 
| 5 | carriages 
Madame de Grancei. | 
F He afterwards had the title of Count de la Vau uion, and 
was Knight of the King's Order, He ſhot himſelf wih a pi 
che 29th of November, 1693. | 
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carriages had been ſtopped between two rocks at about half 


a league's diſtance from Vitre, the contained being larger 


than the containing ; ſo that they were obliged to work 
a paſſage through the rocks, which was not compleated 
till next morning at day-break, when they got into 
Vitre. I went to ſee her the Monday; and, you may 
ſuppoſe ſhe was glad to ſee me. The fair Murinetta * 
is with her. They are quite alone at Vitre, till the ar- 
rival of Mr. de Chaulnes, who is making the tour of 
Brittany, and the ſtates who are to fit in about ten days. 
You may gueſs of what conſequence I am in ſuch a pri- 
vate place. Madame de Chaulnes does not know what 
to do with herſelf, and has recourſe to me for every 
thing. You may ſuppoſe that I carry it with a high 
hand over Mad. de Kerborgne - I expect her here after 
dinner. All my walks are in order, and my park is in 
high beauty. I intend to aſk her to ſtay here two or 
three days, to. have her fill of walking. As I make 
ſome merit of having waited here purpoſely for her, 
I intend to acquit myielf in ſuch a manner as ſhe ſhall 
not eaſily forget, and yet not run into things beyond 


what the country might be ſuppoſed to afford. Ah, my 


God! here is a great deal upon this ſubject. That Ma- 
dame Quintin, that we uſed to ſay was like you, is be- 
come quite paralytick; and unable to ſupport herſelf: 


| Aſk her the reaſon : She is twenty years old. As the 


paſſed by my door this morning, ſhe ſtopped and called 
for a glaſs of wine: She had ſome brought her, and 
then went on to Pertre, to conſult a kind of phyſician 
that is in great eſteem in this country. What do you 
think now of this frank and eaſy way of cur Bretons'? 
She was but juſt come from Vitre, and could not be ve- 
ry dry: So I ſuppoſe it was only to give her ſelf an air, 
and let me know that ſhe had got a Paris carriage. My 
dear child, am I never to have done with my Brittany 
news? What a villainous correſpondence have you here 


with a woman from Vitre ? It is ſaid, that the court is 


going to Fontainbleau : The journey to Rochefort and 
Chambert is at an end; and it is imagined, that in over- 
ſetting the autumn's deſigns, they will overſet the Dau- 
Anne-Mary du Pui de Murinais, who was afterwards Mar- 
ons Carman: 1 
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phin's fever, which ſeized him this ſeaſon at St. Ger. 
main ; for this year it wilt be cheated; it will not 
catch him there again. You know that M. de Con- 
dom Þ+ has had the Abbacy of Rebais given him, which 
was that of the late Abbe de Foix, poor nan They 
are mourning here for the Duke of Anjou, which will 
ſomewhat embarraſs ine, if I am to ſtay with the ſtates. 
Our Abbe cannot quit his chapel; that will be the 
ſtrongeſt reaſon in our favour : For as to the noiſe and 
buſtle in Vitre, it will not be near ſo agreeable to me 
as the ſolitude of my woods, and the company of my 
books. When I leave Paris and my friends, it is not 
to appear at the ſtates: My poor little merit, ſmall as 
it is, has not yet reduced me to the neceſſity of hiding 
myſelf in a country town, like a parcel of wich 
ſtrollers. My child, I embrace you with a tenderneſs 
that fills my whole ſoul. Aſſure M. de Grignan of my 
loye and eſteem, and receive the proteſtations of our 
Abbe for your'elf. . | 
To the Same. 68 

. The Rocks, Sunday 26 Tuly, 1671. 
F HIS is to acquaint you, that yeſterday, as [ 
was fitting all alone in my chamber with a book 
gravely in my hand, I ſaw my door opened by à tall 
gentee] woman, who was ready. to choak herſelf with 
Jaughing ; behind her was a man who laughed flill more 
heartily, and behind bim again, came a very well-made 
young woman, who laughed as hearty as the reſt of 
them. Seeing them all augh in this manner, I fell a 
laughing myſelf, without knowing who they were, or 
what made them laugh. Though 1 expected Mad. de 
Chaulnes, who is to make a ſtay of two days with me, 
yet I ſhould never have conceived it had been her. 
Her it was, however; and the had brought Pomenars 
to ſee me, who, when they came to Vitre, had put it 
into her head to come and ſurpriſe me. The Muri- 
nette beauty was of the party ; and Pomenars was in 
ſuch high ſpirits, that he would have forced a ſmile 
995 | . even 


I. James Beaignus Boſfuet, preceptor to the Dauphin, after- 
2 biſnop of Meaux. OR! | | 


8 2 


ſhutt lecock. Madame de Chauldes plays at it like you. 


Afterwards we had a flight collation, and then we took 


an agreeable walk : You was remembered art all theſe. 
] told e 1 was greatly concerned for the 
many vg ly affpics_ he had had upon his hands; and that 
you had . wrote mne W A job ang tha) rovided he had nothin 15 
- encounter but th ic preſent af Fry you thould* not 
under any. "great 1 BE IS F LAT To 0 freſh injuſtices 
as they were, laily- loading him with, made you trem- 
ble for him. e kept this joke well up: At length, 


the long alk put us in mind of the fall you got init 
one day: This thought called all the plobd up into i 
face. ; This uljed , lasted us a good while, and then 


we; talked: of the. Babe dialogue and, to crown 
all, of e elle du Pfei 1 180 bs "oles' '; and that 


5 made . her ta . 15 - 155 Ant 1; 'to 


wenches Bus 


were 7 In 11035 Tale fell“ A 
morning ademoi el e du Pletits had Tra my 


Co eo fo ſo "the beat her; it Was the merrieſt 


thing in the. bild; And by that turn of mine I fo de 
lig 155 Madante u Pleſſis, Fs ſhe was w- Rar 


to > the two. ao | ſo merry. Together. 5 5. 5 
e 40 


bod ff elowihip bet een you. and Mademo 
Vela, eg . he 


on the ear go 80 17 had like to have made kenn all 
i 7 5 La Murinette approves greatly of 
what you 1 4 d declares, that the firſt time ſhe runs 
her all in her To” as the does when ſhe, ſpeaks to 


one, ſhe will ſerve her juſt in the ſame manner, and 
F 4155 her a ſyy iy flap on her ugly phiz. I. expect them 
5 . will hold his ground, + i 


here pre ſen 
Warrant him. d du Pleſſis will come too. They 
will bay mea Ma from Paris, wrote on purpoſe, 
with a relation of five or fix flaps on the face, that haye 


| puffed bie ladies „ in order to g ve a a ſanQion 
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even from ſorrow itſelf. Well, they fell to Playing * 


ow rude theſe ſirrle | 
* Fa And then, tut ning to he mother, 0 l 
you |þ 9. en „ Tha t theſe two 74. * 1 
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to thoſe which are deſigned to be beſtowed on her, and 
even to make her wiſh for one, in order to be in the 
faſhion. In ſhort, I never ſaw any thing ſo mad head- 
ed as Pomenars : His ſprightlineſs increaſes in proporti- 
on to his criminal affairs, and if he has one more, he 
will certainly die with joy. I am charged with 4 thou- 
ſand compliments for you-: We have celebrated you 
here at every turn. Mad. de Chaulnes ſays that ſhe 
could wiſh you ſuch a Mad. de Sevigne in Provence, as 
ſhe has met with in Brittany, which would render the 
government deſirable; for what elſe could do it? I 
ſhall deliver her into the hands of her, huſband as ſoon 
as he arrives, and ſhall then give myſelf no further 
care about amuſing her. But, ce child, ,how I 
pity you with your aunt Harcourt !'What '#conftraint! 
What trouble and | fatigue are you. obliged to bear 
with! I ſhould ſuffer a thouſand times more in uch a 
fituation than another perſon, and your preſence” alone 
could make me ſwallow the poiſon. Was I at Grig- 
nan, my dear, 1 declare to you, that I ſhould clean out 
rooms, as I have done many times before, rather 
than be in idleneſs. After this mark of wy friendſhip, 
aſk me for no more; for 1. hate' idlenefs worſe than 
death; and I ſhould dearly love to laugh wilh Vardes, 
Seigneur Corbeau, and you. Pray, get rid of that trum- 
pet of judgment as ſoon as you can. It is now twenty 
years ſince I took a diſlike to her, and haue ever fince 
{Smaſher a-pake. / 1 {1 tg PAP RR 
I think your way of life very regular and very good. 
Our Abbe has an eſteem for you, that words cannot ea 
ly expreſs: He is all impatience for the plan of Gr 
nan, and the converſation of M. d' Arles: But above 
all things, he could wiſh you a hundred thouſand 
_ crowns. to furnith your caſtle, or do any thing elſe with 
that you ſhould chooſe. - All hours are not like thoſe 
I paſs with Pomenars, and even he would ſoon become 
;tireſome ; for reflections will rife ſometimes, that ate 
very contrary to mirth I told you, that I believed 1 
ſhould not ſtir from this place to Vitre. Our Abbe 
cannot quit his chapel. The deſart of Bunon, or the 
dull life of Nantes, with Mad. de Molac, would by no 
means agree with her active ' diſpoſition, I ſhall be 
E: 2 N | frequently 
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being pe ered with viſits, will always fay the is in ex- 
pectation of me. My labyrinth is very neat; it has 
green plots and paliſades breaſt high; it is a charming 
place: But, alas! my dear child, there i is in 1 
ance of our ever ſeeing you here. enn 


t Di nenoria nudrirh, piu che di e 65 5 


is my true device. Our ſentences were thought. very 
pretty. Can you not readily conceive, that neither day, 
nor hour, nor moment paſſes, without my thinking on 
you, or talking of you, if poſſible; and that nothing 
can ever baniſh you an inftant ftom my mind? We are 
at length upon finiſhing Taſſo, e Cofredo a ſpiegata il 
gran ve ſſillo de la croce fopra'l muro. We have had a 
eat deal of pleaſure in reading this poem. La Mouſſe 
is greatly pleaſed with me, and with you too, when he 
thinks what an honour you have done to his philoſophy. 
I do not think you would have had a grain leſs wit, if 
your memory had been ever ſo bad; but, however, 
952 both together do very well. We have an inclination to 
| read Guiccardin ; for we are reſolyed not to quit our 
Italian. Ia Murinette ſpeaks it like her mother tongue. 
| T have received a letter from our Cardinal, who ſays 
| | Jhocking things of the great Abbe * that is with him. 
Farewel, my lovely, I ſhall finiſh this letter-to-motrow, 
and ſhall inform you in what manner 1 n 
have amuſed: themſel ce. 1 l 
It is midnight, and my company a are 4 to bed. 
We made longs walks this evening. Pomenars has but 
juſt left my room: We have been talking his affairs 
over very ſeriouſly, which are never for leſs than; his 
life. The Count de Creance is reſolved to have his 
head at all events, but Pomenars will not yield to it. 
This is the ſtate of the diſpute between them f. Mad. 
de Chaulnes told me juſt now, that the Abbe TLetu, af- 
ter having been for ſome time at Richlieu, had at laſt, 


. AA ² ANA ²˙ iA V ˙ 


without any ceremony, taken up his- reſidence; with 


: 7s de ontevraud 8, where he Dov deen 20s two 
5 er 122436 2686 eit . 7 months 
11 re upon 8 more than hope, FOE. 
The Abbe de Pontcarre. 
He was then indicted for 2 rap 


F Siſter te Mad, de Vonteſpan. Bw 231604 15: 


Frequently here, and Mad. de Chaulnes, to prevent my 
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months paſt. It is about a month fince they faw him in 
their way hither : His pretext is the ſmall-pox being at 
Richlieu. If his behaviour does not do him a great 
deal of ſervice, it will do him a great deal of hurt. 
The little body has ſent ſome ſongs to her ſiſter, but we 
did not think them good for much: I am very glad you 
approved of mine. They could not well have been 
ſet higher than the tune you gave them: I wonder I did 
not hear them fung ; but that ſhews how far it is from 
hence to Grignan. Alas! how afflicting is that thought, 
and how weary am Jof being fo long without ſeeing 

you! I am well, my dear child! Iam going to bed, 
very low-ſpirited ; ; but I embrace you from ben 8 e 
foul. 


My little one i 18 quite amiable, nnd her 0 2 is every 
thing we could wiſh. My ſkill in this is really miracu- 
lous, and friendſhip has taught me to give credit to the 
wonderful ſtory of a blackſnuth whom love made an 
| excelicnt e 51 


6 7 E T 55 E R LXXVI. 
To the Same. * 5 


„ e Rocks) Wedneſday 29 July, 1678 E 
15 will be July as long as ſhall / pleaſe God; as for 
the wk of Auguſt, I believe it will be ſomewhat 
; for it will be the time of the aſſembly of the 

— ; and, with all due reſpect to the good company, 
it is always a ſlavery to me, to be obliged to go to meet 
them at Vitre, or elſe to live in apprehenſion/:of their 
coming hither. It is troubleſome, as Mad. de la Fa- 
vyette _— and my mind is not at all in that key: ; but 
one make the beſt of it, and paſs one's time 28 
others do. Mad. de Chaulnes was quite charmed with 
the two days ftay ſhe made here; and what rendered it 
more agreeable to her Was my being abſent; and that 
was the entertainment I: promiſed her. She uſed to 
walk from ſeven o'clock in che morning in the woods by 
herfelf: In the afternoon we had a dance of- peaſants 
before the door, that diverted us extremely. There 
was a man and a woman amongſt chem, that would not 
have been ſuffered to dance in any well-goyerned nation, 


for their poſtures were enough to kill one with kughing: 
\ 
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pomenars roared, for he had loſt all uſe of ſpeech. I 
ſhall not have done with him yet; he does not take a 
ſingle ſtep which is not likely to be his laſt; and every 
time one leaves him, one does not know but it may be 
an everlaſting farewel. They all diſappeared on Mon- 
day, and I was left at my eaſe. You will have M de 
Vardes with you, when you receive this letter. Let 
me know it his patience is not quite. worn out, and 
whether he owes his reſignation to philoſophy or habi- 
tude ; however, let me hear ſomething about him. I 
have had a letter from the Marquis de Ch.. full of 
expreſſions of friendſhip. He .mentions Mad. de Briſ- 
fac, and ſays, ſhe has wrote to you. I deſire, la ing 
all cruelty apart, that you will anſwer him. You 
know he may be of ſervice, if properly managed; but 
will be good for nothing, if {lighted : He has all his 
 eye-teeth about him, aud will: never conceive himſelf 
honoured in being refuſed an anſwer. I hear that the 
Count d'Ayen is to marry Mad. de Bourneville, Mad. 1 
de Lutre is zuſi wild about it, Tou tell me, in you | | 
letter, that I ſhould think of ſending your daughter 1 1 
beg you will not give that office to any one but meg: 
1 will certainly bring her to you myſelf, if nurſe pleaſes; 
any other way of ſending her would by no means pleaſe 
me. I ſhall think it the moſt ſoothing and agreeable 
amuſement J can have this winter, to ſee her by m 
fire · ſide; let me entreat you not to deny e 
pleaſure: I ſhall have ſo many things to give me unea- 
ſineſs about you, that it is but juſt I thould enjoy this 
one comfort, when I am a little at eaſe, Well, this 
affair is ſettled, and we will talk of het journey when oy 
Iam about to prepare for mine. I have; juſt been i 
making a ſmall one in my 4urly burly; I mean my 
wilderneſs, where your charming idea was my faithful | 
companion. I own that I take great pleaſure in walk- 
ing by myſelf; one gets into à certain labyrinth of 
thought, from whence it is ſometimes difficult to ex- 
tricate one's ſelf; but then one has the hberty of think- 
ing on what moſt pleaſes one. Farewel, my dear 
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To the Same. 


Dye Racks, Sunday 2 Au 620. DO: 
V 7H HAT do you ſay of the news of this week? 

We wanted a little miſchief ; but upon my 
word | think we have rather too much of it this time, 
| The death of M. de Mans* has quite confounded me : 
I no more expected it than he did himſelf ; and by the 
manner” of life I uſed to ſee him lead, it never once 
entered my head that he could die: But, however, 
dead he is, and of a ſlight fever, without having had 
time to think of heaven or earth. He paſſed the time 
of his illneſs in a ſtupidity ; it was a tertian that car- 
ried him off. Providence does ſometimes give ſuch 
inſtances of its power as delight me ; and we ought to 
turn theſe to our profit. Poor Lenet too is dead, 
which I am really ſorry for. Oh! how pleaſed ſhould 
J have been, if the news about Mad. de L.. had 
come by itſelf! Jam not at all ſorry for her; her 
manner of behaviour was ſo infamous and ſcandalous, 
that I have a long time ſtruck her out of the number 
of mothers: all the young people of the court have 
taken part in her diſgrace ; ſhe will nor ſee her daugh- 
ter, and all her people are taken from her: Here is a 
number of lovers diſperſed. You have now the great 
"Chevalier with you, and the Coadjutor too; but pray 
tell this latter, that 1 deſire he will not write to me, 
but keep his right hand to play at cards: not that I 
am not fond of his letters; but I have ſtill a greater 
fondneſs for his friendſhip. Lam perfectly acquainted 
with his humour, and I know hit it is impoſſible for 
him to write to his friends without making them ſuffer 
for it; and I think it is purchaſing a letter too dear, 
when It coſts me a part of his tenderneſs, We are all 
of us poſitive, | that if he .was obliged to write twice 


4 week to any one, he would hate them as bad as 
n 


2 Philibert- Emanuel 0 Beaumanoit, — — A of 5 
og's orders, died the 27 July, 1671. | 
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TELLS : The Rocks; Wedneſday: 8. Auguſt, 7671. 
AM ory Prime: M. de Coulanges has ſent 
ſome news. Y6u will hear of the death of M. de 
Guite, which has quite overwhelmed me; eſpecially 
when I think of the grief that Mad. de Guiſe muſt be 
in. You may well think, my dear, that it is only 
$ by the force of imagination, that this death makes me 
uneaſy; ; for otherwiſe nothing would give nie leſs con- 
cern. You know howW- I dread ſelf reproach: Mad. de 
Guiſe has nothing t6 tepfoach herſelf with, but the 
death of her nephẽ /; he never would ſuffer - him to 
be bled, and the quantity of blood flew up into his 
head, and made bim raving : A mighty agreeable lit- 
tle citaiifllice” this! for my part, 1 think, as ſoon 
as a perſon falls ſick at Paris, it. is over with, _ 
There never was the like know. | 
Lou ſhall now have news akon dhe ſtates, for. your | 
pains of being &Bre#on. M. de Chaulnes made his en- 1 
try a Sunday evening, witk all the noiſe that Vitte 
could Aff the” next nioning he ſent me à letter, 
which Tanfwered by going to dine wir him. There 
were two tables in The ſame room, at one of which 
was M. de Chavlhes, and at the other his lady. There 
was a great deal-of good chear, whole diſhes of vic- 
tuals Were carried away) unouched{and/the debrs 
were*obli ged to“ be made higher, to let in the- Pyra- 
mids 0 un. Out forefathers) had certainly no notion 
of theſe Kind of machiges, ſinde they imply imaginei, 
that if 4 ddr Was high® enough: fore thendſelves-to 
come in at, it was' ſufficient. Well, but a pyramid is 
to make its entty; one of thoſe, for inſtance, that 
lays yo under the neceſſity of hollowing toi one ano- 
ther a tbe end of the: ble: but ſo far is' tliat: from 
| being © an inconvenienee ih æhis part of : therworldywher 
you are offen ery well-:pleaſed at / not ſeting : vnhat 
they hide! This Lane Pyr, with about twenty or 
thirty pieces of China om it, was ſo completely over- 
ſet in coming in at the g that the noiſe it made 
filenced our violins, hautboys, . 3, Aud trumpets. After 


dinner 
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dinner Meſſ. de Lomarm and Cpetlogon danced ſome ex- 


cellent jiggs with two Breton ladies, and minuets that 
far exceeded any I have ſeen at court; I am perſuaded 
vou would have been greatly pleated with Lomaria's 
dancing ; the muſic and dancing at court is really ſur- 
feiting in compatiſon with this. FF Very exttaordina- 
ry how they can make ſo many different ſteps, and to 
this kind of dance like Lomaria. After this little bal 

was over, we ſaw all thoſe that were come in crowds 


ning came the firſt; preſident, the procurators, the ad- 
vocates general of the parliament, 0 biſhop! ; 


ither and-lie, 
-after having been to the tower of gevigne . M. 
d' Harrouis, and Meſſ. de Fourche and, Chcheres es, who 


CY 
F. ſently to pay 4 viſit to Mad. de 
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ay 
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* Afterwards Chancellor of Frage. 
„I Meaning her ſon, the Marquis de Sevigne, Who wüs Guidon, 
or cornet to the Daupbin's Cend' armes. 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 162 
preſent at the opening, as it was too early in the mor- 
ning. The ſeſſions will not hold long: Tbere is 
nothing to do, but aſk what the King orders; no te- 
ply is made, and the affair is over: As for the gover- 
nor, he picks up, I do not know how, near 40,000 
erowns by the job. Would you know what the ſtates 
are Compoſed of? A multitude of preſents, penſions, 
repairs of highways, fifteen or twenty large tables, a 
continual round of dancing and gaming ; plays three 
times a week; and a great deal of ſhew and ſplendor. 
J have forgot three or four hundred pipes of wine, 
which are drank out there. But I did not reckon 
this ſmall article, tho* J aſſure you it is a capital 
one with them. Theſe now are what you calt tales 
to ſleep upon; but they run off the end of one's pen 
when one is in Brittany, and has nothing elſe to ſay; 
] have a thouſand compliments to make you from 
M. and Mad. de Chaulnes: I wait for Friday, when 
Jam to receive your letters, with an impatience 
worthy of the extreme frĩiendſhip I have'for you,” 
| | To ther Sm. ins ate 
Dye Rocks, Sunday q April; 1671. 

JO U are not fincere in praiſing me ſo much, at 
| Y the expence of your own merit. It would be- 
come me very ill to make your  panegyrick to your- _ 
ſelf, and you will never ſuffer me to ſay any thing i 
of myſelf: I Thall therefore neither de one nor the 
other; but, my dear girl, if you have any fault 6 
find with me, it is not for being wanting in the - 
knowledge of the good qualities and "fundamental 
virtues you poſſeſs. You have reaſon to return God 
thanks for the gifts he has beſtowed en you; an 
for me, I have not merit enough of my "own te 
transfer any to you: But, be that as it; may, you: 
make an excellent uſe of your TefleQions. What 
You ſay relating to the inquietude we are ſo natural 
y under with reſpect to futurity, and how infenſ- 
bly our inclination changes, and accommodates itſelf 
to neceſſity, is the beſt ſubject that can be for fuch 
a book as Paſcal's. Nothing can WE | 
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uſeful than ſuch kind of meditations. But how few 
young people do we find now a-days capable of mak- 
ing ſuch? 1 know none: You have a fund of reaſon 
and conftancy that makes me honour you; as for 
me, I have not near ſo much, | eſpecially when my 
heart takes pains to afflict me. My words may be 
juſt enough, and I may range them in the ſame man- 
ner as thoſe that ſpeak well: But the tendernefs of 
my fentiments deſtroys me: For example, I have not 
been deceived in my griefs for being ſeparated from you. 
J imagined them juſt ſuch as J have experienced them 
to be. I cannot ſay I have found the proverb hold 
good with reſpect to me, that as the cold is, fo ſhould 
e the garment; for I have no [garment of defence 
againſt this chill to my heart. But, however, I amuſe 
myſelf, and time flides away, and this particular in- 
ſtance does not hinder the general rule from being al- 
ways and invariably true. We fear ſuch things as evils, 
which loſe that name, by the change that is wrought 
in our thoughts and ſentiments. I beſeech God to 
1 the goodneſs of your mind. You fay you will 
ve me at once for yourſelf and for your child: Ah! 
my dear, do not undertake fo many and great things! 
Were it even poſlible for you to love me as well as I do 
you, which, however, is impoſſible, nor indeed in the 
order of nature; yet then my little one would have the 
advantage of me in your heart, and fill it with the 
very ſame tenderneſs as that I feel for you. 
I went on Monday to dine with M. de Chaulnes, 
Who has kept the ſtates fitting twice a dar, to prevent 
them from coming to ſee me. I am aſſiamed to tell 
you what honours they do me in the ſtates : it is abſo- 
lutely ridiculous, However, 1 have not lain here 
yet, and no entreaties can prevail on me. to abandon 
my woods and my walks. I have been here theſe 
four days; it is ſuch charming weather, that I cannot 
ſhut myſelf up in a little dirty town. But, my dear 
child, who is to lay you? Is your help to come from 
afar ? Do not forget your laſt lying-in, nor yet what 
happened to you the fiſt time, nor the occaſion you had 
for a ſkilful and bold hand. You are ſometimes at 2 
loſs to know how to give me proofs of your eee 
31 | Pp; 
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ſhip ; here now is juſt the time and occaſion to ſhew 
it : I require- this proof at your hands ; and if for my - 
fake you will be particularly careful of yourſelf, the 
balance of the obligation will be mine to pay. Ah! 
my deareſt child, how eaſily may you acquit yourſelf 
of all you owe to me! Could all the riches, all the 
treaſures on earth, give a joy or ſatisfaction equal to 
that of your love and eſteem? And, to reverſe the me- 
dal, What could be fo dreadful as the contrary? _ 
The Letter you wrote to Mad. de Villars is very 
good; but yet I do not think the ſtyle ſo eaſy as that 
of ſome others I have ſeen from you: But, in fact, no 
one can write better than yourſelf; and Mad. de Vil- 
lars will ;be very well pleaſed with your Letter. When 
- the: Coadjutor's foot is better, let me beg him to anſwer 
Monſ. d' Agen, about that nun who puts his whole dio- 
ceſe in confuſion : I ſhall take that Letter to my own 
account, and give him credit for three months. I can- 
not think his jeſts as bad as thoſe. of M. de la R. F. 
they are very different from thoſe which are got by ſtriy- 
ig for tbem: Is not this a little intricate? Do you 
underſtand it? Theſe are among the number of cunning 
things. But what is it you tell me of having pains in 
the hip: Is your little boy become a girl? Well, never 
give yourſelf any concern about it, I will help you to 
expoſe it on the Rhine, in a little baſket of reeds, 
and then it ſhall land upon ſome kingdom, where her 
beauty will become the ſubject of a romance. Here 
am I, turned a perfect Quixote. There are ſome ſhocking 
things in Cleopatra, but there are ſome very beautiful 
ones too; and true virtue is certainly on her throne 
there. The finiſhing Taſſo has given us pleafure and 
. diſpleaſure ; for we do not know what to ſet about 
next; we, muſt wait till the ſtates are gone, before we \ 
 ungertabe; anything} 
other day in a Letter, Feat I thought all the ſtones = 
in Vitre were metamorphoſed into ;gentlemen ? I ne- 
ver ſaw ſuch crowds.of people together: But, my dear 
child, I want to hear what paſſes round about you. 
Lord! I am quite in Proyence, that country is abſo- 
lutely become my own. Why was my life laid out and 
 Uſpoſed.at fuph a dig age Fom Jon? e e 


164 LETTER OF THE 
OR To Monſieur DE Grionan. has 


No « one bor you, my dear Came could ever hace 
prevailed on me to give my daughter to a Provencal; 
this is abſolute truth, as Caderduſſe and /Merrinyille 
will witneſs for me; for if I had been as fond of this 

letter as I was of you, and had I not been 
from the fear T had of coming to a concluſion, it had 
been all over. Do not entertain the leaſt doubt of my 
having the higheſt opinion of you; a moment's reflec- 
tion will convince you of the truth. I am not in the 
leaſt ſurpriſed at my daughter's not mentioning me to 
you; ſhe ſerved me juſt in the ſame manner about 
vou the laſt year; therefore believe, whether ſhe tells 
you ſo or not, that F ſhall never forget you. think 
I hear her ſcold now, and fay, Ah ! this is a pretence 
of yours to excuſe your own lazineſs. I ſhall leave 
you to argue this between yourſelves, and aſſure you 
that, tho” you are perhaps the moſt happily formed for 
' univerſal love and efteem of any man in the world; yet 
you never was, nor ever will be, more ſincerely loved 
by any one than by me. I wiſh for you in my Mall 
every day: But you are very proud; Fſee, that you 
expect me to come and fee you firſt: You may think 
_ yourſelf very happy that Tam not an old grandame; 
but am reſolved to employ the remains of life and 
health in making that journey: Our Abbe ſeems to 
have a greater mind te it than myſelf; that is 8 
thing. Adieu, my dear Grignan, love me e 3 

e ſe you: and you ſhall ſee my woods, . 


To Madame De Grronan:, "Ih 


| IE to you, my dear child, to let you low, 

. A that Monf. d'Andilli has fent me the collection he has 
made of the Letters of M. qe St. & tau; they are the 

ſineſt things i in the world; they are, in fact, ſo many 
maxims and chriſtian ate but ſo adinirably turn 
ed, that they are as eaſily rerained by heart as thoſe of 
M. Rochefoucault. When this dock is publi lifhed, de- 
fire Mad. de la Fayette, or M. d'Hacqueville, to afk 
Andilli for a copy for you, who will be greatly obliged 
to you for this mark of confidence. When you m_ 

t 


N 


—— 
; Oc oat OY * "Bs _y 
— WP "> ** 1 12 r IP 7 F 
"Ku - . 4 4 . '4 . ants 1 YA R 2 OI — * 2 
IO N = * 4 Wy; - \ * 1 „ 7. 
1 a Ty K l 0 n 1 ho 


n * 


. "i 
* 
15 
4 * 

1 

A a 

- 1 2 1 

7 z 

4, 


} 31 29 


: 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 165 
that he never made a farthing of any thing he ever 
publiſhed, you ill be convinced that it is. doing him 
12 to aſk him for one of his books. 1 defy M. 
Nicole himſelf to ſay any thing better than what you 
wrote about the change of the paſſions: There is not 

a ſingle word too much or too little in the . 1 

* E TT ER . iq #1 i 
1 Vine, —— 12 Agel yt 

ERE ay od length, my dear, in the: midſt of 
the ſtates, otherwiſe the ſtates would have been 

in the midſt of the Rocks. Laft Sunday, juſt as T 

had ſealed my letters, I ſaw four coaches yy fix drive 

into the court, with fifty armed men on horſeback, 
ſeveral led horſes; and a number of pages mounted. 

Theſe were M. de Chaulnes, M. de Rohan, M. de La- 

vardin, Meſſrs. Coetlogon, de Lomatia, the Barons 
de Guais, Biſhops of Rennes and St. Malo, and the 

Meſſrs. d' Argouges, and eight or ten more whom I 

did not know. I forgot M. d Harrouis, but it is not 
worth While mentioning him. Well, I received all 
theſe good folks: A great many compliments paſſed. 
on both ſides; and after a walk, with which they were 

all very well pleafed, a very genteel and excellent col- 

lation eame from one end of the Mall; and, to crown 
all, there was Burgundy wine as plenty as ditch water. 

Tbey could not be perſuaded but it was all the work 

of enchantment. M. de Chaulnes preſſed me to go to 

Vitre; accordingly here T got laſt Monday night. 
Mad. de Chaulnes gave me an elegant ſupper, with the 

comedy of Tartuffe after it, not badly played, 1 affure 

you, for a ſtrolling company; and 55 we had a ball, 
where the minuet and jiggs were very near making me 
cry ; for they brought you ſo freſh to my remem- 
brance, that I could not reſiſt it, and was obliged to 
ſeek ſomething to A 55 thoughts. They talk to 


me of you here very ret ly e 
ſtudy for an anſwet ; for ly thinking of 
you at the ſame time; f that] etimes fancy they 


fee my thoughts throu 1 W ays: "Yeſterday I e? 
cerved all Brittany at BY tower, of Sevigne, I was In 
e 
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franks, and the reſt of 


166 LETTERS OF TUS 4.17 
the play again: It was Andromache - It coſt een 
tears; enough in conſcience for a country! company. 
At night we had a ſupper, and a ball. I wiſh yo 
could but ſee M. de Lomaria, and with what a genteel 
and eaſy manner he pulls off and puts on his hat: 
Upon my word he cuts out all our courtiers ; he may: 


make them aſhamed of themſelves: He has 60000 


livres a year, is juſt come from the academy, and re- 
ſembles every thing that is handſome and agreeable, 


and would very gladly have you for a wife. I would 


not have you ſuppoſe that your health is not drank 
kin! frequently kere. The obligation indeed is not 
ery great; but, ſuch as it is, you are indebted for it 


1 þ.- 5 day to half Brittany. The 7 begin wich me, and 


then Mad. de Grignan comes of courſe. The civili- 
ties they ſhew me are ſo ridiculous, and the women 
of this country ſo fooliſhly ceremonious, that you 
would think there was not a perſon oſ quality in the, 
town but my ſelf, though it is full of nothing elſe. Of 
your acquaintance here is Tonquedec, the Count des 
Chapelles, Pomenars, the Abbe de Montigni, who is 
Biſhop, of St. Paul de Lyon, and a thouſand others. 
Madame de Coetquen is ill here of a fever: Cheſieres 
is ſome what better; there has been a deputation of the 
ſtates to compliment him. We are as polite here as 
the polite Lavatdin himſelf, who is perfectly adored 
among them: He has a great deal of heavy merit, 
like Grave wine. My Abbe goes on with | his build- 
ing, and cannot be prevailed on to ſtay at Vitre: He 
comes and dines with us ſometimes... As for me, here 
I ſhall ſtay till Monday, and then ſhall retire to my 
ſolitude, where I ſhall paſs eight or ten days, and after-. 
wards return to take my leave of them all; for the 
end of the month will ſee the end of the whale affair. 
Our preſent has been made this week and more: The 


demand was for three millions * : We immediately 


offered two millions and a half: This was accepted, 
and the affair done. Over and above this the 
nor is to have 50000 crowns, M. de Lavardin g ooo⁰ 
of the officers. in proportion; the 
whole tor two Vs. \ You. muſt i in chat as much 


7 2 ! wine 
. Of livres, 7 ; 


wine paſſed through the bodies of our Bretoners, as 


there does water under their bridges; for it is upon 


this commodity they get the infinite deal of money 
they ciftribute among the ſtates. Now, thank God, 
you are pretty well inſtructed in what relates to your 
good country. But all this while I have no letter from 
you, and, - conſequently, nothing to anſwer : 80 that 
I muſt naturally ſpeak of what I fee and hear. Pome- 
nars is a moſt extraordinary creature: I do not know 


any man to whom I would ſo readily wiſh a couple of 


heads; for he will never be able to carry his own ſafe 
of. For my part, I long to ſee the week at an end, 
that I may. repay all the civilities have received from 
the good folks here ina proper manner, and then re- 
tire to enjoy myſelf at the Rocks. Farewell, my dear- 
eſt, I always expect your letters with 4mpatience. -Yout 
health is a thing that concerns me nearly: I believe 
you are perſuaded of the truth of this; ſo that, 'with- 
out giving into the juſtice of believing, IJ may put an 
end to my letter, and ſleep ſecurely on what you think 
of my friendſhip. - | „ 
T. E'T TER LANES 7 
i DA RE 


Vitre, Sunday 1 3 Auguſt, 1671. 


HAT, my dear child, you have been like to be 
burned, and you would not have me be frighten» 

ed! You are reſolved to he-in at Grignan, and you 
would not have me be uneaſy at it! Deſire me, at 
the ſame time, not to have a love for you; but be 


aſſured, that while you ate what you are to my heart, 


that is, while I have life, I cannot look with indiffe- 
rence on any evil that is likely to befall you. I begged 
Deville to take his rounds every night, to prevent theſe 
accidents from fire. Had not M. de Grignan fortunate- 
ly roſe before daylight, only conſider what a fituation 
you would have been in, and what would have become 
of your houſe? I am perſuaded you did net omit 
returning God thanks for your deliverance. As for 
me, I had too great an intereſt in it to omit it on 
my oe 2 
dern * 18:1 10962 Monſ. 
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Monſ. Pal Lavardin gives himſelf a few love-air to 
a little Madame here: I think it ſtands him in a, 
good ſtead as a fan. I told Mad. de Coulanges the com- 
pliments you ſent her: She received them in ſuch a 
manner, returned them ſo heartily, that I am. perſuaded 
ſhe would be glad to have you for her lieutenant-gene- 
ral, even at the expence of Molac and Lavardin f. 
"Theſe are the. only good poets ; the king's lieutenants 
are not worthy to carry your train. I am here 
till; M. and Mad. de Chaulnes do their beſt to keep 
me with them. Theſe kind diſtinctions make me ad- 
mire the ladies of this country; and but for theſe, you 
may very well think, I ſhould hardly ſtay at Vitre, 
where I have no kind of buſineſs. The players have 
amuſed us, the dancers have diverted us, and our 
walks have ſupplied the place of the Rocks. But all 
this will not hinder me from going there to-morrow, 
where I ſhall be happy to ſee no more feaſts, and to be 
a little to myſelf, I periſh with hunger in the midſt 
of all their dainties ; $99 I propoſed to Pomenars to 
order a leg of mutton to be dreſſed for us at the tower 
of Sevigne againſt midnight, when we left Mad. de 
Chaulnes. In ſhort, whether it be from neceſſity or 
inclination, I die to be once more in my own Mall, 
from: whence I ſhall. not ſtir theſe eight or ten days. 
Our Abbe, la Mouſſe and Marphiſe are in great want 
of my preſence ; the two firſt indeed come and dine 
with us ſometimes. The Governeſs of Provence is 
often talked of; for you muſt know it is by this title 
that M. de Chaulnes always begins your health. They 
were ſaying at table laſt night, that the other day at 
Paris, Arlequin came in with a great ſtone — 2 his 
little cloak, and, upon being aſked what he was going 
todo with that ftone, Oh, be, it is the pattern of 
a houſe that I want to ſell. This ſtory made me laugh ; 
and I vowed I would let you know it in my next letter. 
So if you. like the invention, my dear, you may make 
uſe of it to ſell your lands by. What think you of 
1 e of MONSIEUR? a is 4 n 1 the 

us! 63.3 * Fah 


1 Latente to the province of Tait? ah 


MARCHIONESS PE SEVIGNE. rgg 
Palatine's ; it is a niece of his +, and the Princeſs of 
Tarente. You may judge how great is the joy og 
MONSIEUR to be married by proxy, and how charm- 
ed he muſt be to have a wife that cannot ſpeak a word 
of French. % as #63 b- 3 1441 + 

Mad. de la Fayette tells me ſhe was going to write: 
to you, but that ſhe was hindered by the head-ach; I 
do not know whether one had not better be without 
Paſcal's ꝙ great underſtanding, than to be ſubject to 
the fame inconveniencies. I am glad I can be ſure of 
another houſe at Lyons, beſides that of the Intendant s 
For as much as any one can be ſure of any thing in this 
world, I am ſure of making a journey to Provence this 
next year. My dear child, take good care of yourſelf 
between this and that. This is my only concern; and 
the thing in the world for which I ſhall he the moſt 
obliged to you. It is by this that you can give me the 1 
moſt ſolid proofs of the regard you. expreſs for me. I | 

| ſuppoſe you ſee a great number of Provencals-at Grigs: G 

nan; but you cannot conceive the quantity of Bretan— [| 
ners we fee here every day; it is beyond all imagina=: | 
tion. You highly delighted me in telling me you love 
the Coadjutor, and that he loves you. I am fond. of 
this union; for I think it neceffary to your welfare? 

| Preſerve it, and take his advice in all your affairs. Our 
Abbe ſtill adores you. La Mouſſe has one tooth lefs;: nn 
and my little girl one more: So goes the world M. 4 
bleſſing upon Flachere for preſerving you from the? | 
fre. I embrace you a thouſand times mort tender 
than I can ſay. The noiſe of the backgammon ble 
M. de Harrouis' has perfectly cured Cheſi ere. 
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never imagine that they contained nothing but chit- chat. 
I am very near correcting myſelf in the manner you 
imagined. I ſhall always run into extremes in what is 
for your good, if it depends upon me. I already began 
to think that my paper might do you hurt; but I did 
not intend to change it till about November. However 
I begin from this day; and for the future you will 
have nothing to do but to guard againſt the ill ſmell 
of it. FI" | 
Lou havea tolerable number of the Grignans with 
vou: The Lord deliver you from the aunt ||. I feel 
her troubleſome even here. The Chevalier's ſleeves 
- muſt have had a curious effect at the table; but though 
they draw every thing along with them, I much queſ- 
tion whether they would draw me, however fond [ 
may be of the faſhions. I have a great averſion to fo 
much flovenlineſs. Here would be a fine proviſion for 
him at Vitre. I think I never faw ſuch good living in 
any place before. There is not a table at court that 
can come up to the meaneſt of the twelve or fifteen that 
are conſtantly kept up here: And, indeed, there is 
- occaſion for all this; for there are no leſs than three 
hundred: people to be provided for, who have nowhere 
elſe to eat. I left this good town laſt Monday, after 
having .made your compliments to Mad. de Chaulnes, 
and Mad. de Murinais. Nothing could be more cordi- 
ally received, or more warmly returned. All Brittany 
Was drunk that day. We dined apart. There were 
forty' gentlemen dined in a lower room, each of whom 
drank — healths a- piece: The King's was the firſt, 
and then the glaſſes were broke. All this was done 
under pretence of great joy and gratitude, for a hundred 
thouſand crowns which his Majeſty had remitted out 
of the free gift the province had made him, as a re- 
compence for their having fo chearfully complied with 
his requeſt. So now there is only two millions two 
hundred thouſand livres, inſtead of five hundred thou- 
ſand. The King has moreover wrote a letter with his 
on hand full of the kindeſt expreſſions to his good 
province of Brittany. This letter the Governor read 
= to 


| Ann d' Ornane, Counteſs of Harcourt, aunt te M. de Crignan. 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 71 
to the ſtates afſeinbled, and a copy of it was regiſter- 
ed. Upon this a cry was raiſed of Jive Je Roi, and 
immediately they fell to drinking; and drink they did, 
God knows ! Monſ. de Chaulnes did not forget the 
Governeſs of Provence; and a Breton gentleman going 
to drink you by your name, and not being able to 
think on it, gets up, and, in a loud voice, cries out, 
Here is to Mad. de Carignan. This ridiculous miſtake 
ſet M. de Chaulnes a laughing till it brought tears into 
his eyes. The Bretons continued it, thinking it was 
right ; and, for this week to come, you will be no- 
thing but Mad. de Carignan. Some called you the 
Counteſs of Carignan. This was the ſtate of affairs 
when I leben r ne and 
I have ſhewn Pomenars what you ſay. of him: He 
is highly delighted with it; but I affure you, he is ſo 
hardened and impudent, that once or twice in a day he 
makes the Firſt Preſident leave the room, to whom 
he is a mortal enemy, as well as to the Procurator- 


General. Mad. de Coetquen received the news of the 


death of her little girl: She fainted away upon it; She 
is in great affliction, and ſays ſhe never ſhall have ano- 
ther ſo pretty: But her huſband is quite inconſolable ; 
He is juſt returned from Paris, after having made 


matters up with Le Bordage. This was a moſt extraor- 


dinary affair: He has given up his reſentment to Monſ. 
de Turenne. I ſuppoſe you do not give yourſelf any. 
concern about all this; but it fell from my pen. 
Sunday there was a pretty ball. We ſaw a girl of Lower 
Brittany, that, they ſaid, carried all before her. She 
was a moſt ridiculous creature as I ever ſaw, and threw. 
her body into ſuch poſtures as made one ready to die 
with laughing. But. there were other dancers, both. 
men and women, that were really admirable. If you aſk 
me how I like my Rocks after all this hurry, I ſhall 
tell you, that I am rejoiced to be here again. I ſhall 
ſtay for a week or ten days at leaſt, in ſpite of all their 
endeavours to get me back. I am in ſuch want of Teſt 
as | cannot deſcribe to you: I want to fleep, I want 
to eat ; for I am always ſtarved at theſe feaſts: I want 
to refreſh myſelf, I want to keep from talking; for I 
was attacked on all ſides, and really my lungs were 

. almoſt 
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hy: -- LETTERS OF THE 
almoſt worn out: In ſhort, my dear, I found ond Abe, 
La Mouſſe, my Dog, my Mall, Philois, my Maſons, 
all as I left them; and they are the only things that can 
do me any good in my preſent condition. When I 
begin to bo tired of br fe I wil take another trip to 
Vitre again. There are ſome people of good under- 
ſtandings among this crowd of Bretons, and ſome that 
were even worthy to talk with me about you. | 
I was as much hurt as you with the puffing up of the 
heart 1. That word puffing up diſpleaſes me a good 
deal; beſides, I told you the texture was the ſame as in 
Paſcal's watts ; ; but then that texture is ſo beautiful, 
that it always pleaſes me. Never was the human breaſt 
better anatomized than by theſe two authors. If you 
intend to go on with communicating your opinion of 
it, La Mouſſe will anſwer you better than I can; for 
Thave not yet read twenty leaves in it. I am quite in 
deſpair about the loſs of my packets; hots dear, 
thoſe charming letters, with hich Jam 3 
that I ſo often read over and over, that I gaze 
that 1 ſo much approve. Is it not a diſtracting thing 2 
me to know, that you write to me twice a-week, and 
yet to have received but one letter for theſe four weeks 
paſt? Was it to eaſe you, I ſhould approve of it, and 
even deſire it might be fo ; but you have wrote them, 
and I cannot get them. If you keep a memorandum 
of the dates of yours, you will find how many are- 
miſſing. I know you uſed to do it for that rogue Grig- 
nan; and ſhall T embrace him after ſuch a preference? 
Let me know ſomething about Mad. de Rochebonne “, 


and make my kind remembrances to the Coadjutor, and 


the genteel Chevalier, whom I expreſsly forbid to get 


on horſeback in your preſence. I hear that my little 


heart + is very well: It is going to be put in that 
is pretty, my title vr pb in a robe. 5 


1 Faflure in coeur ]. An exprefiion uſed by Mr. Nicole in his 
Moral Eſſays. 

* Thereſh Adhemar de Monteil, wife to Charles Francis de Cha- 
teauneuf, Count de Rochebonne, and ſiſter to M. de Grignan. 

+ Mes petites entrailles] Thus Mad. de Sevigne uſed to call 
her little grand-daughter (Mary-Blanch), whom the had left at 
nur ſe in Paris. 


Mad. de ...s adventure. - Vour way of reaſoning 
is very juſt; But though the good man was accuſtonied 
to his on diſgrace, * could not bear With that of his 
ſon-in-law's ; and that made him break out. The mo- 
ther” s trade was very well known. You did excellently 


1 ESS DE SEVIGNE. 27 
Monſ. d'Harroujs | is as much ſurpriſed as yourſelf at 


in writing to Mad. de Lavardin: It was what I withed: 
You have prevented; my deſiress There! the Abbe's 


| lacquey, in playing Wit pretty Jaquine, has thrown 
her down, and broke her arm and her wriſt: The poor 


creature's cries are thocking. . ; They: are gone for that 


man who attended St. Aubin. It is ſurptifing to fee 
how ſoon an accident may happen: and yet;you would 
not have me be in fear of overfetting; that is all I am 


apprehenfive:: of; for if any one could aſſure me, that 


1 ſhould not be hurts I. ſhould have no objection to ro- 


ing now and then five or ſox miles in a chariot; but M- 


ter what I have juſt ſeen, I ſhall. be always in. terrot 


about a broken arm. Farewell, my deareft, you know 
how much I am yours, and that I am toll. as nn ” 
from inclination as by the ties of nature | 


IT! ETTER XXI. 
2% To the Same. 


: 5 2 2 4 


Tz The Recks, Sunday 23 3 3 | 
. Go * you was with your preſidenteſs de Charmes 


when you wrote to me; her huſband was the iny- 
mate friend of Monſieur - Fouquet; am I right? In 
ſhort, my dear, you was not alone; and M. de Grig- 


nan was much in the right, to make you leave Ur 
Cloſet to entertain your good company; tho? he might 


have ſpared his Capuchin's beard; indeed he did not 


appear much the worſe for it in your eyes; for When 


he was at Livri, with his hairy thicket *, you thought 
him handſomer than Adonis. I often repeat thoſe er 
verſes. with admiration It is ſurpriſing what an im- 
preſſion the remembrance of any particular time ſhall 


make upon the mind, whether good or bad. Some- 


times [ repreſent that autumn to myſelf as the moſt 
agreeable F. ever paſſed: And then again, when I think 


* Sa touſke cbouriffee}] Part of a bout i, filled up by Mad. 
de Grignan. 5 | 
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of this latter part of it, I perfectly ſweat with horror *: 
And yet we have a great deal to be thankful for to Pro- 
vidence, who delivered you out of the danger you was 
in. Your reflections upon the death of M. de Guiſe 
ate admirable; they have wetted my eyes ſufficiently in 


my Mall; for it is there I meditate with moſt pleaſure. 
Pace La Mouſſe has been violently afflifted with the 


tooth-ach, ſo that for a long time I have walked till 
night by myſelf, and thought upon — God knows 
what I did not think upon. Do not be under appre- 

benſions of my growing weary of ſolitude ;- ſet aſide the 


ills that ariſe from my own heart, and againſt which I 
have not ſtrength to ſtruggle ; and I am nor to be pitied 


in 2 I am tolerably happy i in my temper, that 
can 


t itſelf to, and be pleaſed with, any thing: And 
] am much better contented” with my retirement here, 


than with all the noiſe and pageantry of Vitre. I have 
been here for near a week, in 


as has cured me of a ail dreadful cold. I drank no- 


ch eaſe and tranquillity 


thing but water; I ſpoke very little ; and left off ſup- 
pers; and by this means, without being -once- confined 


from be Go my uſual walks, I am quite well 150 
Madame de Chaulnes, Mad. de Murinais, 


Fourche, and a very gentee] young girl from We 


came here laſt Thurſday: Mad. de Chaulnes told me, 


as ſhe came into my ha HY that ſhe could not be lon 
without ſeeing me; and that ſhe was juſt fatigued to 
death with being in Brittany, and direQly flung herſelf 


upon my bed: we fat round her, and in leſs than a mo- 


ment ſhe was faſt aſleep, from mere fatigue : We con- 


tinued talking, and preſently ſhe waked again, highly 


charmed with the eaſe and freedom we live in at the 
Rocks. We then went to take a walk, and afterwards 
fat down to reſt ourſelves in the centre of the wood, 
while the others were diverting themſelves in playing 2 
mall. I] made her tell me how ſhe came to be married 
to M. de Chaulnes; for I always love to find out ſome- 


thing by way of diſnpation; ; but in the midſt of our en- 


tertainment came on juſt ſuch a treacherous rain as hap- 


pened to us once at Livri, which, without giving ”— 


® On account of 2 ben that Mad. de Griguas had at 


Livri the 4th November, 1669. 
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the leaſt notice, fell on us. with ſuch fury as to. half- 
drown us, and made the water run in ftreams from our 
clothes; it came thro? the trees in a moment, and in 
another moment we were wet to the ſkin. We took to 
our heels, ſome ſqualling out, others fliding, others 
falling down; at laſt, in we got, a roaring fire was 
made, we changed ourſelves from head to foot; I fur- 
niſhed the whole wardrobe ; we got ourſelves as dry as 
we could, and ready to ſplit with laughing all the 
while, In this manner was the governeſs of Brittany 
treated in her own government. After this we had a 
pretty collation, and then the poor woman left us, more 
vexed, I don't doubt, at the part ſhe was to play when 
ſhe got back, than at the affront. ſhe had received here. 
She made me promiſe to relate this adventure to you, 
and to go to-morrow, and aſſiſt her in entertaining the 
fates, which will break up in about a week: I gave 
her my word to do both; of one I now acquit myſelf, 
and ſhall clear myſelf of the other to-morrow, as 1 
cannot diſpenſe with ſhewing this piece of complat» 
ſance. | a 


# 


de la Fayette will have told you, how M. 


de la R. F. has made his ſon (the Prince de Marfillac) 


a Duke, and the manner of the King's giving bim a new 
penſion. After all, the manner is worth all the reſt, is 
it not? We uſed ſometimes to laugh at this ſpeech, ſo 
common with all the courtiers. You have the Prince 
Adhemar with you now, tell him that I received his 
laſt letter, and embrace him for me. You bave, If I 
reckon right, five or ſix Grignans : It is a great happi- 
neſs, as you ſay, that they are all agreeable and ſocia- 


dle people; otherwiſe it would be the to ment of your 


life ; but as it js, they make it pleaſant and agreeable. 
J hear that the meaſles. are at Sully, and that my aunt 
is going to take my little heart home with her: Poor 


nurſe will be very angry at it, I know: But what can be 


done? It is abſolutely neceſſary. 1 1 
Monſieur de Cheſieres is here; he found all my trees 
finely grown, which ſurpriſed him greatly, after having 
ſeen them a little while ago no higher than this, as M. 
de M. uſed to ſay of his children. I am very glad that 
poor Grignan's diſorder was of ſo ſhort duration; I em- 
FP ene 
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brace him, and wiſh him all kind of health and happi- 
neſs, as well as his dear half, whom I love more than 
myſelf ; at leaſt I feel it a thouſand times more. Our 
Abbe 1s very much yours. La Mouſſe waits for the 


letter you are compoſing. | 
6: bt LETTER LXXXIV. 
To the Same. 


Vitre, Wedneſday 26 Auguſt, 1671, in 
oh Madame de Chaulnes's cloſet, 
FN the firft place, I am deſired to make you a thou- 
4 fand proteſtations of friendſhip,- love, and eſteem, 
After ſo happy a beginning, you will doubtleſs look for 
A very agreeable letter; but I much fear you will be 
diſappointed; for in truth J know nothing to ſend you. 

Tf I was to entertain you with my own thoughts, 1 
ſhould talk of nothing but you, and you are too near 
Hand to the ſubject, for that to be agreeable. I came 
here laſt Sunday pretty late in the evening: Mon. de 
Chaulnes, by way of joke, had ſent his guards for me, 
with a note to Jet me know, that I was required on 
his Majeſty's fervice ; and that Mad. de Chaulnes would 
expect me to ſupper : Accordingly I came, and found 
a great many new faces; ſo much the worſe. Monday 
Monſ. d'Harrouis gave a dinner to M. and Mad. de 
Cbaulnes, and all the principal magiſtrates and commiſ- 
Goners. I was there, and the Abbe came to us, under 
prgtence of ſeeing what repairs I wanted to have done 
to my Tower of Sevigne; howeyer, he never looked at 
it. It was one of the fineſt entertainments of the kind 
J ever faw in my life. But now hear what a misfortune 
we had: As we were getting into the coach to go, 
Monf. de Chaulnes was taken with a ſhivering and 
fainting: In a word, it was an attack of a fever. 
Mad. de Chaulnes in great affliction ſhut herſelf up with 
bim; and Mad. de Murinais and myſelf ſupplied their 
places. Monſ. d'Harrouis was very much concerned, 
every body was dull, and nothing was thought of but 
this unlucky accident. In the evening the fever quit- 
ted him; but I believe he bas it now again, and that it 


is a fit of a tertian. This is the way diſorders come: 


Pray take care of yourſelf. If you was in any other 
wes „ condition, 
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condition, J ſhould defire you to walk; but not a word 
of that now. ] am perſuaded that the greateſt part of 
our diforders ariſe from want of exerciſe. Pomenars 
ſends you ten thouſand compliments. He was faying, 
that the other day at Rennes, a good woman, who had 
heard of a media noche, being juſt returned from a viſit 
at about four o'clock in the afternoon, faid, that ſhe 

had been at a media noche with the firſt preſident's lady. 
This is well enough for a fooliſh creature that has a 
mind to give herſelf faſhionable airs. This is all I 
ſhall fay to you from hence. Perhaps I may find 
ſomething to add in finiſhing my packet. I want to tell 
you of a ball we had laſt night, which, ſetting apart 
the grand balls we have ſeen, was as pretty” as-any 
thing could be. Several beauties of Lower Brittany 
ſhone away there; and among the reſt Mad. de L*#*#, 
who is a very fine girl, and dances extremely well. She 
had her humble ſervant with her, whom it is faid ſhe 
is to marry: He ſtood behind her. But Monf. de Ro- 
han, who has thought hes very handſome ever fince laft 
year, hung himſelf at her ear in fuch a ſtrange manner, 
and ſhe at every turn was running her nofe in his face to 
whiſper to him again, that the lover quitted his place. 
The young lady did not ſeem the leaft affected with it. 
The mother gave her ſome winks; but it was all one: 
In ſhort, ſhe ſeemed running mad after a title, which 
afforded us all infinite diverſion. But is it poſſible that 
M. de Grignan ſhould refuſe me the pleafure of ſeeing 
you dance for a few moments only? What muſt I never 
more ſee thee dance, that-graceful air that ufed to find 
the way ſo directly to my heart? I ſee it here indeed in 
detached parts; but then I want to ſee the whole tage- 
ther. Fam ready to die ſometimes, for want of giving 
vent to my tears, at a ball that reminds me of you; 
And ſometimes I do enjoy myſelf unobſerved. There 
are ſome certain airs and dances that very frequently 
produce that effect with me. My little Lomaria has 
always a charming air; but laſt night Ithought he was 
a little in liquor. We ſay this here without giving of- 
fence to any one; Ge hs 
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LETT ER LXXXV. 
To the Same. | 


} The Rocks, Sunday 30 Auguft, 1671. 
NDEED, my dear child, it is now beyond all doubt, 
1 that I loſe one of your letters every week, or at 
leaſt every other; for you muſt be fix days without 
writing to me, if I have but one letter a week; andI 
am ſure that is not the caſe. For example now, I haye 
loſt an excellent good one this very poſt; for I have only 
received that which you wrote when overwhelmed 
with your Provencals. I am very much vexed at theſe 
blunders. If you write down your date, you will pre- 
ſently perceive this diſorder. Another vexation is, that 
I begin all my letters with this fooliſh head: A fine be- 
ginning, and very agreeable truly! 

But now about your blood: You fay it is not heat- 
ed: Iam glad of it for one reaſon, and I am ſorry for 
it for another, which is, that there is leſs relief for your 
diſorder ; and that you muſt change places with the 
fogs, and get that over your head which is now under 
your feet I cannot well ſee how you will remedy 
this inconvenience: I know one method, however, 
which I hope to make ſerviceable to you when I come 
to Provence. It is a great pity that your fine complexi- 
on cannot bear the air of Provence. I remember that 
once the air of Nantes, with a little of the fea air too, 
entirely took away mine. But, my dear child, it is the 
air of the iſle of France that is excellent : That of 
Vitre kills every one. The night dews in our park quite 
deſtroy me: I that uſed, you know, to ſtand all thoſe 
at Livri, without ever being affected by them, M. de 
Chaulnes is much better. They all go away in about 
fix days time. The company 1s very polite and agreea- 
ble ; but yet they will be heartily glad to be ſeparated, 
I came here a Friday juſt to look at my Abbe, La 
Mouſſe, and my woods. To-day I expect M. de 
Rennes, and three other Biſhops, to dinner; I ſhall 
give them a piece of ſalt beef. After dinner Mad. de 
Chaulnes will come and carry me back in her coach to 
Vitre, to take my leave of their worſhips: Monſ. de 
Boucherat, 


On account of the elevated fituation of the caſtle of Grignan. 
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Boucherat, the chief preſident, and a whole coach full 
of magiſtracy, are to come likewiſe. As they will 
take me away with them, and I ſhall have no time to 
ſeal my letters, I do it this morning. The contract our 
province has made with the King was ſigned laſt Fri- 
day; but before that they made a preſent of 2000 Louis 
d'Ors to Mad. de Chaulnes, beſides ſeveral other pre- 
ſents: Not that we are very rich here, you muſt know ; 
but we have courage: We are honeſt hearts, and be- 


* tween twelve and one o'clock at noon we can never re- 


fuſe any thing to our friends. It is the Jucky minute : 
The effluvia of your orange groves do not produce ſuch. 
fine effects. I do not know how your health may 
ſtand at preſent ; but it is drank here every day by up- 
wards of a hundred gentlemen that never ſaw you in 


their lives, nor in all 2 ever will. It is not 


thoſe who have really ſeen you that drink your health 
the moſt. Lavardin and des Chapelles have filled up 
ſome bouts rimes | gave them; they are very pretty, 
and | will ſend them to you. You will alſo be pleaſed. 
to hear, that M. de Bruguenvert danced a very good. 
jig with Mad. de Kerikin:li: Theſe are of the number 


. 


of things which you ought not to be ignorant of. I 


defire that you will not for the future attack me on the 
head of names, you ſee I am very ſtrong in them. 
The grandeur of a province appears here in all its 


luſtre, inſomuch that the other day M. de Grignan's 


poſt was admired and envied by every one, for being 
entirely to himſelf: To be alone is a thing that charms 
M. de Molac, who is opprefled with the preſence of M. 
de Lavardin, M. de Lavardin by that of M. de Chaulnes, 
and the King's Lieutenants by the Lieutenants General. 
They had a mind too, while the humour of making pre- 
ſents — to propoſe to the ſtates the paſſing a free 
gift of 10000 crowns for M. and Mad de Grignan: M. 
de Chaulnes maintained that they would hearken to the 
propoſal; others, that they would actually make the 
preſent: In ſhort, we all agreed to have it buzzed 
about, and ſet ſome of the Low Bretons a murmuring, 
then ſoften them down at table, and make them pro- 
miſe to propoſe it. But what do you ſay of M de 
Coulanges coming to ſee you? The ſweet man ou 
ee PPY 
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happy he is! I fancy, my dear, you would be glad to 
ſee him tipping about your caſtle ; his gaiety would in- 
ine you with the like : He will tell you how hand- 
ome your daughter grows. The moſt that I defire and 
wiſh for is, that you may be well, and that for my 
ſake you will be very ſtudious of your health and pre- 
ſervation. | „ IN 8-H 5 Jes 
The philoſophic and tranquil ſituation of your mind 
does, in my opinion, ſet you more above the fogs and 
oſs vapours, than that of your caſtle of Grignan: 
You have in reality the clouds under your feet, and a 
| pear mounted in the middle region: And you will never 
kinder me from believing that thoſe fine names, which 
you will ſay you give to natural qualities, are all the ef- 
fect of your own reaſon and the ſtrength of your under- 
ſtanding. God preſerve you in this juſt way of think- 
ing; it will be far from being uſeleſs to you. However, 
you ought to keep yourſelf in action, that your philo- 
ſophy may not turn to indolence ; and that you may 
once more be in a condition to ſee a country where the 
clouds will be over your head. Methinks I ſee you 
wrapped up in all that indolence which arifes from ſup- 
poſed impoſſibilities: However, do not indulge this far- 
ther than is abſolutely neceſſary for your repoſe ; and 
not ſo as to deprive you of action and courage. I ſin- 
cerely-pity you in having women, you know how I hate 
them: And yet your ſtatues of men on pedeftals are 
very tireſome: You will make me prefer the drolleries 
and amuſements of our Bretons to the perfumed indo- 
lence of your Provencals. But have you no ſprightly 
wits, ' no lively geniuſes, no hot-headed haſty: ſparks, 
whoſe imaginations take fire by being ſo near the ſun? 
At leaſt you cannot be without fools, and in the crowd 
of them you might find fome one that would divert you: 
But Provence; and its Provencals too, are beyond my 
comprehenſion. I underftand my own Bretons much 
better! If I was to name you all thoſe that ſend you 
their compliments, it would make a volume. There 
are M. and Mad. de Chaulnes, M. de Lavardin, the 
Count des Chapelles, Tonquedec, the Abbe de Mon- 
tigni, Biſhop of Leon, d' Harrouis, Fourche, Che- 
fieres, &c. not to mention my Abbe, Who has not yet 
8 received 
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received your laſt letter; and our Mouſſe, who is ſtill 


in expectation of what you are compoling. As for me, 
_ 4er child. not to make two buſineſſes of one, I de- 

fre you will embrace all your amiable Grignans at once 
for me. I have ſeen ſleeves like thoſe of your Cheva- 
lier. Ah! what a charming figure they make dancing 
in a meſs of ſoup, or {weeping Over a fallad ] Farewel „ 
my ever lovely, and ever infinitely dear child: I ſhall 

ſay nothing about the love I have for you, for I have: 


none at all. | 


LETTER LXXXVI 
Jo the Same OI: 


- 


Vitre, Wedneſday. 2 Sept. 1671. 


ERE is 4 letter that comes to me directly from 


Paris, without paſſing thro' the hands of du 


Bois *; and what is more, according to your date, I 


receive it juſt five days after you wrote it; ſo that it is 


all together a miraculous letter. But there is no need 
of working miracles to render your letters dear to me. 
The remembrance of you is not to be banjſhed by any 
conſideration; but itſelf baniſhes all others. Our 
ſtates may ſing, and dance, and drink as long as the 

pleaſe, your dear idea makes its way thro? all, and fix- 
es itſelf in my heart, as on its proper throne. I dare 
not go any more to the Rocks; the way there is now 


too well known: Sunday there were five coaches and 


ſix there. Jam dying for my dear ſoliiude. It is dery 
much admired; Combourg is not near ſo fine. 
you muſt not think our houſes in Brittany are like 
Grignan, there is a wide difference. As to Monfieuy. 
Lomaria, without mincing the matter, he has all the 
air of a little Mercury: In bis dancing, his bow, his 


manner of pulling off and putting on his hat, his ſhape, 


bis face, in ſhort, the little rogue is abſolutely pretty. 


The Murinette beauty would have him with all her 


heart; but he has not the ſame inclination for her.” The 

Count des Chapelles is charmed with what you ſay of 

him in my letter. Pomenars ſends you word, that he is 

now bolder than ever, for he is ſure he ſhall never be 

5 815 | | hanged, 

The Poſt-maſter charged with the care of Mad. de Sevigne s 
letters, to ſend them to her the ſpeedieſt way to Brittany. 


But 
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hanged, as he has ſcaped it this bout. The Abbe comes 
and dines with us ſometimes, and La Mouſſe with him, 
who does not ſeem in the leaſt embarraſſed with all 
theſe doings : 1 have ſet him upon ſuch a good footing 
with M. and Mad. de Chaulnes, M: Boucherat, and 
with the Biſhop of Leon, that he is received by them 
all juſt like myſelf. He talks about the leſſer parts 
with the Biſhop, who is as violent a Carteſian as him- 
ſelf, and they maintain the faculty of thinking in brutes; 
theſe are juft my gentleman's notions, and he argues ve- 
ry learnedly upon it: He is as far gone in this philoſo- 
hy as a man well can be, and the Prince has given 
into it likewiſe. I am vaſtly delighted with their argu- 
ments. I hear that our dear little one is very pretty ; 
I ſhall divert myſelf with her mightily at home this win- 
ter. Farewel, my deareſt! J embrace yon; but, 
God! what will be the joy of my heart when I hear 
the ſound of your voice? I flatter myſelf that day will 
come, as well as ſo many others that one does not wiſh 


LETTER LXXXVI. 
Too the Same. 


| Vitre, Sunday 6 September, 1671. 

A LAS! my dear child, what can be the reaſon of 
ſo many fires about you, to put you in continual 
frights and fears? To tell you the truth, I wiſh it may 
not be of ſome prejudice to you ; only remember what 
happened to you once, from the fright of ſecing the 
Chevalier on horſeback : ] hope at leaſt it will be a cau- 
tion to you, to make your people take great care that no 
accident of 1 in your own houſe. I beg 
Deville, by the affection he has for you, to make his 
rounds more exactly than ever. So you think that a 
cold is of no conſequence to you in your preſent condi- 
tion; but you may take my word for it that it is, and 
perhaps you may not get rid of it till you lie in. 
Above all things be prudent and careful of yourſelf in 
r ſeventh month: One generally goes one's time 
very well with girls; but the boys have ſometimes a 
notion of coming ſooner, and ſtep into the world at the 


end of the ſeventh month. Conſider well what I fay 
| | _ _ 
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to you, Mad. du Puidu Fou herſelſ could not have faid 
any thing better. After this matronly leſſon, I ſhall 
make you a thouſand compliments from de Cheſieres. 
You have a whole tribe of the Grignans with you; but 
they are all ſuch agreeable people, that I am rejoiced 
you have their company. I am ſurpriſed to hear, that 
you have M. de Chate with you. It is certain that I 
was three days with him at Sevigni, and thought him a 
very good kind of a man; I thought I faw ſome faint 
reſemblance in him of a certain perſon, which made 
me not like him the worſe. If he tells you what hap- 
pened to me at Sevigni, he will tell you, that I was 
quite ſore with hunting the ſtag with Mad de Sulli, 
who is at preſent Mad. de Verneuil. You think you 
tell me nothing, when you ſay that you love thoſe who 
talk of me to you: it is ſo very natural a proof of your 
affection, that I am reſolved to thank you for it, and 
ſo embrace you with all my heart. There are alſo cer- 
tain marks of averſion which carry death with them: I 
am too well read in this ſubject; but I muſt own that I 
have paid dearly for my experience. What think you 
of Marſillac's being made a Duke? I greatly approve of 
what his father has done ; it was the only way to make 
him enjoy the dignity without feeling the grief that muſt 
have accompanied it, for the loſs of ſuch a father: I 
think too the very name of M. Rochefoucault, added 
to his merit, carries with it a dignity far ſuperior to that 
he has given. La Marans had a mind. to. go to Livri 
the other day with Mad. de la Fayette, but they ſent 
her back without any further ceremony. She was tell- 
ing them, that the other day ſhe had had the Prince at 
her houſe ; but nobody ſeemed to liſten to what ſhe ſaid. 
What a mortification muſt that be to a woman of her 
vanity! When I come towards the concluſion of my 
letter, I will tell you ſomething about the ſtates. _ 

The beſt company muſt part, ſaid M. de Chaulnes, 
on diſmiſſing the ſtates. The aſſembly broke up about 
midnight. I was preſent with Mad. de Chaulnes and 
other ladies: It is a very ſine, grand, and magnificent 
aſſembly. M. de Chaulnes ſpoke to every thing with a 
great deal of dignity, and in terms very agreeable to 
dhe ſubjeR of his diſcourſe. After dinner every one 

| 18 


A 
nals 


"wed; ht r oe = «= 


9 4 
4 
7 
2 o 
„ 4 
= 
3 
Y : 
* 4 
- £ 
1 
7 4 
& 
| N 
[ 
5 
F 
* 
1 
_ 
14 , 
n 
. 
7 
' ; 7 
| F 
£ , 
Lt 
z 
4 2 
+ ; 
* 
" Q 
3 2 
. 7 
5 - 
. 3 
% 5 5 
7 
« # £ 
2 
N 
2 
7 
1 * 
. 3 
3 
b. 4 
. 7 
7 4 / 
= 1 
1 A : 
be £ 
. = ; 
- = 
7 
4.8 
= , 
3 
A 
* ; 
- 
n . x 
[2 Y 
* "2 
| 44 : 
5 a 
o a $ 
I 
<p 
_ 
41 
2 : 
7 + 
- £4 
5 
- 
+4 
"© 
BS 
4 
- 8 
i 
3 
A 
. o 
— 7 
- 8 
_—= 2 
1 
4 1 
; 7 
7 J 
_—_— 
1 
4:28 
Ed 
U 1 
34 
4 i 
Ly * 


2 
* q 
k 
© 
1 
oy 2 
£ * 
* 5 5 
1 
+ 
K 
- * 
A ; 
3 
6 
k 4 


3 


1 LETTER OF TRR 
is to go his own way. I am rejoiced with the thoughts 
of getting back to my Rocks. I have had an epporiu- 
nity of obliging ſeveral perſons: I have made a deputy 
and a penſionary: I have ſpoke for ſeveral unhappy 


 wretches, but not a word for myſelf; for I have no 


notion of aſking without reaſon. I muſt tell you of a 
droll miſtaxe of mine ' You know how apt 1 am to 
make blunders. I wag at M. de: Chaulnes's the other 
day before dinner, and I ſaw a man ſtanding at the far- 
ther end of the room, whom I took for the maitre d ho- 
tel; upon which I went to him, and ſaid, Dear fir, 
do let us have dinner; it is almoſt one o'clock, and 
I am ready to die with hunger“ Madam,” fays 


the man, looking very gravely ar me, I ſhould think 


« myſelf extremely happy to offer you a dinner at my 
4 houfe ; my name is Picaudiere: I live but about two 
« leagues from Landernau.“ My dear child, this was 
a gentleman of Lower Brittany all the while; a thing 
which no one will take upon them to contradict. 1 
cannot help laughing while I tell it you. I have ſent 
you a piece from M. de Chaulnes: I take it to be one 
of Peliſſon's: Some ſay: it is Deſpreauxs. Let me 
know what you think of it. In my opinion it is a fi- 
nifhed piece: Read it with attention, and you will find 
it full of wit. Our ſtates have granted 100000 crowns 


in gratifications, 2000 piſtoles to M. de Lavardin, as 
much to M. de Molac, to Boucherat, the firſt Preſi- 


dent, the King's Lieutenants, '&e. 2000 crowns to the 
Count des Chapelles, as much to the young Coetlogon, 


and, in ſhort, have been munificence itſelf, Here is a 
province for you! _ 5 75 55 


5 Mad. de la Fayette is at Livri, from whence ſhe 
writes me the merrieſt letters that can be, notwithſtand- 


| ing all her diſorders: M. de la R. F. writes to me too: 
T 


ey both tell me they with for me with them ; but it 
is I that truly wiſh'to ſee you there, the hope of which 
is the whole fupport of my life. You-muſt know that 
I have computed you will have finiſhed the tranſlation 
of Petrarch in about fifty years, allowing you to do a 
ſonnet a month. It is a work highly worthy of you, 


and will not be a crude performance. Farewell, my 


deareſt child, Fam going back to my Rocks, ſo con: 


- tented 
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| tended with being rid of all this buftle; that I am al- 
moſt aſhamed of being fo eaſy in your abſence. I am 
often tempted to burn my letters when I read them 
over, and ſee what trifling ſtuff I write to you. But 
tell me truly, Do they not exhauſt your patience ? for 
] can very well ſhorten them without diminiſhing the 
leaſt particle f my bye 5H CET IRE L008 
| LET TY RR LAXSVEE ” 
Io the Same. ate | 

| | . The Rocks, Wedneſday g Sept. 1671. 

ERE am I at length quite calm and at my eaſe 

| in my ſolitude. I have had ſome few remains 
of the - ſtates here. M. de Lavardin 4 ſtays behind at 
Vitre to make his entry into Rennes. He is now Chief 
Governor ſince the departure of M. de Chaulnes, by 
whoſe preſence he is no longer oppreſſed; ſo that 
trumpets, kettle-drums, and guards are all drawn forth. 
He came in that manner to pay me a viſit, with a fe- 
tinue of twenty gentlemen: The whole together look- 


* : 


ed like- a little army. Among theſe were the Loma 


rias, the Coetlogons, the Abbes de Feuqueires, and ſe- 
veral that have no leſs an opinion of themſelves than 
the reſt. We walked, had a flight collation; and des 


Chappelles, whom I brought with me from Vitre, aſ- 


ſiſted me in doing the honours of the houſe. Here 
he is ſtill, and looks very much as if he had an incli- 
nation to let you know himſelf how much we talk df 
you, and how every thing brings you -afreſh to our re- 


membrance. We experience more than ever; that the 


heart is the ſeat of memory; for when it does not 
come from that quarter, we have no more than ſo many 
hares. We have found alittle part of the wood, where, 
àmongſt ſeveral other pretty things you had wrote, we 


ſaw this, Gods, how I love tigeriſm +! This is the whole 


buſineſs of wits ! But we deſire to know whether this 

virtue of yours does not lie dormant for want of be- 

| | eh 9 | ing 

_ | Lientenant-General of the government of Upper and Lower 

ittany. | ; | * 9 Oy | 

F tigrerie. This is a word of Mad, de Sevigne's makings. 
and ſigniſies malice or cruelty, 5 
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writing for which I have ſtill fo 
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| Ing put in practice; for we do not well ſee on whom 
you can exerciſe it, which gives us ſome hopes that you 
will ſoon drop your acquaintance with it 


Monſ. dts CHAPELLES. | 
It would be ſomething extraordinary, Madam, if you 


| thould find leſs employment for this virtue where you 


are, than at the time you wrote this fine ſentiment. I 
remember that I was at that time yellow and half 
dead, and you was Charming and in high ſpirits ; con- 
ſequently you could have no reaſon at that time to 
amuſe yourſelf with this exerciſe. It would be much 
better to remind you of another device which I found 
pretty near the former, and wrote much about the 
ſame time : Meglio morir in preſenza viver in.afſen- 
za . Iamftill ſo pleaſed with this, that I believe I 
ſhall make it ſtrictly true, and never depart from the 
Rocks twice in my life without being ready to die 
with regret. But, methinks, if one muſt die, it would 
have been better to have died at firſt ; for all lovely 
and charming as you are, no one has yet died in ho- 
nour of you; and if I had had the wit to have done it 
then, it mizht have rendered both our names illuſtrious 
in the annals of love. But you know, Madam, what 
is not done at one time, may be done at another. 
And I am of opinion, that provided one can diveſt our 
Marchioneſs of the part ſhe pretends to have in it, that 
it would be more extraordinary to die upon this latter 
Occaſion ; for then it may be faid, that. the memory 
is in the heart, or the heart is in the memory. 
Take your choice: though I greatly fear you experi- 
ence neither the one nor the other. As for my part, 
fince I find you will not take the pains of giving me aa 
anſwer, I am more afflited than offended ; for I ſhould 
have taken an infinite pleaſure in once more beholding a 
great a taſte, though 
it was never yet employed to ſhew the leaſt marks of 


friendſhip or regard to me: But what am I doing? Re- 
' proaches to a tigreſs is like pearls thrown before ſwine. 


M. de Lavardin has juſt honoured the Rocks with bis 
preſence, accompanied with a great number of the gen- 
try: He was received with the greateſt politeneſs 1ma- 


ginable, 
{ It is better to die in her preſence, than live abſent from her. 
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ginable, and found a very noble and genteel collation 


ready for him in the wood; after which we ſaw him ſet 
off ſurrounded by all his guards. So ends the hiſtory, 


and ſo ends my letter: May it have been agreeable to 


you! I cannot get rid of the dull and melancholy hu- 

mour I have been thrown into, by the remembrance of 
having ſo often ſeen you in this very placde. 
l Mud. DE SEVI ONE. E 

T have taken the pen from him, for he would never 


have done: He was ſo loſt in the affecting remembrance 


of having ſeen you here, that M. Lavardin found us 


both downright melancholy about it, which gave us a 


culpable appearance, and looked as if we were tired 


of our company; and, indeed, ſo we were: For we had 


buſineſs in Provence when they came in: or, more pro- 


perly ſpeaking, our buſineſs lay here; for it was the 


remembrance of having ſeen you here, that cauſed 
our concern for not ſeeing you any longer. As for 
me, I cannot reconcile myſelf to have my daughter 


taken away from me by force, and carried at ſuch a 


diſtance from me; and I really believe I ſhould "fink 


every moment under the thoughts, were it not for the 


eſteem and regard I have for M de Grignan, and for 


all the Grignans in general, and, I may add, for the 
perſuaſion that I have of their tenderneſs for you. 


LETTER LXXAIC. 
To the Same. 7 | Sp | 8 
| z The Rocks, Sunday 13 Sept. 1671. 
HE fright you have had, which has obliged you 
to keep your bed, has afflicted me more, my 
dear child, than it has done you. I am perſuaded that 
nothing can be more detrimental to you than theſe ſur- 


priſes: It was the only cauſe of your misfortune at Li- 


vri ; and if it was the ſame Chevalier upon the ſame 
horſe, he ſhould receive his death from no other hand 


than mine. Indeed you ought to have let me known 


what occaſioned this fright. Conſider, I muſt now live 
eight whole days without knowing what your pru- 
dence might have produced. Our Coadjutor has wrote 

A miſcarriage which is mentioned in Letter LEXXUI, 
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me ſome wonderful things; but I am not at preſent in 
a humour to anſwer them. My right-hand is more at- 
fected by the pain of my mind, than by the gout in m 
"left-hand, notwithſtanding the very clear and demon- 
ſtrative manner in which he has explained to me the 
'relation there is between the one and the other. I was 
almoſt tempted, after all his reaſoning, to make him 
the ſame anſwer as the Docter in Moliere's Medicin 
- maigre lui does to a perſon,” who was talking much in 
- the ſame manner to him, That is juſt the reaſon. of 
- your daughter's being dumb. I ſaw this comedy very 
well played by a company of ſtrollers the other dax at 
Vitre: Every one was ready to die with laughing. 
| Your remark on /A Mar jnette is extremely juſt: She 
is of an amiable d iſpoſuion, and that blunt haſty way of 
-hers is tempered with ſuch excellent ſentiments; that it 
is impoſſible it ſhould diſpleaſe. F am going to ſend 
your two Letters to Harrouis asd the Count des 
Chapelles to Nantes: The latter of theſe lived only in 
the hopes of it; as to d'Harrouis*, you muſt know 
that he had engaged to the ſtates to pay à hundred 
francs more than he had in his hands, but did not think 
it a thing worth ſpeaking of. One of his friends found 
it out, and every creature was in arnis till he had jut- 
tice done him: He is adored by every one, and not 
without reaſon. One morning our ſtates took in their 
heads to grant gratifications to the amouut of 100,000 
crowns, upon which a gentleman of Lower Brittany 
. humouroufly ſaĩd to me, that he fancied the ſtates were 
going to die ſoon, by making their wills, and diſpoſing 
of all their effects in this maner. I with to God 
they were as liberal in proportion in Provence. I am 
very fond of our Bretons ; they ſmell a little ſtrong of 
wine indeed, but your orange-flower gentry have not 
half fuch honeſt hearts. I muſt here except one, three, 
four, five or fix of our Grignans, whom I love and ef- 
teem, and honour each according to his particular 
rank and dignity. - You have fruits there which I de- 
vour in imagination; ' hope to eat ſome of them 
the next year, if I live fo long. What a ſatisfaction 


then will be mine, my deareft child ! and however 2 | 
| | e 


* He was Treaſurer to the ſtates of Brittany. 
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el time has been to me in ſome other reſpects, I can- 
not but love it, when I think on the bleſſings it is 
erery day bringing me. Preſerve your health, your 
beauty, and your affection, that nothing may be want= 
ing to my joy. How great do you think muſt be that 
of Monſ. d' Andilli to fee M. de Pomponne become Mi- 
niſter and Secretary of State“? Indeed the King merits, 


great applauſe for having made ſo excellent a choice :; . 


He was in Sweden when his Majeſty thought of him, 
and gave him the poſt which was Monſ. de .Lionne's, 
and at the ſame time made him a preſent of the ne- 
ceſſary expences attending the entrance into his new, 
office. What great things will he not do in this place! 
and what ſatisfaction will it be to all who are his fiene 

You know how great a ſhare of pleaſure I ſhall take 
in it ; and I do not know whetherT may not be tempt- 

ed to write an ode in praĩſe of his Majeſty for his choice. 

Would not a word or two of congratulation to the 
father and ſon on this occaſion come extremely well 
from you, who are ſo much beloved by the family? 
But, my deaf, you muſt take care of yourſelf, leſt this 
ugly fright thould have diſturbed any thing. I think 
you are now in your ſeventh month. I tremble for yon, 


and the more as it is a boy; at leaſt, ſuch you have 


promiſed me it ſhall be; do not go now by your ne- 
fager to let it turn to a gil. J own to you, that 1 
Il have great emotions at opening your Fridays 
packet; but my emotions are ſeldom attended with any 
great conſequence; a glaſs of water ſets all to: rights, 
again. You ſeem to have a taſte for Nicole. I do 
not know where to look for another book of mora- 
lity to fortify your heart; and ſo muſt refer you 


our friends the ancients. I am told that M. de Con! 
dom has lately publiſhed one , wherein he aſſures us, 


that provided we have a firm belief in the hohy myſte- 


ries, it is ſufficient; and greatly condemns all the ſo- 


phiſtries about the Lord's Supper, which he ſays ate 
but the ſources of ſo many hereſies. They ſay no- 


thing can be better wrote. This is juſt the thing 


ou 


Was made Secret of State for foreign affairs. : 
$ Ag expoſition of faith. 


* M. de Pomponne was Ambaſſador in Sweden at the time he 
17300 
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you want. La Mouſſe is already 2 his anſwer 
to that fine piece you are compoſing. Surely you are 
mocking me when you talk of my liberal preſents: 
It is to make me aſhamed of myſelf? Alas, my dear, 
what traſh in compariſon of what I would beſtow ! [ 
am delighted whenever I think of M. Pomponne; and 
that I may perhaps be able todo you ſome ſervices 
through him: But you want nothing but M. de Grig- 
nan and yourſelf. However, we could nol have witſh- 
ed any one the place, who is more truly our friend. 
M. de Coulanges, who is going to ſee you, will 
tell you in what a pretty manner the King confer- 
red this favour. | 


LET 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Wedneſday Sept. 16, 1671. 
AM wicked to-day, my child. I am juſt as when 
you uſed to tell me you are wicked, I am very 
dull and out of humour: I have heard nothing from 
you: Great friendſhips are never at eaſe: A MAXIM. 
It rains; we are alone: In ſhort, I wiſh you a plea- 
ſanter day than I am likely to have. What greatly 
perplexes the Abbe, La Mouſſe, and the reſt of m 
folks, is, that there is no remedy for my uneaſineſs. 
I would have it be Friday, in order to have a letter 
from you, and it is but Wedneſday. This puzzles 
them: They do not know what to do for me in this 
caſe ; for if, in exceſs of their friendſhip, and to 
pleaſe me, they ſhould affure me it was Friday, that 
would be till worſe ; for if I had not a letter from 
you on that day, I ſhould be loſt to all reaſon. I. 
am obliged to have patience; though patience, you 
know, is a virtue that I am by no means fond of. 
practiſing; but I ſhall be eaſy in three days time. I am 
very anxious to know how you are after your fright. 
Well! frights are of all things my averſion; for 
though I am not with child, they make me become 
ſo, that is, they put me in ſuch a condition as en- 
tirely deſtroys my health. However, my uneaſfineſs is 
not at preſent ſo great as that comes to; for I am 
perſuaded you have. been prudent enough to keep w_ 
| | CNS 9 1 16 3 
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bed; and that that will have ſet all matters right 


again. Do not tell me that you will not let me 


know any thing about your health, that will make me 
deſperate. I | no longer have any confidence in 
what you fay, and ſo be perpetually in the way Iam 
in at preſent. Well, certainly, we are at a fine dif- 
tance from each other, and if either of us had any 
thing upon our ſpirits that required immediate relief, 
one would have all imaginable leiſure to hang one's 

I thought it neceſſary yeſterday to take a ſmall doſe 
of morality, and I found myſelf a great deal the better 


of it, and yet more ſo for a little piece of criticiſm on 


the Berenice of M. Racine, which I thought very divert- 
ing and ingenious. It is wrote by the author“ of 
the Hlybs, Gnomes, and Salamanders. There are a 
few words which are not quite ſo good as they ſhould 
be, and even unbecoming a man who knows the world; 
theſe hurt one; but, as they occur only here and 
there, they ought not to diſguſt one againſt the whole, 
which J aſſure you upon examination I thought a ve- 
ry pretty turned criticiſm. As ] fancied this little 
thing would have diverted yon, I heartily wiſhed for 
you by my fide in the clofet, provided you could have 
returned again as ſoon as you had read it: And yet I 
own I ſhould have felt ſome pain in letting you go fo 
ſoon: I know too well what the laſt parting coſt 
me. I hope this letter will find you chearful ; if ſo, 


I beg of you to burn it directly; for it would be vay 7 


extraordinary if it ſhould be agreeable to you, conſi- 
dering the horrid humour I write it in. Tt is very 
happy for the Coadjutor that I do not anſwer: his let- 
ter to-day. I have a great inclination to aſk twenty or 
thirty queſtions by way of finiſhing, in a manner wor- 
thy of this performance. Have you many grapes? 
You tell me only of figs. Have you very hot wea- 


ther? You do not ſay a word about that. Have you 


ſuch charming cattle as we have at Paris? Have you 
had your aunt d'Harcourt with you a long time? You 
may think, that having loſt ſo many of your letters, 1 
am quite ignorant how matters ſtand, and have entire- 


The Abbe Villars, author of the Count de Gabalis, 


If 


6 
g 
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ly loſt the thread of your diſcourſe. - Ah! how ] 
long te beat ſomebody! And how obliged I ſhould 
think myſelf to any Breton, that would come and fay 
ſomething very filly to me to put me in a paſlion ! You 
told me the other day, that you was glad I was return- 
ed to my ſolitude, and ſhould think of you. Very 
pretty that! As if 1 did not think ſufficiently of you in 
every. other place. Farewell, my dear, this is the beſt 
part of my letter. I finiſh, becauſe you muſt know I 
think I rave a little or ſo: After all one muſt preſerve 
one's credit. | 
LETTER XXI. 
To the Same. 


EY pe Rocks, Sunday 20 Sept. 1671. 
T was not without reaſon, my dear, that you was 
concerned at the illneſs of the poor Chevalier de 

Buous: It was ſomething very extraordinary. I have 

taken a liking to that young fellow ever ſince I ſaw him 

at Paris, which makes me the more ready to believe the 
good things you ſay of bim. But what I think the 
moſt extraordinary is, the violent fear he is in of death; 

His ſituation, ſuch as you-deſcribe it to me, furniſhes 

an admirable ſubject for reflection. It is certain, that 

at that awful period we muſt have a great deal to truſt 
to: This will occafion all our deſpair, and all our 
uneaſineſs ; and we ſhall then ftand in need of that 
time which we now wiſh to. paſs: ſo ſweetly away: and 
willingly give up every thing, for one of thoſe days 
which we now let ſlip with ſuch indifference. Such are 
my meditations in the mall you are ſo well acquaint- 
ed with. The Chriſtian ſyſtem of morality is an excel- 
lent remedy againſt all evils; but then I would have 
it truly Chriſtian, otherwiſe it is empty and unprofita- 
table. La Mouſſe thinks I reaſon pretty well on this 
ſubject at times; but then a breath of air, or the dan- 
be of a ſun- beam, diſſipates the reflections of the 
night. We ſometimes diſcourſe together on the opinion 
of Origen and our own ; and you would have no eaſy 
taſk. to perſuade us to the belief of an eternity of pu- 
* unleſs we ſhould call in ſubmiſſion to its 
Tam 
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I am very glad that you are pleaſed with the exami- 
nation“: Though I am not ſo well ſkilled in theſe 
matters as yourſelf, I made ſhift to underſtand it per 
diſcrezione, and thought it an excellent piece. La 
Mouſſe is very proud of having made ſuch. an excel- 
lent ſcholar of you. I am ſorry for your leaving Grig- 
nan: Lou had good company there, a fine houſe, a 
charming proſpect, and wholeſome air: Inſtead of 
which you are going to be crammed up in a little cloſe 
town , where, in all probability, there may be many 
diſorders, and a very bad air, and then poor Cou- 
langes will not meet with you; I really pity him: In 
ſhort, I think it is not his fortune to ſee you at Grig- 
nan; perhaps you may carry him to the ſtates with 


| you ; but that will be very different, and you will 


certainly find this journey very diſagreeable in the 
condition you are in, and at this time of the year. 
When you are there, you will ſee what comes of 
M. de Marſeilles's proteſtations; as for me, I think 


them very deceitful, and greatly confined. The aſſur- 


ances of friendſhip I have ſent him on my fide, are 


nearly in the ſame ftyle ; he promiſes. you his ſervice 
| conditionally ; and Tafſure him of my friendſhip upon 


condition too, in telling him, that I make not the 


| lcaft doubt of your always finding freſh, ſubject of ob- 


ligation to him. 5 | 
M. de Lavardin came directly hither from Rennes 
laſt Thurſday night; he gave me a full account of his 


magnificent reception there: He took the oaths to 


the parliament, and made a very handſome ſpeech 


on the occaſion. I carried him back to Vitre the next 
morning, to reſume his own carriage, and make the beſk 


of his way to Paris. 


The Biſhop of Leon, has been at the. laſt extremity 


| at Vitre, with a delirium, . which rendered him very 
little different from Marphiſey ; he is now out of dan- 


* Examination-of Ariſtotle's Philoſophy againit Reaſon. See 
the Menagiana, vol; FV. page 271, the Paris edit. 1716. ever 
t Lambeſe, a ſmall. town in Provence, the ſeat of the Aſſem- 


| bly of the States of the province. 


Mad. de Sevigne's little bitch, which according te Deſcartes, 
for whoſe opibion the Biſhop was a great ftickler, was no 


more than a mere machine. 


Vol. II. 8 es ger. 
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I ſhall ſtay here till the end of November, and 
then I ſhall go and fetch my little heart, and 


her home with me; and in the ſpring to Provence, 
if God ſpares our lives. The Abbe wiſhes it, only to 


go with me to ſee you, and bring you back with us; 


for by that time you will have been a great time in Pro- 
vence. Indeed, we ſhould never build too much upon any 
thing, for we hourly meet with diſappointments in great 
matters as well as ſmall. But what can one do? One 
muſt have this treatiſe of morality always in one's hand, 
like a ſmelling bottle to one's noſe, to keep one from 
Fainting. I declare to you, my dear child, that I ſuf. 
fer a great deal from this heart of mine: I have a thou- 
ſand times better bargain of my wit and humour. 

I think it admirable in you to talk of drawing pic- 
tures of me, that even you yourſelf are furpriſed at 
their beauty! Do you know that you are going to 
make me as mean as mean can be, by thus comparing 
me by your exaggerated notions? This may perhaps, 
favour a little of begging a compliment; but it is true 
nevertheleſs, ſo no more of that. I laughed heartily 
at that Carpentras*, that you always lock up, when 
you have any thing to do, perſuading him that he wants 

is fefta f. The deſcription of your ladies, with their 
tinſel drefſes, is excellent: But what horrid faces! 1 
never met with ſuch any where. How pleafing and 
lovely does yours appear, in your plain and decent 
dreſs! Ah! would I could behold it, and cover it with 
my kiſſes. For heaven's fake, child, take care of your- 

ſelf, and above all things avoid frights. I do not at all 
approve of this journey of yours, juſt at this time. [ 
beſeech Heaven to raife the poor Chevalier de Buous. 
My ſervice to the good-for-nothings. You could not 
have given me a ſmaller idea of the place ] hold in 
M. de Grignan's heart, than in telling me, that it is all 


that remains unoccupied by you. One muſt be of a 


very eaſy diſpoſition to be ſatisfied with this. Do you 
know that the King has received M. d' Andith juſt in the 
fame manner as you 'or I ſhould have done? 2 * 

* The Biſhop of Carpe ntras, a very e man. | 


+ An aftergoon snap, a conſtant cuſtom in all hot countries. 
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d Let us now leave M. de Pomponne to eftabliſh himſelf 

y in his glorious place. | 

9 1 LET. TEN U. 

0 Io the Same. | | 

; The Racks, Wedneſday 23 Sept. 1671. 

„ I TERE are we again, my dear child, in the midft 

y | of the moſt horrid weather that you can imagine. 

at It has been one continued florm for theſe four days | 

” paſt.. All our walks are under water; there is no ſuch | 

d, thing as walking now. Our maſons and carpenters | 

m keep cloſe within doors: In ſhort, I deteſt this coun- | 

f- try, and am every moment wiſhing. for your ſun-ſhine, | 

u- while you, perhaps, wiſh as much for my rain. We | 
are both of us in the right. r 

C- There is the poor Abbe of Montigni, Biſhop of Le- 

at on, at Vitre, who ſets out, T believe, this day for a far 


more pleaſant country than this: In a word, after hav- 
| ing five or fix times bandied between life and death, 
an increaſe of the fever has at length decided in favour 
of the latter: He is under no concern about it, for he is 
| quite light-headed ; but it is a great ſhock, to his 
brother the Advocate-General ?“. We weep together 
very often, for I conſtantly. vifit him, and am indeed 
his only comfort: It is on occaſions like theſe that one 
ſhould exert one's ſelf. I am at preſent reading in my 
| chamber, without daring to ſhew my noſe without the 
| door: My heart, however, is at eaſe, in the belief that 
you are well, and that makes me proof againſt tem- 
| peſts; for we have nothing elſe here: Was it not for 
this ſhort repoſe in which I indulge my heart, I ſhould 
not very patiently put up with the affront I have re- 
| ceived from this September: It is downright treache- 
ry at this time of the year, and in the midſt of all 
one's workmen. Oh! - 1 ſhould make a fine to do! 
Vos 80. | CEE Bp 11 1 .tu 
I ftill go on with M. Nicole; I have not yet met 
with any ſegone againſt rain; but expect to meet with 
ſome every page, Fe I find every, thing that I want in. 
bim; and that conformity to the will of God, which, 
be ſo admirably inculcates, might be ſufficient to make 
| One eaſy on this head, did I not ſtand in need of a ſpe - 
To the Parliament of Rennes. 
KS: cific 
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cific medicine: In ſhort, I think it a moſt excellent 
book: No one has as yet come up to theſe authors, 
for I give Paſcal credit for half ot the fine things in 
it. One is ſo fond of hearing one's ſelf ſpoke of, that, 
be it good or ill, it is ſtill pleaſing. I baye even for- 
given him his puſfing up of the heart, in conſidera- 
tion of the reſt; and I maintain that there could not 
be a more apt expreſſion to deſcribe the pride and vani- 

of the human heart, which is nothing more than 
wind: See if you can find a better word, and in the 
mean while I will finiſh my 12 of it. We are like- 
wiſe reading the hiſtory France, ſince the time of 
King John: While bs can get books, we are in no 
danger of hangin ourſelves. You may eaſily ſuppoſe, 
that as long as I hold in this humour, I cannot fail of 
being very acceptable to La Mouſſe. For our deyoti- 
ons, we have that collection of letters of M. de St, 
Cyran, that M. Andilli will ſend yon, and which you 
will find moſt admirable. This is all, my dear child, 
that ſo true a recluſe as I am, have to ſay to you. 

I am told that Mad. de Vernueil is very ill. The 
King talked a whole hour with the good old Andilli in 
as free, gracious, and agreeable a manner as could poſ- 
fibly be: It was no difficult thing to convince the good 
old man of his 8 parts, and beget his juſt admi- 

ration of them: expreſſed a great deal of pleaſure 
in having made . *. Monſ. 1 Pomponne, . 
that he expected his arrival with impatience, and 
Thould take the care of his fortune upon himſelf, as 
he knew he was not very rich. He told the good man, 
that it was a downright piece of vanity in him to men- 
992 in the preface to his Joſeph, that he was eighty 

rs old; it was a perfect R In ſhort, they were 
very gay, and ſeveral ſmart things paſſed on the occaſi- 
on. His Majeſty ſaid moreover, that he muſt not 
expect he would ſuffer him to remain ſhut up in his 
defart, for that he would very frequently ſend for him 
to court, where he ſhould be glad to ſee him as 4 
petſon who had rendered himſelf illuſtrious in every 
reſpect. When the good old man was about to affure 
Kim of his fidelity and attachment, the King 3 


* 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE.. 197 


that he had not the leaſt doubt of it, for he who ſerved. 
his God well, could not fail of ſerving his King well 
alſo: In ſhort, it was a moſt extraordinary interview. 
His M:j2fty took care to have his dinner ſent from his 
own table; and ordered one of his own coaches to 
carry him an airing. He talked of him a whole * . 
together with the greateſt admiration. . As for M. 
d'Andilli, he was ſo. tranſported, that he cried out every 
moment, I muſt humble myſelf! finding how much he 
ſto2d in need of it. You may thivpk the pleaſure 


| this has given me, by the intereſt J have in it. I wiſh 


my Letters may give you as much pleaſure- as yours 
give me. £4 3 5 1 
L.ETTE T E 
To the Same. | 


| 5 The Racks, Sunday 27 Sept. 1671. 
Wu my dear child, be it fo, we will talk no 
more of the miſcarriage of our Letters; it is, 
without doubt, a difagreeable and tireſome ſubject on 
all accounts; and [I ſhall be more readily filent on that 
head, as I have, thank God, for this month paſt, re- 
ceived them as regularly as I could deſire; and you may 
write a lit le more freely to me than to him who has 
hitherto taken them, and whom you always think you 
are converſing with when you write to me: However, 
you are very ready to let him ſee that you love me; 
you CE nothing of that, and ſeem to ſpeak of it as 
a thing that you would have all the world know. 
What you ſay to me on that head warms my heart; 
yes, I own that I believe you, and that this belief is the 
greateſt joy and comfort of -my life, and the ultimate 
point of all my withes: Tr is true it comes allayed 
with ſome bitterneſs ; but that is an unavoidable conſe- 
uence, and when one ſuffeis from tenderneſs and af- 
ection, one is more diſpoſed to have patience. I always 
make this chapter as ſhort as 1 can; but I affure. 


vou I ſhould never end it if I did not take great pains 


to do it. 4 3 „ <a 
Jam charmed to find that you have ſo amiable a 
ſiſter-in- law, to ſerve as a companion and comfort to 
you. I tis a thing I am every day wiſhing you, for no 
K 3 „ 
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one in the world has more need of an agreeable compa. 
nion than yourſelf ; otherwiſe you harraſs your mind in 
ſuch a manner as would deſtroy you: Ycu do not 
amuſe yourſelf with trifles; but if left to yourſelf your 
meditations are of the deepeſt and moſt melancholy 
kind. It is impoſſible to be more contented than I am 
with the praiſe you beſtow on this amiable ſiſter-in- 
law of yours: I fuppoſe it is Mad. de Rochebonne, 
who takes very much after the Coadjutor, with all his 


wit, humour and pleaſantry. If you will make her ny 


compliments beforehand, I ſhall be obliged to you. 
M. de Pomponne is now in a ſituation to be envied. 


| You wrote very agreeably upon that ſubje&. I am go- 


ing myſelf to write to the good old man Q. I have 
already told you all I know about this affair. He has 
wrote to me twice fince his favourable reception by the 
King, and I have anſwered him each time. He tells 
me there is nothing he eſterms ſo much as my ſriend- 
ſhip ; and to ſee that my approbation has had the ſtart 
by twenty years of thoſe which will ſhortly be given 
to his ſon ; and thoſe twenty years ſeveral of them very 
hard to be borne with : In ſhort, this is a moſt miracu- 


lous change; it is a pleaſure to be ſpectator of it. Here 


has another too happened in the Count de Guiche, who 
is returned from baniſhment ; but I am taking d' Hac- 


queville's buſineſs out of his hands, who bas been this 


fortnight by the Marſhal's * (de Gramont) bedſide, and 
has, without doubt, told you every thing, and of the 
viſit the King made him five or ſix days ago. I fancy 
it will not be long before Vardes receives the ſame grace 
as the Count. I think their misfortunes are pretty 
much alike +; but JI muſt learn from you what is 
thought of this affair in your country. Here is a letter 
I have wrcte.to your Biſhop, read it; you will judge 


better than], if it is to the purpoſe: I think it not 


bad; but Jam not the proper judge. You know 1 
write off hand, ſo that my Letters are very looſe ; but 


q Monſr. d'Andilli, father to Monſr. de Pomponne. 
* The father of the Count de Guiche, 
+ The Count de Guiche and the Marquis de Verdes were both 
baniihed about the ſame time; but the latter was not recalled. till 
he year 1682. | | 
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it is my ſtyle, and, perhaps, may have as much effect 
as one more ſtudied. If I was within reach of con- 
ſulting you, you are ſenſible What deference I ſhould 


| pay to your advice, and how often I have improved 


by it: But we are at the two fartheſt ends of France, 


ſo that there is nothing left for it but to ſee if my 
Letter will do or fot, and accordingly to deliver it or 
burn it. I am of your opinion as to the dates of your 
Letters, my dear, and I think that it ſhews a giddineſs 
to be changing every day; and if the twenty-ſixth or 


the ſixteenth will do very well, what reaſon is there to 
change it? There is even ſomething diſobliging in it 
to thoſe who recommended it to you. A man of 
honour and integrity tells you a thing plainly and truly 


as it is, and you believe him for a day; the next day 


another perſon tells you a thing quite different, and 
you believe him: You ace always on the fide of thoſe. 
who ſpeak laſt ; this is the way to create you as many 
enemies as there are days in the year. Do not there- 


fore act in this manner; but keep to the twenty-ſixth or 


to the ſixteenth while you are well, and do not follow 
my example, and that of a bad world, to follow the 
times, and change with them: Keep your ground, and 
be aſſured that I am ſo far fromdefiring to ſubje& you 
to my calendar, that I will very readily conform to 
yours: I leave the Coadjutor, or Mad. de Roche- 
bonne, to judge if I am not in the right. I want much 


to know if you have ſeen poor Coulanges ; it is a cruel 
thing for him to have been at the pains of going fo 


far, only juſt to get a fight of you, and then perhaps 


not to ſee you after all. The poor Biſhop of Leon has 


continued in agonies ever ſince I wrote you word that he 
was dying ; he grows every moment. worſe and worſe, 
and will ſoon be in a condition to know better than 
you, whether matter reaſons or not. The death of 
this poor little Biſhop will be a great loſs to the world. 


He had, as our friends fay, a bright genius for phi- 


loſophy. Much like your own: Your Letters are my 


life. I ſhall not tell you the half nor the fourth part 


of the affection I have for you. 
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To the Same. 25 5 
| The Rocks, Wedneſday 30 Sept. 1651, 
BELIEVE that now the Leonic opinion is the moſt 
certain of any. He now ſees how the thing really is, 
and whether matter” reaſons or reaſons not, and what 
kind of ſub- intelligence God has given to the brute 
creation, and ſo on. You may perceive by this tha 
I ſuppoſe him in heaven, O che ſpero: He died on 
Monday morning: I was then at Vitre and faw him; 
I with I had not ſeen him: His brother ſeems incon- 
ſolable: I offered him my woods to give vent to his 
grief in; but he told me he was too deeply afflicted to 
feek for ſuch a conſolation. This poor Biſhop was 
five and thirty when he died; he was finely provided for, 
and had one of the greateft geniuſes in the world for 
the ſciences ; this was the death of him, as it was of 
Paſcal, he quite exhauſted himfelf with ftudy. You 
are not much concerned in this Jong detail; but it is 
the news of the place, and fo you muſt bear with 
it: Beſides, in my opinion, death is the concern of 
every one, and its conſequences ſtrike directly home 

to ns. A | &7-..4 ERS 3 | - 

I read M. Nicole with a degree of pleaſure that en- 
chants me ; but am particularly charmed with his third 
treatiſe, on the means of preſerving peace and harmony 
among mankind ; read it I deſire you, and with attention; 
you will ſee how clearly he diſplays the human heart, 
in which every ſect is alike included, Philoſophiſts, 
Janſeniſts, Moliniſts, and, in ſhort, all mankind: This 
is what may be truly called ſearching to the bottom of 
the heart with a lanthern: He diſcovers to us what 
we perceive within ourſelves every day without being 
able to comprehend, or having the ſincerity to acknow- 
ledge: Ina word, I never faw any thing wrote like 
it. Were it not for the amuſement we find in our 
books, we ſhou'd die juſt now, thro* mere want of em- 
ployment. It rains without ceafing. I need ſay no 
more to make you conceive how dull our fituation 
js. But you, who enjoy a ſunſhine which is ſo much 
the object of my envy, how do I pity you to be i 
rom 
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| Tom your Grignan, while the weather is delightful, 
| juſt ia the middle of autumn, and from the agreeable. 
| Jociety of engaging company? All this you muſt. 


Jeave to ſhut yourſelf up ina little dirty town. The 
very thoughts of it hurt me. Could not M. de Grignan 
have put off the aſſembly a little longer? he is the 
maſter in this reſpect: And poor Coulanges, what will 
become of him? The. recluſe way we live in has fo 


| turned our brains, that we make matters of conſe- 


quence of every thing: Receiving and anſwering Let- 
tets takes up ſome part of our time indeed; but we 
have always enough left upon our hands. You make 
our Abbe too proud with all the kind things you ſay 
of him in your Letters. I am extremely well content- 


ed with him on your account. As for La Mouſſe, 
he catechiſes Sundays and Holydays ; he is reſolved to 


go to heaven. I tell him it is only out of curioſity, to 
ſce whether the ſun is a heap of duſt, that is continu- 


ally in a great motion, or Whether it is a globe of fire. 


The other day he had got all the little children of the 
place about him, and was catechiling them; but after 
ſereral queſtions they had ſo confounded the matter, 
that when he came to aſk them who the Bleſſed Virgin 


| was, they all ſet up their pipes together and anſwered, 


Creator.of heaven and earth : , The good man was not 


| thaken in his belief by the children; but finding the 


men and women, and even the old people all in the 


| ſame ſtory, he gave into the general opinion, and began 


to believe it was ſo: In ſhort, he did not know what 
be was about; and if I had not luckily. come in the 
nick of time, he would never have been able to extri- 


| cate himſelf. This new opinion would have certainly 


been productive of more diſorder. than that of the 
motion of ſubordinate parts. Farewell, my dear child, 
you ſee we tickle ourſelves to make ourſelves lau. 


LEH 
To the Same. + Ma. 
| The Rocks, Sunday 4 October, 1670. 
8 you are at laſt got with your aſſembly; I told 
you in my laſt how wrong I thought it in M. de 


Grignan, to contrive its meeting juſt at this time, to 


K 5 deprive 
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deprive yon of the pleaſures of the country, and the 
good company you had there with you. You have 
left poor Coulanges too; he wrote to me from Lyons; 
he is full of complaints at his diſappointment, and thinks 
of nothing now but returning to Paris; that is, to 
- Autri, which he would never have left, but for the 
hopes of ſeeing you: All the comfort he has now left, 
is in talking of you to the Chamarier * Rochebonne, 
who is never filent on your perfections. If I did not 
think it was Tidiculous to ſend you all the Letters I 
receive, I would have encloſed you his, together with 
one from des Chapelles: But you have the anſwer 
to it, which will be fufficient, with two others which 
I fend you, one from M. le Camus, and the other from 
M. d' Harrouis. I think, that in order to give you time 
to read all theſe, I ought, in decency, to put an end 
to my own: But Jam willing, firſt of all, to know, 
if you did not laugh at that natural abſence of mine 
at Vitre, in defiring the gentleman of Lower Brittany 
to get dinner ready as ſoon as poſſible : I fancy it muſt 
have put you in mind of ſomething nearly of the ſame 
kind, which happencd to me with the man at Merci, 
whom I wanted to put my ſleeves to rights for me, 
and was clerk to one of the King's Secretaries. What 
you obſerve about the ſun and the moon, with regard 
to M. de Chaulnes and M. de Lavardin, is very good: 
and of yourſelf being always above the horizon. 
That is very true, child, you are never at reſt, you 
are always in motion, and I tremble ſometimes when 


F think on the condition you are in, and how much your 
ſpirits exceed your ſtrength One may go a great way 
tho” one is tired, as the old ſaying is; but when one's 
legs ate broke, one cannot go at all I hope you will 
reflect upon this, and conſult the Coadjutor about it, 
who- is very capable of giving you proper advice ; 
for he is a man of excellent underſtanding, fine ſenſe, 
and a greatneſs of ſoul worthy the name he bears ; and 
all theſe are required to decide properly in an affair 
of this nature. This Letter may not, perhaps, be the 
moſt agreeable one that ever was; but, my deareſt, 
one muſt ſometimes give vent to what lies at one's heart, 


An office or dignity in the chapter of St. Jean de Lyon. 
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and talk of things that concern one ſo nearly: Beſides, 


u know, as J once ſaid to you in a ſong, Mirth is 


not for every hour. Far from it, that is certain; how- 


erer, take care and do not give into melancholy; think 
on nothing but your health, if you have any regard 
for mine, and be aſſured, that as ſoon as I remove at 
Eaſter, I ſhall think of nothing but coming to ſee you, 
and doing all that lies in my power to render your re- 


turn with me feaſible. What ſays Adhemar to the 


return of the Count de Guiche? _ 
E ET F* B*R = "XEVE 
TOE. | 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 7 Oaoher, 1671. 


OU know I am: always a little prepoſſeſſed with 
my reading; ſo that it is for the intereſt of 


thoſe I converſe with, that I ſhould read none but the 


beſt books. That which is uppermoſt with me at 
preſent is M. Nicole's morality: He has a treatiſe 
on the means of preſerving -peace among men, that 
delights me. Never did I ſee any thing ſo really uſeful, 
ſo full of fire and imagination: If you have not yet 
read it, I defire you will read it: If you have read it, 
read it over again with freſ attention; for my part, 


| T think, all mankind in general are included in it. I 


am perſuaded it was made for me, and hope to profit 


by it; at leaft I thall do my endeavours towards it. 


You know I could never bear to hear old people fay, 
I am too old to mend: I ſhould much ſooner pardon 
young people. for ſaying, I am too young. Youth 


is in itſelf ſo lively, that were the ſoul and mind to 
be as perfect as the body, we could not forbear ador- 
ing it; but when youth is no more, then is the time 
to think of making ourſelves as perfect as poſſible, and 


to endeavour to make up the loſs of beauty by the graces 
of the mind. I have long made this the ſubject of my 


meditations, and am therefore determined to work 
every day at my mind, my ſoul, my heart, and my 
ſentiments. My mind is full of this at preſent, and 
therefore I fill my Letter with it, having nothing of much 


conſequence beſides to ſend you. 


I ſuppoſe 
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1 ſuppoſe you are at Lambeſc; but I cannot well 
behold you from hence: There is a miſt about m 
imagination, that conceals you from my ſight. I had 
formed a caſtle of Grignan to myſelf, I ſaw your apart- 
ment there, I uſed to walk upon your terraſs, and went 
to maſs at your beautiful church; but now I am quite 
at a loſs: I wait, with the greateſt impatience, for 
news from your new quarters. I will not write any 
more to you to-day, tho'T have a great deal of time 
upon my hands; for 1 have nothing but trifles to ſend 
you, which would be an affront to the Lady-Lieutenant 
of a province, one who is holding the fates, and, con- 
ſequently, has weighty affairs upon her hands; it may 
do well enough when you are in your little palace of 
Apollo. Our Abbe and our | Mouſſe are very much 
yours; and I, my dear child, need I tell you what 
Jam, or what you are to me? The Count de Guiche 
is at court quite ſingular in his air and manner, a 
| pertect hero of a romance, and has nothing in him like 
other men; at leaſt ſo they tell me. * 55 
Err 
To the Same. Wu | 
pe Rocks, Sunday 11 October, 1671+ 
V OU was forry to leave Grignan; well you might: 
I have been almoſt as ſorry for it as you, and 
felt your removal twenty leagues farther off, as I ſhould 
feel a chan e of climate. Nothing can comfort me 
but the ſafet ) you will be in at Aix in regard to your 
health. You will lie- in juſt about the cloſe of the year. 
My days are all employed in thinking on thoſe I paſſed 
with you laſt year. Ceriainly no one can have made 
more of their time than you have done; but if, after 
this bout, M. de Grignan does not allow you ſome 
reſt, as he would to a good piece of ground, I ſhalt 
be ſo far from believing any thing of his affection for 
you, that J ſhall imagine, on the contrary, that he 
wants to get rid of you. How is it poſſible you can 
bear up againſt ſuch repeated fatigues? In ſhort, 
expect this proof of his tenderneſs and complaiſance for 
you. I will not have you big when I come: I ſpall 
want you to walk about with me in the fields, as you 
| | promiſed ; 
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ptomiſed; and that we may eat ſome of thoſe delici- 
ous grapes without being under apprehenſions of the 
cholick. We think of nothing elſe but our journey; 
and if our Abbe can be of any ſervice to you, he 
will have gained the ſummit of all his wiſhes. You. 
with for us with you. There wanted not all that to 
make us fly to.you: We ſhall leave the Rocks the 
latter end of next month: Methinks that is the firſt 
ſtep towards you. I feel a ſenſible joy in that thought, 
and that joy will be increaſed, when I hear that you. 
are arrived at Aix in good health. I in no wiſe think 
it prudent to have —— this journey tõ Lambeſ: in 
your ſeventh month. But what a folly to call them- 
ſelves Monſ. and Mad. de Grignan, and the Chevalier 
de Grignan *, and coming to pay their compliments 
to you! Who are theſe. Grignans? - Why, are you 
not ſole in your kind? Your ſcorpions are of a kind 
that give me great feat: Lou know, I ſuppoſe, that 
their bite is mortal. I am certain, as you have contri- 
vances to guard you againſt the heat, you cannot be 
without the oil c of frontend to ſerve as a counter-poiſon 
upon occaſion. I know Provence only by its pome- 


| granates,, its orange-trees, and its jeſſamine; that is 


tne way it is deſcribed in to us: For our parts, our 
cheſnuts are the greateſt ornaments we boaſt. The 
other day I was in the midſt of four or ſive large baſs, 
kets full of them, ſome of which I boiled, ſome I: 
roaſted, and filled my pockets with them: They ſerve 
up great chargers full of them here: We walk an 
them: Ihis is Rrittany in all its glory. 

Moni. d' Uſez is at his abbey near Angers. f Hie has 
ſent an expreſs, to let me know that he intends to make 
me a viſit: I do not believe a word of it. He ſays 
you are an adotable creature, and are accordingly: — 
ed by all the Grignans: That, I moſt firmly believe: 
You are as much ſo; here: No offence to any one. 
My uncle thinks of you ju as I could, wiſh him to 
do: God preſerve him to us. La Mouſſe i is very 
much for your — your letter lie by: There is no 
forming a judgment of productions of this kind 5 7 

ight; 


* r 7— —·Ü—%¹kð—:ĩx 
and bore the name of Grignan. | 
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Gght ; he would therefore adviſe you to ſhew it to 
ſome of your friends, who will judge better of it than 
ourſelves can do, and in the mean while he remains 


_ wholly yours. What ſhall I ſay to our Grignans? You: 


ate very wicked to diſcover all my faults to them : It 
is impoſſible to think of hiding them from you, who 
know them ſo well; but for the others, with whom I 
have my honour and reputation to maintain, . 
Farewel, my dear child, I recommend my life to your 
care: You know the only way to - eh it. 2 2 


LETTER XCVIII e 
| To the Same. ar eh 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 1 4 Ontober, 1671, 
I AM 810 let you into a little ſecret: Do not ſay 

1895 of it to any one J deſire you, if you have not 
been told of it already. Our poor d' Hacqueville * has 
ſo hurried and worried himſelf about among his friends, 
that he is fallen ſick: Some people will have it that it 
is the ſmall-pox ; and that he went every day to ſee M. 
de Che vreuſe, who lies ill of them; but this 1 do not 
believe. The truth of the matter is this: He has had 
a letter ſent him in an unknown hand, in which he is 
deſited to give his attendance for an hour, at a conſulta- 
tion which was to be held the next morning at Cardinal 
de Retz's: Then they diſtinguiſh every hour of the day 
in the manner in which he was generally wont to em- 
ploy them: He is defired to be at M. de Gramont's by 


five. o'clock, to ſee a clyſter given him; and to take his 


chariot and carry M. Brayer with him to the little Mo- 
naco's: Then he is deſired to fend and inquire after the 
ſeveral fick perſons, whoſe names are in a liſt encloſed; 
and the writer begs of all things he will not omit being 
at Mad. de Cliſſon's in the evening, as ſhe is extremely 
bad with fits of the mother: They mention his corref- 
ndence in Provence, and all the other countries in 
urope, and conclude the whole with, Dormes, der- 
nes, vous ne ſcaurez mieux faire. 1 ſhort, he has 
ſhewn this letter about with fuch violent e udp m | 


Iam very apprehenſive of its increaſing his fever. 


. # Remarkable for hisgreat nn ans readineſs to arg 
his friends, 
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The Abbe Tetu is gone back to Tourraine, not be- / 
ing able to ſtay any longer in Paris, and for the ſake of 
a little change: He has carried all the Richlieu affair 


with him in this ſecond journey. You would certain] 


be very proud if you could bring yourſelf to believe it 


was upon your account that Paris became inſupporta- 


dle to him; but I believe you would be the only one 
that thought ſo. There is a difference in the Gramont 
family between the two brothers : Our friend &Hac- 
queville is deeply engaged in it. Louvigni has not mo- 
ney enough to purchaſe his poſt 1: I do not know 
whether you have heard theſe particulars from any 
other hands. I was yeſterday in a little walk on the 
left hand of the Mall, which was very ſhady; 1 thought 
it mighty pretty, and immediately had this wrote upon 
one of the trees: E' di mezzo Porrore, eſct il dilerto 
If Monf. de Coulanges is ſtill with you, embrace him 
for me, and aſſure him that J am greatly pleaſed with 
him. And the poor Grignans, are they to have no- 
thing? And you, my dear tender creature, what not 


one kind word for you? 
| LETTER XCIXN. 
To the Same. 


8 > 


be Rocks, Sunday 1 8 Other, | 16535 6 


CANNOT help laughing at your notion of ſending 

my firſt letter to ſomebody or another, that it might 

not be loſt. It puts me in mind of a Breton lady, who 
deſired ſhe might have the factum that I gained a la 


ſuit by, as the infallible means of gaining her's. . 


Vou are at Lambeſc then, my dear, but with your 
belly up to your chin. I am horridly frightened at your 


Provence faſhion: So they make nothing, it ſeems, of 
one child at a birth: The women of that country have 


generally two or three at a time. I do not like your 
being ſo very big; it muſt at leaſt be very troubleſome 
to l. %% Un ett tit 
Hark ye! Mr. Count, it is you J am ſpeaking to; 
you ſhall meet with nothing but abuſe from me for all 
1 0] "13 FELINE CES £467 Tf $210 546951 y L your 

The Count de Guiche and the Count de Louvigui, afterwards 
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Duke of Gramont, 7 


t Of Colonel ofthe French guard. 
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our Civilities: You delight in your own works, and 
inſtead of having pity on my poor child, you do no- 
thing but laugh at her. It ſhewe, indeed, that you do 
not know what it is to bear children: But hear me, 1 
have ſomething to tell you, which is this: That if, af- 
ter this boy, you do not give her a little reſt, I ſhall 
not think you have the leaſt regard for either her or me, 
and ſhall not come to Provence: Your ſwallows may 
twitter as long as 'they pleaſe ; I ſhall not heed them : 
and more than that, I forgot to tell you, that I] ſhall, 
take your. wife from you. Do you think I gave her to 
you to be killed, ſlain; to have her health, youth, and 
beauty, all deſtroyed at once? This is no jeſt: I ſhall 
aſk this fayour of you on my knees, in proper time and 
place: lu the mean while admire the confidence I have 
in you, in threatening you with not coming to Pro- 
vence. Tou ſee by this, that your friendſhip and 
words are not loft upon me. Both the Abbe and my- 
ſelf are perſuaded you will be glad to ſee us. We 
ſhall bring you La Mouſſe, who ſends you his thanks 
for your kind remembrance ; and provided I do not 
find a certain woman everlaſtingly with child, you ſhall 
fee if we are not 4 of our words: In the mean 
time be very careful of her; and pray mind that ſhe 
does not lie · in at Lamibeſc. My dear Count, farewell. 

Now, my love, I return to you, and aſſure you that 
I greatly piiy you. Pray take care and do not lie · in at 
Lambeſc When you are paſt your eighth month, you. 
have not an hour certain. — have M. Coulanges with 
you now: How happy is he to behold you! He od 
well to take courage, and you to preſs him to it: Em- 
brace him ſor me, and all your Grignans likewiſe ; for 
there is no refraining from loving them. My aunt tells 
me, that your little girl pinches juſt as you uſed to do: 
She is very roguiſh : I die with deſire to ſee her. Alas! 
I ſhall ſtand in great need of your black man to take me 
a journey through the air ; that by land is horrible to 
think of. I am abſolutely: afraid of being ſurrounded 
ſet out for Provence through unfathomable depths, I 
may think nothing impoſſible. But, to return t2-your 

ſtory, I made a jeſt of La Mouſſe's, but I do not d — 
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by yours; for indeed it is very well told, and ſo well 
that it made me ſhudder in reading it; my heart flut- 
tered; indeed it is the moſt extraordinary thing that can 
be. But this Auger is a certain chap I have — in my 
life-time, and that I ſhall take an opportunity of talk; 
ing to, and the perſon that tells this ſo naturally can 
certainly be no other than a Sylph. After the promiſe 
you have made me, I do not doubt but there will be 
great diſputes who ſhall bring you here. The reward 
1s well worthy being diſputed; and if I do not fee du 
atrive quickly, I thall fancy a war bas been raiſed 
amongſt them. It will be a war very juſtly founded z 
and, if Sylphs could die, they could not periſh on a 
more noble occaſion. In ſhort, my dear, I give you 
many thanks for your agreeable manner of relating this 
original ſtory: It is the firſt of the kind that I would 
anſwer for the:truth gg.. CHEE Og 
There is ſomething very droll in the pretended miras 
cles of your hermit ; but if he believes the truth of 
them himſelf, I am much miſtaken. M. de Grignan is 
very much in the right to give him a lecture now and 
then, or his vanity may lead him from the midſt of his 
defert into the midſt of hell: A fine road truly! If he 
is bound no farther, he need not have been at ſo much 
pains: There are a great many roads thither. I ſhalt 
be in great fear for his ſalvation, till I am affured by you 
that it is ſecure. I can give credit to you; for I know 
that you are not to be impoſed upon by falfe appear- 
ances. God is all-powerful ; no one doubts it : But we 
in no wiſe merit that he ſhould make that power ktiown 
to un * e 
Jam very glad that M. de Grignan made ſo good a 
ſpeech; it is agreeable to himſelf; others are out of the 
queſtion. M. de Chaulnes ſpoke very well too; a little 
of the heavieſt, but that was not amiſs in a Governor. 
M. Lavardin has a very happy way of ſpeaking. | 1 
have told Corbinelli that his packet muſt certainly have 
been loſt with thoſe letters which ] fo regret every day. 
Farewell, my dear child, I am fo paſſionately fond of 
you, that J hide a great part of my love, not 'to-oppreſs 
you with it. I thank you for your cares, your affecti- 
on, and your letters: My life hangs on theſe. - - K = 12 
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TM De Rocks, Wedneſday 21 October, 1671. 
* I feel the w ight of your big belly, my dear ! 
I. I would have you think that you are not the only 
one that may be choaked, and that the intereſt I have 
in your health will make me very ſkilful in what re- 
lates to you. The advice I have given Deville's wise 
will make Mad. Moreau fancy that I muſt have had 
children: Indeed I have learned a great deal within 
theſe three years. I muſt own, that at fiſt, modeſt 
and the natural prudiſhneſs of a long widowhood, had 
left me in profound ignorance; but, when it was ne- 
ceſſary, I became the matron in an inſtant. | 
Coulanges is with you ſtill ; he will have raiſed your 
ſpirits greatly; but when you receive this letter, you 
will have loſt him, I ſuppoſe. I ſhall love him as long 
as I live for his courage in going ſo far as Lambeſc to 
ſee you. I want ſadly to hear ſomething about that 
country. . I am wearied to death with the continual re- 
| petition of the ſame thing over and over again from Pa- 
ris, eſpecially the marriage of MONSIEUR, I am 
driven juſt mad about that; and, what is worſt of all, 
thoſe who never wrote to me before, begin- now, for 
my fins, to rouſe themſelves to let me know what is 
doing. I have juft wrote to the Abbe de Pontcarre, 
That I entreat him not to fill my head with any more 
© of it, nor of the Palatine who is gone to fetch home 
* the Princeſs; nor of the Marſhal du Pleflis going to 
Metz to be married; nor of MONSIEUR's going to 
«, Chalons to - conſummate his nuptials; nor. of the 
King's going to ſee them at Villers-Cotterets: in a 
„% word, that I will not hear a ſyllable more about it 
„till they have lain together again and again: that 1 
long to be at Paris to be out of the way of hearing 
<< news: that if I had any way of revenging myſelf on 
4 the Bretons for what my friends make me ſuffer, [ 
* ſhould have ſome patience, | but, inſtead of that, 
they wi l be for fix months together turning and re- 
turning you a piece of court news, and never be 
« tired ; that, for my part, I have ſtill ſome little re- 
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© mains of the perſon of faſhion about me, which 
* may, perhaps, render me too nice; ſo that I am 
very quickly tired of ſuch things.” And this is fact; 
for I immediately fly from letters that I think have any 
news in them, to thoſe of buſineſs. I took great plea- 
ſure yeſterday in reading a letter from a good man of 


the houſe, who I was very fure would not mention 'a 


word of this marriage to me, but ſtill ſalutes my Lady 
Counteſs with all humility, in the ſame manner as if 
ſhe was cloſe at my elbow. . Alas! I do not want to be 
aſked to weep juſt now; a turn or two in the Mall will 
do it preſently. Apropos, there are wolves in my 
woods: I have two or three guards following me every 
night with their firelocks on their ſhoulders : Beaulieu” 
is their captain: We have for theſe two days honoured 
the moon-light with our preſence between eleven and 
twelve at night. The night before laſt we ſaw a black 
man coming towards us: I thought on Auger, and 
was ready to refuſe him the garter; but, upon bis 
coming nearer, it proved to be La Mouſſe. Going a 
litele farther, we ſpied a large white body extended upon 
the ground: We made up to this too; and behold it 
was a tree that I had cut down the week before. Here 
are ſome very extraordinary adventures! I wiſh you. 
may not be frightened at them in your preſent conditi- 
| on; if ſo, take a glaſs of water, my dear. If we had 
a few Sylphs at our command now, one might fnrniſn 
out a ſtory fit to divert you with. I muſt take a jour- 
ney to Provence, if it were only to ſpeak with that 
ſame Auger. That hiſtory both occupied and amuſed” 
me greatly: I have ſent a copy of it to my aunt, think- 
ing that you had not courage enough to write it twice 
over, and in fo correct and exact a manner. God 
knows how differently J taſte theſe kind of things to 
what J do the Reraudets & that employ their pens at my 
expence. Farewell, my ſweet girl, I fee you and 
think of you without ceaſing. A thouſand kind things 
to all the Grignans, in proportion to the degree of love 
ri think they bear to me: I entirely truſt to you in 


LET. 


 * Meaning the ne we- mongers; The invention of newe- papert 
Was Owing to the two Renaudots. 
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A To the Same. ae 
8 The Racks, Sunday 25 October, 1671. 
IERE am I again returned to my Lamentations of 

1 Jeremiah. » had but one packet this weck ; and 

I have great reaſon to believe the other loſt. You can 

never have been ſeven days without writing to me, 

There is certainly ſome Demon that ſteals your letters, 

and diverts himſelf with them. It is Auger's Sylph : Be 

it what it will, I am inconſolable about it. Nee is 2 

letter for your Biſhop. You was quite in the right to 

open his: It is crammed briifi- full of tenderneſs : I take 
him at his word, and ſhall reckon more upon it than 
he would have me, I fancy; but it is ſerviag him right: 

What buſineſs has he to engage himſelf in ſuch violent 

proteſtations? I think my anſwer is not bad: The con- 

cluſion is ſorry, and much in the common ſtyle; I bad 
almoſt given into the juſtice to believe : but that is one of 


che things ] am quite eaſy about. I am told, that the 


King has given a regiment to the Chevalier de Grignan: 
I ſuppoſe it is Adhemar ; if it is any thing good, I am 
extremely glad. But what ſhall we ſay of Covlanges ? 
Is not he the clevereſt fellow in the world ? I have read 
his letter ; and, juſt as you imagined, I was ready to 
die with laughing all the while 15 whole letter is ex- 
cellent; but then his chapters! Good God ! How I 
long to ſee and embrace him, and to talk about you to 
him! He is charmed with every thing you do, and in- 
deed not without reaſon, One cannot ſufficiently ad- 
mite you. I could not do you thoſe honours myſelf; 


but I am as ſenſible of them as others, and agree in the 


merit of them with my good friends, without doing 
like M. Preſident Janin: Do you remember that little 
ſtory? Monſr. de Coulanges writes very agreeably, 
and laughed very heartily as you foreſaw, and I dare 
ſay at the very ſame paſſages. I propoſe examining all 
the chapters with him this winter, efj Fenty that of 
the head - dreſs; it ſeems to be much of the ſame kind 
with that of Ariſto le on hats. But what ſhall we fay 
of chocolate! Are you under no apprehenſions of 
burning up your blood with it ? May not all its book 
; 85 SE ene 
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effects conceal ſome latent fire at the bottom? Mak 

me eaſy upon this head, my dear, for in yout preſent 
condition I fear every thing. You know that I was 
very fond of chocolate; but I thought it was too hot 


for me; and, beſides, I heard a very bad character of - 


it: But from your account of it, and the wonders that 
you fay it has wrought on you, I don't know what to 
think. That part of Coulanges's letter is very drolf; 
but it is all fo indeed. Farewell, my deareſt and beſt 
beloved ; I ſhall take great pleaſure to read the chapter 
of the tenderneſs you have for me: I promiſe you T 
am fixed in the opinion I have of it; but to make It 
more ſure, be you alſo fixed in giving me always ſuch 
proofs of it, as you now do. Our little friend's letters 
are far from being agreeable ; he is roo full of words; 1 
wiſh he would carry his civilities elſewhere. 
.E &,£Þ Ra el ned ge 
To the San. 
dhe Rocks, Wedneſday 28 Odlober, 1677. 
GQEORPIONS, my dear! that was certainly a fubject 
worthy an entire chapter in M. de Conlanges's 
book. That of the ſurpriſe of your bowels at the ice 
and chocolate is a matter I am reſolved to fift to the 
bottom with him, or rather with you, and afk you ſe- 
riouſly if your bowels are not offended with it; and if 
they did not give you fine colicks, to learn you how to 
Fre them ſuch antiperitaſes * ; there is a grand word 
r you. I had a mind to be friends M 
and fo took ſome the day before yeſterday, by way « 
digeſting my dinner, that I might nrake the better ſup- 
per; and yeſterday I took it again by way of nouriſh- 
ment, to enable me to faſt till ſupper time: It had eve- 
ry way the effect I deſired from it; and what I think 
very extraordinary is, that it is according to my intenti- 
on. I don't know what you may have done this morn- 
ing; but I have been half way up my legs in the dew, 
in lay ing lines for ſome walks, that I am 1 Lge, 
my park, which will be very beautiful When N 
* A term in philoſophy borrowed from the Greek, and ſignifies 
the action of any two oppyſite qualities, which mutually increale 
the vigour and activity of each other. 


. 
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If my ſon is fond of woods and walks, he will have 
reaſon to bleſs my memory. I fancy that fame brother 
of yours is at Paris: He chooſes rather to wait for me 
there, than to come back hither ; and I think he is in 
the right. But what think you of my huſband the Abbe 
d'Efftat? I am very unfortunate in my huſbands ; he 
weds a young nymph of fifteen * daughter to M. and 
Mad. de la Baziniere; a complete piece of affectation 
and coquetry. The wedding is to be held i in Touraine; 
he has given up 40,c00 livres per ann. in benefices for a 
Ef PETE God ſend him happy with her; but it is = 
doubted by every one, and moſt people think he had 
better have kept to me. 7 
| Monf. d'Harrouis writes me the following : 77 Let 
« Madame DE CARIGNAN & know that I EE her. 
She is with her little ſtates; they are not ſuch folks 


„ as we are, that give your 100,000 crowns at a time; 


but I hope that they will, at leaft, give her as much 
« as we did to Mad. de Chaulnes for her welcome.” 
He may with, and I too; but your folks are too dry and 
cloſe-hearted : The fun ſucks up all their moiſture, 
which is the ſource of goodneſs and affeQtion. I am 
ſtill in concern about that packet of yours, which I loſt 
laſt week. Provence is become my native country, 
from thence come all my joys and all my ſorrows. 1 al- 
ways wait with impatience for Friday: It is the day of 
receiving letters from you. St. Pavin t ſome time ago 
made an epigram upon Friday, the day he always uſed 
to ſee me at the Abbe's : He addreſſed bf to the 
Gods, and finiſhed with the following lines : . 


Multiplies les Vendredis, 
Je vous quitte tout le reſte. 


A Papplicazione, Signora. M. d' Angers || writes me 
W e 1 ; he has been N with 
„MI. d Uſez, 
* * Anh Bertrand de Is We 8 to the Abbe 
d'Effiat, as the report then vent, * was marrieu afterwards to 
the Count de Nancre. 
S See letter LXXXII. 


ran or chang a e Abbe, of Ws Deſprems thus 6 peaks, 8. 
in dey _ 


I Heory Arcauld, * of an 
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M. d'Uſez , who cannot ſufficiently praiſe your per- 
fections: You are much obliged to him for the great te- 
gard he expreſſes for you ; he ſeems full of a tenderneſs 
for you, Which dilates itſelf into a thouſand” praiſes, 
that make you much admired. My Abbe loves you 
perfectly well; La Mouſſe honours you, and I leave 
you to yourſelf. Ah! ttaitreſs! A word to the dear 
Grignans. 1 3 2 * 1 3 2 +1 os p 4 l F 113 ; 
Toth. nm 8 
n 
IF that firſt letter of Coulanges's, which I Joſt, was 
] like the other three, I could abſolutely cry for vexa- 
tion; for, upon my word, no one can write more agree- 
ably; You, make a little dialogue between you that is 
worth all that can be faid in the common way, each 
throws in their word ſo pleaſantly : As for you, my 
dear, I diſcover your thoughts perfectiy well, when 
you gave your conſent that Coulanges ſhould ſet out to- 
morrow, rather than ſtay with you all his life time. 
That kind of eternity gave you an apprehenſion like 
that of mine, at going in a litter with any one: I will 
not name you the only perſon in the world with whom 
I would conſent to go. I am very glad to be acquaint- 


ed with Tacquemarre and Marguerite. I fancy my- 
ſelf with you all, and think 1 ſee you and Coulanges. 
I hope to alter your dreſs when I get to Grignan, and 
to put you quite in taſte: But no more big- bellies, my 
dear Grignan, let me requeſt that of you; have ſome 
pity on your charming wife, and let her lie, like good 
fallow ground, for a while; promiſe me but this, and 
I will love you from the bottom of my heart. I eafily 
Fucks, my dear, what your appiehenſions were in the 
r of loſing your Chief Prefideat ; © your imagination 
goes too faſt, for there is no danger: Juſt ſuch tricks 
does mine ſerve me every moment: I fancy all that is 
dear or good to me is going to be taken from me for 
| ever, 


# 


* 0 


7 James Adhemar de Monteuil, Biſhop of Uſez. e 
The two figures are fo called that ſtrike the hours on the clock 
in the ſteeple at Lambeſc, Where Mad, de Grignan was at 

time, at the holding of the aſſem ly of the ſtates of Provence. 
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cafions we ſhould call i — to 8 — a fall 1 
on to the diſpenſations and will of Providence. Is not 
M. Nicole admirable on that head? I am quite in rap- 
tures with him: I never met with bis fellow. But it is 
certain, that the difference he requires of us for world- 
ly efleem or cenſure, implies a degree of perfection 
more than human: I am the leaſt capable of any one 
to enter into his meaning here; but tho”. one falls ſhort 
in the practice, yet it is ſtill a pleaſure to meditate with 
_-him on this ſubject, and to make a proper reflection c 
the vanity of being affected with pleafure or. concern 
ſuch a bubble; and from being convinced of the truth 


of his arguments, we may in time come to make uſe 


of them on ſome certain occaſions. In ſhort, do as we 
will, it is being poſſeſſed of a real treaſure to have fo 
ood a mitror io ſhew us the weakneſs and impotence 
of our own hearts. M. d'Andilli is no leſs Charmed 
than ourſelves with this beautiful book. © 
M. de Coulanges has won your money, you tay” 
but ſurely you had laughing enough for it. Nothi 
can e qual what he wrote to his wife. I ds not think 


1 ſhall part with him this winter, ſo happy ſhall I be to | 


diſcourſe with a man who has ſeen and admired you ſo 
nearly: For Adhemar, as he is a wicked creature, 1 
will turn him out of doors: To be fure he has a Tegi- 
ment, and may enter by force. 1 am told, that this fe- 

iment is an agreeable diſtinction; but is it not ruinous 
Neve ? What I like beſt in it, is the King's remem- 
bering Adhemar in his abſence ; God ſend be may re- 
member his elder brother roo, ſince he can go even into 
| Sweden i in ſearch of faithful n 454 

I love the Coadjutor for loving me Rill ; ' Adhemar, 
the Chevalier! approach that I may embrace you: I 
am ſtrangely attached to theſe Grignans : It will be long 
before M. Nicole's book will produce ſuch fine effects 

in me as it has done in M. de Grignan. I have ties on 
all ſides; but there is one in particular that I feel in the 


very marrow of my bones; and what can M. Pip" 
; 4 


— M; 46 Parphnany Ic; LIK 1X, Vol l. 
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as truly as any one! But how far am I from that happy 
indifference he would inſpire us with! Farewel, my 
deareſt little one! Do you not pity me for what I 
muſt feel now I know you. are got into your ..niath 
month? Take care of yourſelf, if you have any love 
for me. Methinks I am concerned. to ſee all your Paris 
faces quit you one aſter another: You have your huf; 
band with you indeed, and be is a. Paris. face. My 
child, you muſt not ſuffer yourſelf to be totally forgot- 
ten in that ſame country: I muſt take you back with 
me: I will prevail on you to agree to it. 


1 am told, he has required ſome farther time to. conſt» 


v 
- 


der of it 3 in my opinion the affair is broke off. ie 
EFF / mianecdi 
„e 

7.0 Rocks, Wedneſday 4 November, 1671. 
HI my dear child, what a ſtrange . ſcene paſſed 


on ſuch melancholy recolleCtions, Let us talk a lit le 
of M. Nicole, it is à long time fince we have had A 


word about him. I think there is a great deal of juſtice 
in your obſervations, concerning the indifference. he 
requires of us, as to the eſteem or diſeſteem of our 

neighbour ; I think with you, that phyolophy -will 
hardly be found ſylkczape of itſelf, without the aſſiſtance 


of grace. He lays ſo great a ſtreſs on the preſerying 
peace and unanimity with our neighbour, and recom- 


mends ſo many things to us in order to, attain it, that | 


it is next to an impoſſibility, after this, to be indifferent 


to what the world thinks of us. Gueſs what lam 


about; I am beginning this treatiſe again: methinks I 


could wiſh to ſwallow. it. like Ezekiel's 10ll. Lam in- | 
| finitely delighted with what he By. upon pride and 
up 


ſelflore, which enters. into all diſputes, . under che 
feigned name of the lobe of truth. * In ſhort, this 
| This relates to another miſcarr iage of Mad. Gr iguan at Livri, i 
the 4 November, «66g. See Let. LEEEUIL vel. 1. 
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this day two years at Liyti *! How was my 
| heart pierced at that time] but we Ws not to dwe 
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treatiſe is made for a grea 7 5 the world; 1 
cannot help W Th vary he had me principally i in 
view when he wrote it. He fays, that eloquence, and 
a facility in ſpeaking, give a luſtre to the thoughts; l 
eatly admire that expreſſion ; 11 thought 1 it beautiful 
and ſomething new. The word Juftre is extremely 
appoſite there, do you not think ſo yourſelf? We 
muſt read this book together at Grignan. Was J to 
nurſe you in your lying- in, it would juft be the thing 
But what can I'do for you at this diſtance? I. 10 
my time in having maſſes faid for you every day, and 
in a multitude o uneaſy thoughts, which can be of 
nd ſervice to vou; but which, nevertheleſs, it is im- 
to avid. I have at preſent ten or twelve 
work men in the air, taiſing the timbers of our chapel; 
they run backward: and forward upon the outſide of it 
Uke fo many rats; they holdſby npthing, and are every 
inſtant in danger. of breaking thir necks, that it makes 
my back ach with helping them from below, One 
: 2 hr but admire the: wo rful effects of Providence 
in the deſire of in, and be thankful to him, that 
he bas created fuck people, who for twelye-pence are 
willing to do that which others would not do for twelve 
thouſand pounds. O thrice happy thoſe who plant 
* « cabbages ! when they have one foot on the ground, 
4 tlie other is not far 2 I have this from a good 
author . We have our planters, too with us, who 
are forming my new walks; 1 bold the young trees 
_ myſelf while, they ſet them in the ground, unleſs it 
rains ſo that thefe is no being abroad: But the wes- 
ther is fuch as almoſt drives ys to deſpair, and. makes 
one -with for a Syph to tranf oft. one to Paris. Mad. 
dela Fayette ſays, that ſince” ou tell the ſtory of Auger 
ſuch a ſerious manner, 'the 3 — perſuaded nothing can 
more real; and that you are not the leaſt in jeſt 
with me: She thought at firſt that it bad been a joke 
of Coulariges” ; Bags it looks very like it. If you, witte 
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ou ſee that M. de Louvigni has not been able to 
purchaſe the poſt +, which was his father's: But M. 
de la Feuillade t is finely provided for. I did not think 
he would ever have been ſo much in fortune's way. My 
aunt has had a fit of the ague, which has greatly alarm 
ed me. Your daughter is troubled with her teeth, and 
pinches as you uſed to do, which is comicab enough. 
What ſhall I tell you next? Conſider, child, I am in 
a deſert. La 'T roche, whom I expected here, is ve 
ill; ſe that we are quite alone: We read a great deal, 
and the evenings and the mornings are as before. 
N LET TERM... 
 . ©, To heme; int 


W . 
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de Rocks, Wedneſday 11 Now. 1677. 
OUD to Heaven, my deareſt child, that to be 
continually thinking of you, with the utmoſt 
anxiety and tenderneſs, could be of any real advantage 
to you! One would think, from the condition I am 
in, that it was not quite uſeleſs to you; and yet What 
ſervice. can I be of to you, at two hundred leagues 
diſtance? I do not doubt but every neceſſary precau- 

{ tion is taken where you are; that the medium will be 
| Obſerved between going to Aix and returning to Grignan; 
that a midwife has been ſent for in proper time, to ac- 
cuſtom you a little to the ſight of her, and ſave you that 
chagrin and impatience that one naturally has from ſee- 
ing a new face: As to a nurſe, your own women muſt 
take care of you on this occaſion ; they will remember 


my dear, you muſt be ſure to keep yourſelf as quiet 
as poſſible, and not hazard a fever for the ſake of talk- 
ing a little, as you did at Paris. What ſhall I fay to 
vou? In ſhort, it muſt be all in the fame ſtyle. EF 
bave my head full of theſe things, and then it is natural 
| to make them the ſubjeQ of one's diſcourſe ;” it-is a 


+ Of Colonel of the French guards, enjoyed by Marſhal Gremontz 
with the reverſion to his ſon the Count de GCuiche, who had then 
| obtained leave of the King to reſign. „„ 
ron Francis d Hubuſſon, Duke de la Feuillade, and aſterwards 

5 zl of France, ſucceeded Marſhal Gramont, as Colonel of the 
Freach-guards, and was inſtalled by the King the 4 January, 1672+ 
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| Mad. Moreau's wey of managing; and as to yourſelf, . 
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renn for you to be tired of it: A ft we, Tre 
diſlike things in their place; but if that ſhould be the 


caſe, I muft forbear writing to you I think, till I knoy 


you are brought to-bed ; and that would he ſomethi 
very ftrange too; ſo you had better accuſtom yourlel? 
child, to thoughts which are ſo juſt and natural, when 
one's whole mind is full of them: Perhaps you may 
be brought 1 9 — your hand; but 
what will that ſignify, if it does but find you in 
health ? — = riday with the r 
See what a way I am in, to be thus continually fore- 
ſtalling time, which is what J was never fond of in m 
life, being always of opinion, that it flies faſt eno 
of itſelf, without being haſtened on. Mad. de la. Fay- 
ette tells me, that ſhe intends to write to you ſoon; 1 
ſuppoſe ſhe will hardly forget to tell you, that k 
1 came into the Queen's apartment the other 
night, while they were playing a Spaniſh play: She 
Jooked like-one loſt and bewildered, and ſet out with 
an 8 by taking the upper-hand of Mad. 
du Freinoi, which made her laughed at by every body, 
as a very ignorant iH-bred creature. FVV 
Pomenars paſſed thro? here the other day in his way 
to Laval, where he ſaw a great crowd of people gather- 
ed together; and afking what was the matter, was told 
- that they were hanging a gentleman in effigy, who had 
| Role away the daughter of the Count de Creance ; this 
happened to be no other than himſelf; He got as 
near as he could to the ſcaffold, and finding the painter 
had made a ſhocking reſemblance of him, he complair- 
ed of it bitterly; and afterwards went and ſupped and 
lay at the houſe of the very judge that had paſſed this 
ſentence on him: The next morning he came here, 
and was ready to kill himſelf with laughing, in tell- 
ing us what had paſſed ; however, he thought it beſt 
to decamp the next morning, as ſoon as it was light. 
As to devices, my dear child, my poor brain is in 
a very bad condition for invention; however, as there 
are twelve hours in the day, and above fifty in the 
night, take the following, which my memory has fur- 
niſhed me with: A roclet raiſed to a great height in the 
air, with theſe words; Cho pera, pur che g innalæi 4 


BR as ow 3a ww Hoon. 


„ . + rw Fr 


w* 


Fe Ty &@ RA. 4 — OG ©" fc fa. -« 


n 
e 
e 
[- 
be 
[ 
jr 


2% +a >. XY W » OY WF CF ow. 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 22 
with with all my heart this had been mine, I think it 


ſo exactly made for Adhemar, Let it periſh, ſo it be ex- 


alted. 1 am afraid I have ſeen this ſomewhere in the 
ute tournaments, tho' I cannot exactly ſay Where or 
when ; only I think it too pretty to be my own. I re- 
member to have ſeen the following one in Tome book, 
for a lover who had been bold enough to declare him- 
felf to his miſtreſs: A rocket in the air, with theſe 
words, da Pardore Pardire , this is very pretty ; but 
this is not the thing. I am not quite ſure whether 
that I intended to make it ſtrictly ' agreeable to the rules. 
of devices: Indeed I do not perfectly underſtand them; 
all I know is, that in general it pleaſed me, and -whe-. 
ther it was in a tournament, or on a feal, would make 
no great odds; it is ſcarce poſſible to invent new ones 
for every occaſion. You have heard me a thouſand” 
times repeating that part of a line ia Taſſo, Falle non 
temo +: I uſed to have this over ſo frequently, that 
the Count des Chapelles had a ſeal made with an eagle. 
flying towards the ſun, and theſe words for the motto, 
Lalte non temo F. A very pretty thought! Perhaps, 
my dear, this is all to no purpoſe ; neither do I care any 
thing about it, ſo you are but in good health. | 
"oY FEET 
To the Same. 
4 The Rocks, Sunday 15 New. 1671. 
M Y aſking you whether you did not throw: away 
my laſt letters was only an air; for though they 
do not merit all the eſteem you ſet by them, yet, 1 
believe, that after keeping thoſe I uſed to write to 
you, when you was playing with a doll, you would 
keep theſe ; but nothing of a moderate ſize is able to 
contain them now; you muſt have a great cheſt made 
on purpoſe. . | | 
tainly there never was any thing more droll than 
what you ſay about the name of Adbemar : And it is 
fact, that there is no part of his letters blotted or ſcrateb- 
ed out, but juſt where he ſigns his name. I am u good. 


My boldneſs ariſes from my ardour, 
| riſe without fear. + 7 
riſe without fear. 
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deal puzzled about a name for his regiment: I have 
ſent you — thoughts upon it: You know how much 1 
am for Adhemar, and that T would maintain that name 
at the hazard of 'my life * ; but I am afraid we are on 
the weakeſt fide in this affair. I think the device 5 is 
very pretty, . 4 | ; 
Che peri, pur che m'inalzi.. 


This is the very language of a little ſultan, of a little 
Alexander, of a raſh, hot, headſtrong, little Marechal 
of France. I want ſadly to know Sat you think of 
it, and where I could poſſibly get it: for I am ſure I 
did not make it f. As to M. Grignan, I firmly believe 
him, and am ſure that he loves a thryfb better than 
vou; and ſo in return I love an ow! better than him. 
Let him examine his ow breaſt ; as he loves you, ſo 
ſhall J love him in exact proportion. I know very well, 
that there is one thing by which he may convince me 
of it. But, my dear child, do not you ſometimes 
wonder at the blunders and miſtakes that ariſe from 
being ſeparated at ſuch great diſtances? Tam in pain 
for you at the time, perhaps, that you are in. good. 
health; and though you ſhould be never ſo ill, a letter 
from you would make me perfectly eaſy at the time 
I receive it: But this ſatisfaction cannot laſt long; 
for after all you muſt be brought to bed, and that is 
what diſtracts me, and with very good reaſon, till I 
hear of its being well over. You are reſolved, it 
ſeems, to lie-in at Lambeſc: Have you your ſurgeon 
with you ? Deville's wife writes me word, that you. 
are acquainted with him; that is a great deal: But 1 
very much fear he is young, as he bleeds you; and 


young people cannot have had much experience in 


*The regiment mentioned here, is one of the regiments of horſe 


called the Gentle men's Regiment, which ate always called by che 
name of the Colonel: This was called the Regiment of Crignan, 
and went by that name till the death of the Margune of; Grignan. 


in 1704. | 

The body of this, device was a fky-rocket, L 

Father Bouhours, in his Diſcourſe on Devices, mentions that 
of the Count d'Illiers, the body of which was the ſame as the 


foregoing, and the motto Poco duripur che m'inalzi, © 
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this way. In ſhort, I know not what I fay ; But, 
above all things, take care of yourſelf: Experience 
ought to have made you | wiſe: . As for myſelf, Iam 
aſtoniſhed at-my on extenſive knowledge in this reſpect. 
Did. I tell you that I have planted: one of the 5 
ict ſpors imaginable? Well, in the middle, fe 
{pot do I plant iyſelf, where nobady, will keep, me com- 
pany for, fear of periſhing, with cold. La Mouſſe walks 
twenty times up and, down to, get himſelf a heat, and the 
Abbe is running backwards and- forwards. very buſy; as 
for me, there am Ne up in my long cloak, 
T or that is a thought that 


and thinking of Provence ; for ˖ 
never quits me. I with much to hear of your being 
ſafely delivered; before I ſet out, from. hence; for yon 
muſt know, I look upon the fatigue. of the journey, and 
the violent anziety of mind I muſt neceſſarihy be under, as 
; 1 T I 1 $437 : Af . » 
two things impoſſible to be ſupported at a time. Let mie 
know what name Adhemar will make choice of; I think 
he ſeems at a ſtand about it. M. de Grignan ſtands; up 
for Grignan, and with a great deal of juſtice. Rouville 
is for the other. I think we muſt eyen reduce. it at laſt to 
E petit glorieusx to; 1 1 n $ ad - 401-207 863 I, 
Tou aſk, me if we have any green leaves with us; 
indeed have we! a great many; they are mixed with 
yellow and brown, El 655 you know makes an admi- 
Table colour for a gown. Here are two good. widows, 
Mad. de Senneterre,. and Mad. de Leuville: One has 
moſt money, the other moſt beauty. You do not men- 
tion any thing to me about your; aſſembly ; I think, at 
holds longer than that of our eſtates; At leaſt let me 
hear ſomething about your own health. What you 
call trifles and idle ſtuff is juſt what I the moſt delight 
in. Alas! if they are diſpleaſing to you, you ſhould 
never read my letters, but burn them. Farewell, my 
deareſt and, moſt lovely; I recommend my life to 
your cafe. aa ne l a ub 476 
* Francis Count of Rouville, remarkable for the great autho- 
rity he had gained, by always telling the truii ng. 
FT M. de Guillaragnes 7 once, that all the Grignans were 


* + 7332459 


proud, (glorieux) and being aſked whether he thought Adhemar 
fo, replied, He is eulen, (GLORKIEVUSET), and ever after» 
petit glorieux, or the Little 
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wards he went by the name of Le 
proud one. SE LY 
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To the Same. p18 
10 De Rocks, Wedneſday 18 Now. 1651. 
00d God!] my dear child, in what condition 
Lill chis letter find you! It will be the 28th 
betore you wilt have it; and then, by that time, I hope 
you will be brought to bed; and happily, I truft in 
God. I am obliged to repeat theſe words 8 
to keep my ſpirits up; for my heart is ſometimes 
violemly oppreſſed, that I know not what to do with 
it ; but it is nothing more than what is natural on ſuch 
an occaſion to one like me. I wait for my Friday's 
letters; and beſeech thoſe who have hitherto diverted 
themſelves with keeping your letters, to ſuſpend their 
game till you are delivered: They ſeem. of late to 
aye been buſy with mine: I am quite in deſpair; for 
you know, that though I do not ſer a great value by 
my letters, yet I would chooſe to have thoſe to whom 
I write receive them; for I never write for any Other 
purpoſe, or to have any letters loft : I therefore regret 
all that you loſe. What a notion; to meddle with my 
letters! Surely we are too nearly related for our cor- 
reſpondence to furniſh any matter. for curioſity ; in 
ſhort, it is unſupportable, let us talk no more of it. 
D'Hacqueville writes me word, that he left Mad. de 
Montauſier at the point of death: I fancy ſhe is dead 
before now. If Jam obliged to write to M. de Mon- 
tauſier and Mad. de Cruſſol 5, T ſhall be more put to 
it than poor Adhemar was, when he had the King and 
the Miniſtry to write to. I can no longer write; ſince 
] have ſdund that my letters do not come to your bands, 
it has tied up mine. I think ſometimes, that while | 
am perplexing my head here with a thouſand fancies, 
they are. firing guns, and making rejoicings for your 
ſafe delivery: This, however, I am not ſure of; but 
muſt, as yet, languiſh in expectation. It freezes exceſ- 
ſively hard, and I am all day toſſing abcut theſe woods. 
It will be fine weather, 4 ſuppoſe, till we ſet out, 
and then we ſhall have a deluge of rain. Such are the 


$ Mad. de Montaulier's daughter. 
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fine refleQions I employ my time in: In ſhort, when 
ene has nothing more to ſay, it is juſt as well to finith. 


L ET FE K CFOs. 
To the Same. 


Doe Rocks, Sunday 22 Now. 1671. 
ADAME de Louvigni 4 is brought to bed of a 
ſon: You ſee, my dear child, you muſt abſo- 

lutely have one too; for you expect it fo fully, that, 

23 you ſay, La fignora qui mit au monde une fille, was 

not more taken in than you would be, if ſuch an acci- 

cent was to happen. I ſupplicate God every moment 
by myſelf and others, for the happy iflue of a moment 
on which my life depends more than yours. I do not 
think I ſhall be able to leave this place till I am fatis- 
fed about it. There is no carrying ſuch a cruel diſquiet 
about one on the road, where there will be no ſuch 
thing as having a letter from you: It is you then, my 
dear girl, that flop me. YT 

I am extremely concerned at the condition you re- 
preſent your Firſt Preſident to be in : His death 

will be a very great loſs'to you; and I think your ill 

fortune very great in having ſo young, ſo genteel and 

handſome a perſon torn from you in this manner: If 

it pleaſe God to reſtore him to you, it will be next to a 


miracle: I am ſure I never thought I ſhould take ſuck. 
Intereſt in a Firſt Preſident of Provence; but Provence. 


is become my country ſince you have been in it. 12 
Here is Mad. de Richelieu at laſt ſtepped into Mad. 
de Montauſier's place. What a deal of vexation to 
others! Such is the way of the world! You are 
greatly beloved by all that family: As for me, I am 
very little concerned in theſe kind of changes; and keep 
up my court connexions with no other view than that 
of being ſerviceable to you in your abſence. I have 
had a letter from M. de Pomponne full of the moſt 
real and affectionate friendſhip: He is highly ſatisſied 
with his Royal Maſter; and will, I am certain, fully 


anſwer the good opinion every one has of him. 


T Mary-Charlot de Caſtelnau, wife of Anthony Charles Count 
de Louvigni, afterwards Duke de Gramon : 
＋ Henryde Forbin Oppede. SR So | 
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I have no doubt of the hiſtory of Auger being true, 
nor ever had; it was only a notion of Mad. de la Fay- 
ette's, from a knowledge of Coulanges's comical way. 
She believes it now as well as myſelf. Winter rei 
here at preſent in all its horrors. I am either walking 
about my gardens, or ſitting by the chimney-corner: 
There is no taking any diverſion: If one is not by the 
fire-fide, one muſt be running about to get one's ſelf a 
heat. I ſhall paſs two more Fridays at the Rocks, by 
which time I hope to hear of your ſafe delivery. M. 
de Grignan is in juſtice obliged to take as much care 
of me now, as I did of him on a like occaſion F. 


CY ET S. 
- To the Same. © 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 25 Nov. 1671. 
HT letters from Paris inform me of the death 
of your Firſt Preſident: You cannot think 
what concern it has given me. He was a very worthy 
man, and had a mighty agreeable perſon; but what 
rendered him ſtill more conſiderable in my eyes, was 
the friendſhip which ſubſiſted between you and him, 
and the advantages which might have accrued to you 
from ſuch a connexion. When 1 have exhauſted this 
ſubject, then I return to myſelf again, and find my 
heart overwhelmed with concern for your health, and 
the thoughts of your approaching condition. I do not 
know how it happened that I did not myſelf adviſe you 
to the ſteps you have taken, confidering that I was 
equally fearful of your going to face the ſmall-pox at 
Aix, and of going all the way back to Grignan: You 
had nothing left then, but to remain where you was, 
in doing which you have certainly taken the wiſeſt ſtep. 
I ſuppoſe you have been bled; I ſuppoſe too that you 
have taken all the precautions that are neceſſary ; in 
ſhort, I ſuppoſe and hope that all will go right. Mad. 
de Louvign! has ſet out a very good example; but I 
ſhall ſuffer much in waiting for the happy tidings ; 1 
could wiſh to receive them here. I expect your Fri- 
day's packet with my uſual impatience: If. you 
PEEP r 5 


BS see the Letter of 19 November, 1670, Vel. 1. 
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will ſay. a good deal to, me on the death of that poor 
man: I am . of its having ſhocked you, * 
and been of ſome ill conſequence in your preſent con- 
dition: My own will not let me fay any more to you . 
juſt now; though it is not for PLA ſufficient lei- 
ſute, I aſſure you; on the contrary, it is that Which 
makes me give way to ſuch a train of anxious thoughts 
about Provence; and as I have nothing but melancho- 
ly things to ſay to you, which I know you are in 9 
need of at preſent, I ſhall take my leave of you for this 
time, with, afluring you, that I am moſt affectionately 4 


yours, L * 1 . 1 1 1 + of [ - &* 
. by 4 * ©: * 5 «©» - K * % E PE 4 * ® 
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5 be Racks, Sunday 29 Nov. 1671. 
N POSSIBLE, wholly impoſſible is it, my deareſt 
child, for me to expreſs to you the joy with 
which I received this ever-blefſed packet which brought 
me the news of your fafe delivery. When I aw a 
letter in it from M. de Grignan, I directly imagined you” 
was brought to bed; but then not to behold the wſneF 
dear hand-writing on the ſuperſcription, oh! that was 
a dreadful circumſtance! However, there was one from 
you dated the 15th; but, though 1 ſaw it, I paſſed it 
by unnoticed, that from M. de Grignan having ſtrange- 
ly confuſed my poor brain. At laſt I ventured” to 
open it with trembling hands and aching heart, and 
there found every thing that I could the moſt ardently* 
with for in this world. What do you imagine one 
does in ſuch an exceſs of joy? Alk the Coadjutor; 
you cannot be a judge yourſelf, as having never ex- 
perienced it. Will you know then what one does? 
Why one's heart finks, ard tears flow a-pace, without 
our being able to prevent them. Juſt ſuch was my 
condition, my deareſt creature: I wept, but with in- 
finite pleaſure: Tears like theſe convey pleaſure not 
to be equalled by the moft ſprightly joy. You philo- 
ſoph rs will be able to account for all theſe effects; 
[ can only fee] them. I am this minute going to order 
. % 322/739 24 4. BUY 
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as "many maſſes to be ſaid by way of thanks to God 
| for this favour, as I did before to requeſt it of him. 
Was the taſte I am in at preſent to continue any 
length of time, it would make life too agreeable ; but 
we ſhould enjoy the preſent happineſs; ſorrow. and yex- 
ation will return but too ſoon. How pretty it was to 
be brought to-bed of a boy, and to have him called 
after Provence *I It was every thing one could ' wiſh, 
My dear, I give you a thouſand and a thouſand thanks 
for the few lines you wrote to me: They fully com- 
leated the meaſure of my joy. My Abbe is as tran- 
1ported as myſelf, and our Mouſſe is in raptures. 
Adieu, my angel, I have a number of letters to write 


deſides this, V 
LET 3B: CXT. 
Tao the Same. 

bo g The Rocks, Wedneſday 2 Dec. 1671. 
TELL, my deareſt child, after my firſt tran- 
ſports of joy were a little over, I began to 
Fe that I yet wanted letters from Provence next 
riday to complete my ſatisfaction. Lying-in women 
ate liable to ſo many accidents, and your tongpe is 
ſo well hung, as M. de Grignan tells me, that till 
nine days at leaſt are happily over with you, 1 ſhall 
not be able to leave this place with any degree of 
eaſe or pleaſure: So I ſhall get my Friday's letters, and 
then ſet out. Thoſe of the Friday following, I ſhall 
receive at Malicorne. I am in a kind of ſurpriſe at no 
longer feeli g that load at my heart, which uſed to 
accompany me day and night while I was in doubt 
abopt your delivery. I am now ſo ede happy, 
that J cannot ceaſe returning thanks to the Divine Be- 
ing, who has. been graciouſly pleaſed to reftore me to 
that peace of mind, which I did not look for ſo ſoon. 
I have received letters of compliment without end and 
number froni Paris; and here in Brittany the young 
Lord's health has been drank for miles round. I have 
diſtributed money for drink, and feaſted my own. peo- 
ple like little kings. But nothing gave me more plea- 
fure than a compliment I received from Pilois, who 
| — 


him the name of Louis Provence, 


® The Proeurators of Provence were his.godfathers, and gave 
+ Mal. de Sevigne's gardener, | 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 229 


came in the morning with his ſpade upon his back, and 
„ My Lady, ſays he, I am come t let you know that 


« ] am heartily glad to hear that my Lady Counteſs has 


« got a fine boy.” Now this is to me worth all the 
fine ſpeeches in the world. M. de Montmoronꝰ came 
hither poſt: Among other things we were talking of 


devices: He aſſures me he does not remember any 


where to have ſeen that which I propoſed for Adhe- 
mar: He knew one which had a rocket, with theſe 
words, Da Pardere hardire ; but that is not the thing: 
the other, he ſays, is much more complete 
| Clube peri, pur che ina. 
And whether it is my own, or borrowed, elſewhere, he 
thinks it excellent. But what do you ſay to M. de Lau- 
zun? You know what a noiſe he made this time twelve- 
month. Should we have believed any one that wonld 
have told us, that in leſs than a year he ſhould be a. 
ptiſoner? Vanity of Vanities, all is vanity ! They ſay 
the new MADAME. is quite dazzled with her gran- 
deur. You, will hear what kind of ſtuff ſhe is made 
of: When the perſon who is to be her phyſician, was pre- 
ſented to her, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had no bufinels for one; that 
ſhe had neyer been bled, or taken phyſick in her life; 
for that it was her way, if ſhe was ill at any time, 
to take a walk of five or ſix miles, and that preſently 
cured her. But let her go, and joy go with her. 
You ſee I write to you, as I would to one whoſe month 
is almoſt up. But now for M. de Grignan: He can- 
not be ignorant of what you muſt have ſuffered; and, 
it he really loves you, muſt it not give him the great- 
eſt concern, to be the cauſe, of your being thus every 
year ? After ſuch good reaſons as theſe, I have no more 
io ſay to him on that head, farther than to aſſure 
him, that I will not come to Provence if you are big 
again. I with he may take this as a threatening : As. 
for me, it would abſolutely drive me to deſpair; but, 
however, I will ſtand to the wager: It is not the ficſt - 
I have ſtood to. Farewell, my charming Counteſe, 
J kiſs the ſweet baby, for whom 1 have a great af- 
He was of the Sevigne family,  _ 1 of | 
7 This was a device of the Marechal de Baſſampiere, | 
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fection, 10. not near ſo much as for the lady his: mo- 
ther: It will be a long while before he attains to that. 
I have a great deſire to hear ſome news from you about 
your aſſembly, and the chriſtening, &c. A little pati- 
ence will bring me to it all; but that, you ewe is a 


virtue 1 Sen wN much practiſed in. | TOR 11 ff 
"LETT ER MH 510 
\ To, the Same. 1 . v1 


The Rocks, Sunday 6 Dee, 1671. 
H Es E laſt letters were no leſs neceſſary to my 
happineſs and peace of mind, than thoſe which 
I had received the week before, The joy your be- 
ing ſafely delivered gave me was fo Fx te, that 
being unable to bear the continuance of it, I began to 
torment | myſelf with apprehenſions of the accidents 
which ſometimes follow. A ſecond packet then was 
wanting, and now I have it, and ſuch as I could have 
wiſhed. You have had the colick, you have had the 
milk-fever, but are now got over all. The Coadjutor 
tells me, that the boy was three hours without mak ing 
water, and there was you in the moſt dreadſul frigbt 
imaginable. Upon my word! You make a fine figure 
with your motherly love; What a joke! Do you real- 
ly love it? But he is fair, that is what charms gw 
ou love fair people; very civil indeed! M de 2 
nan may well be jealous : : You leave him, he ſays, for 
the firſt comer, the laſt comer he ſhould have aid: 
In ſhort, this ſame boy will make a great many jealous. 
The good Coadjutor writes me a firing of particulars 
worthy the pen of M. Chats, or Mad. Robinet *. I fan- 
cy you and he fall out a little now and then: Is it not 
ſo? I hope my preſence is not neceſſary to make you. 
friends: I could wiſh to find the matter thoroughly ſet- 
tled to my hands. But, hark ye, good M. Secreta- 
y +, come this way a little if you pleaſe: What, 
you laugh at my device! You frevend to ſay it ie to 
be met with in every book of that kind! It may be ſo; 
NN" a re who underſtands theſe things very 


well, 
*# The one Mad. de Grigna 6 Surgeon « at Lebe, the other 
ber midwife at Paris. > 
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well, has not met with it yet: To tell you the truth, 
J never thought it was my own, and agree with you. 
that ſomebody elſe made it to my hands; but, be that 
as it may, you will at leaſt own, that I could have no 
other view in applying it to you than by way of giy- 
ing you pleaſure. Ah! my poor Count, I am really 
| ſorry for you, this fair young gentleman will cut vou 

uite out. Well now the balance will be equal inthe 
amily, which unluckily was wanting before. But I 
really aſk your pardon for the compariſon of the : 
]-own it was a little ſhocking; but I was at that time 
quite incenſed at you, for openly giving a thruſb the 

eference to my daughter: If you are ſorry for your. 
fault, I will be ſorry for mine. I have a great deſire 
to knaw ſomething about your aſſembly; it would be 
vexatious to have it break up without coming to ſome” 
concluſion. The Biſhop of ſeilles overwhelms me 
with civilities; he has given me an account of his diſpute 

with the Coadjutor, and of my daughter's health. 
They have got hold of this diſpute at Paris, and ſent 
me word of it, as if I held no fort of correſpondence” 
myſelf with Provence. Lord bleſs them! It is my own' 
country. Farewell, my dear Count, and you brave 
Adhemar, and you my ever dear, my ever lovely wo- 
man in the ftraw. I think I muſt fay to you, as Ba- 
rillon ſaid to me the other day, Thoſe that love you' 
better than I do, love you too well. When one is at 
ſuch a diſtance, one ſcarce either ſays or does any thing” 
properly; one cries when one ſhould laugh, and laugh 
when one ſhould cry: One is frighted for young ſut- 
geons of ſixty-four: In ſhort, child, theſe are the blun- 
ders of diſtance; to all which let me add my total ig- 
norance of Provence. Now. you have an advant 
on your fide, which prevents you from being laughed 
at by me, and that is your knowledge of the place 
where J am: all theſe things together will certainly ob- 

lige me to get a little nearer to you, and aſterwards 
to go quite to Provence, in order to inform myſelf 
more fully upon the ſpot. As I am now quite eaſy on 
your account, I ſhall ſet out in about three days; ſo 

2 dee letter CVI. * 
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that I ſhall receive no more letters till I get to Malicornè. 
cannot thank you enough for the few lines you in 
ſert in the letters I have from the Grignans. ä 
Mad. de Richlieu is now pretty well ſettled: If Mad 

de Scarron had a hand in this, ſhe is worthy of envy; 
for ſhe muſt taſte the moſt ſolid joy that this world 
can afford. I am told that Vardes is coming bach, 


Ep LETTER CXIIL N 
To the Same. | 


| ' The Rocks, Wedneſday ꝙ Dec. 1671. 
AM juſt going to ſet out, my dear, but leave my 
I ſolitude with ſome regret, as I am not to find 
you at Paris. I much queſtion whether I ſhould have 
returned thither this winter, but on account of my Pro- 
vence journey, which makes me willing to get ſo far 
forward, it being impracticable to go all the way thi- 
ther from hence, or to go to Paris as one does to Or- 
leans. Well then, you may ſuppoſe me ſet out: I 
thall go and lie at Mad. de Loreſſe's, who is a relation 
of yours, to avoid the ſtones of Laval, I ſhall be there 
to-morrow: and Friday next I ſhall fend to Laval for 
my letters, which will be brought me to Mele, where 
] intend to lie; after that I Hall think on nothing 
but Paris. If during this progreſs you ſhould chance 
to be longer than uſual wituout hearing from me, 
do not be in any pain about it. I am neither with 
child, nor lately brought to-bed, nor am J afraid of 
a coach. I have no Avignon; bridge to paſs: The 
weather is extremely finez and I ſhall have nothing 
to interrupt my journey; and therefore, as J am no 
longer under any concern about you, do not you be 
uneaſy about me. I am loaded with compliments on 
the birth day of my pretty little grandſon; whom I 
ſhould be glad to hear of next Friday, and ſtill more 
ſo of you. Poor M. de Lauzun is at Pignerol; M. 
d' Harrouis is in great affliction about it; but he tells 
me, that the news of your ſafe delivery, and of the 
birth and naming of your little boy, ſhot a gleam of 
joy to his heart, thro' all the ſorrow with which it 
was ſurrounded: and I in return aſſured him, that his 
affliction had thrown à cloud over my joy. Adieu, 


my 
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my charmer, we muſt part. I am overwhelmed with 
regret at leaving theſe woods. I will not tell you 
how great a part you have in my indifference for Pa- 
tis. You know but too well already, how dear you 
ate td n m ff ĩ¼˙⅜ʃ)P1Ä ' 
LET oe. 
JJC 
e Mall erne, Sunday 13 Dec. 1671. 
XK length, my dear child, L am got fo far onwards 
in my journey: It is the fineſt weather ĩimagina- 
ble, as AME ſays, to take a walk of five or fox 
miles: -As for La Mouſſe, he runs about like a wild 
things: He is a little troubled for want of fleep at 
night; for he has no notion of not being quite at his 
eaſe. I ſet out on Wedneſday, as I told you Iihould; 
| got to Loreſſe, where they inſiſted upon my having 
two of their horſes, which at laſt I yielded to. We 
have now four in each coach, and fly along like wind. 
Friday I got to Laval, and ſtopt directly at the poſt-of= 
fice, where I met with that honeſt, obliging, good man, 
all mire and dirt up to his very neck, who was juſt 
arrived, and brought me your letters; I thought T 
ſhould have kiſſed him: You will judge, from m) 
talking in this manner, that I, am no longer angry with 
the poſt; and in truth, the fault was not theirs ; it 
is certainly, as you ſaid, ſome enemy of Du Bois“, 
who hearing him talk of our correſpondence, and 
plume himſelf upon the employment we had given 
him, had, out of diverfion, ftole our letters from him. 
did not perceive it at firſt, thinking that you wrote to 
me only once a week ; but when I came to know that 
you wrote twice, I cannot eaſily expreſs the  vexation 
and grief J felt at the loſs of your letters. But I re- 
turn to the pleaſure I had in receiving the packet, 
with two of your letters encloſed, from the dirty hands 
of the poſtillion: I faw him open his little mail before 
me; and at the ſame time opened mine fraſt, fraft, 
and found, that you was very well. You write to me 
in Adhemar's letter ; and then T bave another from 
yourſelf, dated from your fire-ſide a fortnight” after your, 
lying-in. Nothing can be greater than the joy this 
| | certainty 
The Poſt-maſter at Paris, 
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Mad. Far nelle would tell you the ſame, and very juſt: 
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certainty of your health gave me. Let me beg you nat. 
to make too free with it, nor write me long letters; 
recruit yourſelf, and be very careful how you ſuffer 
any fatigue. Alas l my dear child, you was yery bad. 
To have ſeen you ſuffer ſuch a tedious labour would 
have killed me. They were forced to bleed you at laſt, 
it ſeems, and even began to be in ſome fears about you, 
When I think of · the condition you was in at that time, 
I find myſelf troubled to the laſt degree; I am ſeized 
with a trembling all over: In ſhort, it makes ſuch an im- 

refſion on my imagination, that, I cannot . compoſe. 
myſelf to ſleep afterwards. I have imparted what you 
told me to Mad. de la Fayette and to d'Hacqueville ; 
I thought as you do, and that la Marans might now 
be eaſy, or rather uneaſy, as ſhe; had no longer a ſub- 
ject for her very obliging and modeſt conjectures: 1 
cannot but laugh at your thinking of her. But the poſt 
waits for me, as if J was Lady e of Maine; 
and I take a pleaſure in making him ſtay thro” ſtate. 
But I muſt fay a word about my little boy; indeed he 
is very pretty; his large eyes are good ſigns of your 
having, played your huſband fair; and that is enough; 
ſo I beg his noſe may not long remain between bope 
and fear: Is not that oddly faid? It is a ſtrange Kird 
of uncertainty that! Never had a little noſe ſo much 
to fear and ſo much to hope; there are a number of 
noſes between both, for him to make choice &; but 

nce he has got large eyes, let him endeavour now. to 
pleaſe you, or elſe you will only have the mouth, as 
it is ſmall ; but that is not enough. My dear ! my dear! 
you are doatingly fond of him ; but refign hun to Pro- 
vidence, that he may preſerve him to you. What is the 
reaſon of his bale very weak? It was that ſurely 
that prevented him from helping himſelf in the birth; 
for I have heard people who have had children ſay, 
that this weakneſs in the child is the occaſion of the dit- 
fieulty in the mother's labour. Be very. careful of the 
dear little creature; but at the ſame time relign him to 
Providence, if you hope to receive him from thence : 
This is a very Chriſtian and grand-methberly repetition ; 
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ly. Farewell, my dear Counteſs : My friend the poſti- 
lion is out of all patience ; I muſt not abuſe his civility. 

] ſhall receive no more letters from you till I get to 

Paris: I ſhall be charmed to embrace my poor little” 
girl: You do not think of her now, and therefore I am 
determined to love her out of pure extreme generolity  - 

| F 

' To the Same. 104 i <4 
3 Paris, Friday 18 December, 1671. 
* this moment arrived, my dear child; and here 
J am, at my aunt's, ſurrounded, embraced, and 
queſtioned a thouſand times by all my family and hers; 
but I leave them all, reſol ved to pay my compliments 
to you as well as to other people. M. ge 9 
is waiting to take me home with him, where he inſiſts 
T* ſhall lodge, becauſe one of Madame de Bonneutt's 
ſons has the ſmall-pox ; ſhe very obligingly intended 
to keep it a ſecret; but the myſtery was diſcovered,” 
and they carrĩed my little one to M. de Coulanges. 1 
expect her here every minute, and ſhall then return 
back with her; but my aunt is reſolved to ſee our firſt 
interview. It would have been a vexatious circum- 
ſtance for me to have expoſed the poor child, and to 
have been baniſhed myſelf from the ſociety of my friends 
for a month or fix weeks, becauſe Mad, de BonneuiPs” 
child has the ſmall-pox. Suppoſe me then at M. de 
Coulanges', whom I adore, becauſe he is always talk- 
ing to me of you: But do you know what happens be- 
tweenus? Why I cry, id my heart is fo ſtrangely: op- 
preſſed, that IJ make a ſign with my hand for him to 
be filent, and filent he is. He tells me, that When 
he ſaw you, you ſhut your eyes, and faid, that you 
was in my room; ay! indeed, you was ſure you was 
at Paris, for there was M. de Coulanges. He aQted + 
this very drolly, and it gives me great pleaſure to find 
you have ſtill a little of the mad-cap about you: T was 
frightened to death leſt you ſhould be always the Go- 
vernor's lady. Good God! What a deal of talk am 1 
going to have with M. de Coulanges! I entreat you to 
be careful of yourſelf, that is, be as much yourſelf as 
poſſible, and do not let me find you altered: I wy 5 
44 ve 
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have 2 likewiſe take ſome regard to your beauty: 
Get fat ; recruit ' yourſelf ; and remember all the good 
reſolves you have made: And if M. de Grignan has any 
regard for you, he will give you time to recover your- 
ſelf, otherwiſe it is all over with you, I can tell you; 


vou will be always as thin as Mad. de S. Herem: I am 
'glad I thought of putting this in your head, nothing 


can frighten you more than ſuch a reſemblance ; take 
care and avoid then. As for your little boy, the con- 
dition he was in, does not in the leaſt make matters 
better between chocolate and me: I am ſure he has 
been burnt up; it is happy for him that he has got a 
little moiſture fince, and is recovered: He has been 
ſnatched out of the fire; I heartily rejoice with you 
at it, 1 3 | 

he Monfieur DoE CouLances. | 

I ſhut my eyes, and in opening them again, I behol# 


that charming mother, who is fo much your delight 


and mine ; by this I know I am at Paris; I am going, 
to entertain her with all your perfections. Do you 
know that I am more bewitched with you than ever, 


and fear that I ſhall take the Chevalies de Breteuil's 


place ? I know this would not greatly pleaſe M. de Grig- 
nan, which is the only thi Nat gives me concern in 
fo great an undertaking. "Pur ſeriouſly ſpeaking, fair. 
Counteſs, you are a maſter-piece of nature, and-as ſuch 


I ſpeak of you whenever I have occaſion to mention 


you. I was yeſterday at M. de la R. F.'s, where I met 
with M. de Longnevilte ; we talked of nothing but Pro- 
vence, and the bright planet that ſhines there. Adieu, 
my charming Countefs ; I am looking at that man in the 


tapeſtry, who is opening his breaſt : Believe me, if you 


could fee mine this inſtant, you would ſee my heart as 
you ſee his; a heart which is wholly yours, and lan- 


Fine for you; but do not tell this to M. de Grignan. 


our daughter is a little brown beauty; ſhe is very 
r here ſhe is, kiſſing me, and prattling to me; 

ut ſhe never cries. I love her, that is certain; but 
not ſo well as I do you. There is no ſuch thing as 
talking to our charming mother about you ; the tears 
fall in round drops down her cheeks : Good heavens! . 
what a mother! | ee 

| L E I. 
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LETTER CXVE © 

To the Same. Res 

Paris, Wedneſday 23 December, 1651. 

12 ITE te you now ſomewhat before-hand, be- 
cauſe I'want to have a kitle chat with you : Juſt as 

I had ſent away my packet, that day I got in here, Du 
Bois brought me the letter of yours which I ſuppoſed 
loſt ; you may gueſs with what pleaſure I received it: 
I could not anſwer it then, for Mad. de la Fayette, 
Mad. de St. Geran, and Mad. de Villars, all came to 
welcome me to Paris. You ſeem to be in all the a 
toniſhment that might be expected from fach a misfor- 
tune as that of M. de Lauzun's: Your refleQions on 
that ſubject are all very juſt and natural; every perſon 
of underſtanding has made the ſame ; but now it be- 
zins to be no more thought of. This is an excellent 
country for forgetting the unhappy. The deſpair with 
which he began his journey was ſuch, that it was re- 
ſolved not to loſe ſight of him for a moment. When 
thoſe who were with him would have had him alight 
in a dangerous part of the road, where they were ap» 
prehenſive of the coach being overſet, he made anſwer, 
Accidents l#ke theſe are not made for me. He declares 
phimſelf innocent of any thing relating to the King, and 
Mays his only crime is having too powerful enemies. 
The King has ſaid nothing about the matter, and this 
filence eafily ſhews the nature of his crime. He ima- 
gined he was to have been left at Pierre-Enciſe, and 
accordingly, when he got to Lyons, he began by pay= 
ing his compliments to M. d'Artagnan ; but when he 
was informed that they were carrying him to Pignerol, 
he gave a great figh, and cried, I am loft, He was 
greatly pitied in all the towns thre? which he palled; 
and certainly his diſgrace is very great. «4 
The day after he left Paris, the King ſent for M. de 
Marſillac, and told him, that he gave him the govern» 
ment of Berri, which was lately Lauzun's.” © Sire,” 
Teplied Marſillac, “ let your Majeſty, who is ſo well 
s acquainted with the rules of honour, be pleaſed to 
reflect, that I was no friend to M. de Lauzun; have 
I the goodneſs to put yourſelf but for a moment in my 


place, 


MM 
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« place, and then judge whether I ought to a 
55 the favour you are pleaſed to offer we” 0 * 
« too ſcrupulous,” faid the King, © I know as much of 
that affair as any one, and ſee no reaſon you have to 
% make any difficulty about it.” Since your Majeſty 
* is pleaſed to approve of it,” replied, Marſillac, | 
« have no more to ſay, but throw myſelf at your feet 
« in grateful thanks. But, ſaid the King, I gave 
„ you a penſion of twelve thouſand franks, till ſome- 
thing better could be done for you.” It is true, 
« Sire, I now return it to you again.” © And I,” re- 
plied the King, give it you a ſecond time, and ſhall 
now do ycur gallant ſentiments all the honour th 
« deſerve.” Upon which he turned about to his mi- 
iſters, and acquainted them with the ſcruples M. de 
Markillac had made, adding, I admire the difference 
between theſe two men.; Lauzun did not think it 
« worth his while ſo much as to thank me for the go- 
« vernment of Berri, nor even to take the leaſt care 
„, about it; and, here is one who expreſſes the moſt 
« lively gratitude.” The whole of this is ſtrictly true; 
I had it from M. de la R. F. I thought this little detail 
would not be diſpleaſing to you; if I was miſtaken, let 
me know in your next. This poor man is very bad 
with the gout, much worſe than laſt year: He talks 
very frequently of you, and I believe loves you as if 
you was his own child. Monſr. de Marſillac has been 
to ſee me. Every body talks to me of my dear child. 
I have at length taken courage, and been talking theſe 
twelve hours with M. de Coulanges : I cannot leave the 
man; it was great good fortune that brought me to 
lodge with him, I do not know whether you have 
heard that Villarceaux, in ſpeaking to the King about a 
oft for his ſon, artfully took the occaſion of telling 
45 that ſome people had taken it in their heads to 
tell his niece *, that his Majeſty had ſome deſigns upon 
ber; that, if it was ſo, he begged his Majeſty would 
make uſe of him, as an affair of that kind would be 
ö 5 V & „ better 
Louiſa-Elizabeth Rouxel, known afterwards by the name of 
Mad. de Grancei, when ſhe was one of the dreſſers to Mary - Louiſa 
of Orleans, Queen of Spain: She was younger ſiſter to Mary - Lou - 
iſa Rouxel, Counteſs of Marci. They were called the angels. 
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better in his hands than in any other; and that he did 
not doubt of ſucceſs: The King fell a laughing, and 
told him, Villarceauæx, you and J are too old 5 Tr of 
attacking young ladies of fiſteen; and, like a generous 
and gallant man, made à jeſt of the old fellow, and 
ſpread the ſtory about among the ladies. The angels 
are greatly entaged at their uncle for it, and have te- 
ſolved never to fee him again; and he, on his part, is 
a little aſhamed 6f the figure he makes on the occaſion; 
1 write you all this quite plain; for I think his Majeſty 
appears ſo much to advantage in all that he does, that 
there is no occaſion of making a myſtery of what one 
fays concern Hm... l 

It is reported, that there were a great number of 
very beautiful and ſurpriſing things found in M. de. Lau- 

zun's cabinets ; pictures without end or number; naked 

figures, one without an head, and others with the eyes 

put out, this was the lady your neigbbour; locks of 
fair, ſome large, ſome ſmall, and tickets to avoid con- 
fuſion, and a thouſand pretty things of this kind: But 1 

would not anſwer to the truth of all this; you know: 

what a looſe is given to invention on ſuch occaſions. 

 TThave ſeen M. du Meme, who has at length loſt his 

dear wife: When he ſaw me, he fell a ſighing and 
weeping,” and T could not refrain from tears myſelf; 
Every body viſits that family, and I. would have you 
make him your compliment of condolence ; you ought 

to do it for the remembrance of Livri, which you are 

JJ4ͤĩé—Ü.:ñ RT IR Ls 1 

Is it poſſible, that my letters ſhould be ſo agreeable 
to you as you ſay they are? I find nothing like it when 
they come out of my hands, I fancy they get it in paſs 
fing thro yours: In ſhort,” it is very lucky for you that 
you do like them; for you are fo loaded with them, 
that you would be heartily to be pitied, were it other=: 
wiſe. M. de Coulanges wants ſadly to know which of 
your ladies it is that has a tafte for them; we reckon it 
a very good, ſign on her fide, for my ſtyle is ſo looſe, 
that it requires a good ſhare of natural underſtanding 
and knowledge of the world, to be able to take up with 
it, | 5 Dai 535 ws * 
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The Abbe Tetu has time enough upon his hands 
now, as he has no longer the Hotel de Richlieu to be 


at, ſo that we profit by it. You would think, to look 


at Mad. de Soubiſe, that ſhe is with child, of four at 
teaft. Over and above this, the King ſets out the ſixth 
of next month for Chalons; he is to make ſeveral other 
little tours, and ſome reviews by the way: His jour- 
ney will laſt about twelve days; but the officers and 

$ will proceed further. I have a notion of ano- 
ther expedition on foot like that of the Franche-Comte, 


You know the King is the hero of every ſeaſon . The 
: yu courtiers are quite broke; they have not a penny 
* 


ft. Brancas aſked me yeſterday, very ſeriouſſy, to 


| lend him ſome money upon a pledge; he gave me his 


word, that he would never mention it to any one, and 
had rather, he faid, be concerned with me than ano- 
ther. La Trouſſe begged of me to let him into ſome 
of Pomenar's methods of getting a genteel livelihood : 


In ſhort, they are all driven to their laſt ſhifts, Fare- 


well, my deareſt Counteſs, there is reaſon in every 
thing; this letter is ſwelled into a perfect volume. 1 
embrace the laborious Grignan, Seigneur Corbeau, the 


preſumptuous Adhemar, and the fortunate Louis Fre- 


wVence, on whom the fairies and aſtrologers have breath; 
ed good fortune. E con queſto mi raccommando. 
LETTER CXVIL 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Friday, Chriſftmas-day, 1671, 


3 N - day after I received yours, M. le Camus came 


to pay me a viſit. I ſpent the time in inquiring 
of him what his ſentiments were with regard to the 
care, zeal and aſſiduity, which M. de Grignan had 
ſhewn in his endeavours to bring about the King's af- 


fairs in Provence. M. de Lavardin came in a | ttle af · 


terwards, and he gave me his word, that he ſheuld take 


care and ſet it in its true light, in a proper place, before 


tha day was over, I could not have met with 


two people more proper for my purpoſe : 770 are by 
| I ez, who 


and tenor. In the evening I went to M. &'U! 
Kill keeps his room, and there we talked a good deal 


about 


A thought is « Madrigal of Mademoiſelle de Scuderi's. 
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ut your. affairs. We had both heard the ſame new 

Ls 815 order was intended to he ſent for Gering 
the * and to take another opportunity of ſhew- 
ing them what it was to be N ws 

Hut indeed, my dear, my heart 31 and very 
heavy, in not 15 . vou ere. with, why L. ſhould he 
much m 55 happy, 17 * any one that 1 loved as 
well as I do you, for. then I ſhould have wherewithal -5 
comfort myſelf i in your He but I have not been 
able to meet A bn your equal in my affections as yet, 


nor indeed any thing that comes near you. A thouſand 
unlooked- for things offer themſelves to rn a more 


3 


oyerſet for that time. ; Lam uneaſy ta know whe 
pang CPE 1 05 A1 Wie is Tl 


ti 
not 25 volume hl . I have no more news. in 
* budget; If you have any queſtions: to aſk me, 1 
vin endeavour to make you anſwers to 4 was 
laſt night at the Minims ; Lam going now. to 55 urs 
daloue : They. ſay he out-does every thing, and that no 
one ever preached before himſelf. A t e com 


pliments to all the Grignans. 88 
LETTER Cm. 
nid 84 | Chats the ſs. TY 5 | 
ar is, mas 2 80 i , 1671: 

aur, wrote to you. this morning alteady; but 1 
have juſt, received, from M & Uſez. the 1 you 
wrote me by Ripert. You give me a vety good ac- 
count of affairs in Provence. I wiſh to God the King 
may be contented with what the Provencals ve agreed 
to do; the deſcription, of their heads, and the manner 
they are to be treated 1 in, is admirable; and + .coming-: 
to of the good biſhop. is. quite natural. We hare had 

Mad. Scarron here to ſupper ; ſhe ſays, that of the vaſt. 

aumber of letters pane; 74 8 Richlieu has 8 

not one comes Gri nan's: She | lays, 

kept it a good w 8d in 2 et, and ſhewed ĩt to 


ſeveral a and that nothing could be better wrote, 
Vor. II. G. en 
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nor could any one expreſs themſelves more 51 
nobly, and affectionately, than he did with regard to 
the late Mad. de Montauſier *; In a word, ſhe ns 
quite charmed with it, 1 declated I would acquaint yo 
with this. I ſhall, communicate your letter to d 
que ville and M. le Camus. 1 thigk of nothing but Pro- 
vence, and begin "to look upon myſelf now in Jour 
* Ran. my de eareſt child. 1 
e eee e 555 


0 5 3 To the Same 
Paris, Witney 3 o Dec. 7-4 


Of. FE 255 5 pretty ſign of Ys little diſpo- 


fition IJ have to hate you, is, that I would with 
my own will write to you a dozen times a day: Does 
To this token, my dear, appear to you much like that 
of M. de Coulanges, when he made you the offer of 
paſſing the remainder of his days with you ? Indeed, if 
that was to be the caſe, you would have enough to do; 
for J am as prolix in writing to you, as | am laconic 
when I write to others. I have {aquired much of Ri. 
pert about your health. Upon my word I am not 
leaſed with yon: You deſerve to be ſcolded::. You be- 
ved in your lying-in as if you had been the wife of 


tome Swiſs captain: Fou do not take broths enough: 


You had not lain-in three days, when you began to 
chatter and talk; you got up before the tenth ; and af- 
ter all this you are ſurpriſed that you are thin. I was 
in hopes that you would have taken a little more care 
yourſelf, and endeavoured to recruit and grow fat 
Where did you get this whim jp Wirk Mad. de 


Cruſſol? I am always ftriviog to reform „you, by ſetting 


les before” your eyes: Flis way of going on bas 
not alete her, Sift 5 will affect tet; beben me: In 
thort, you cannot offend or vex me more highly, than 
in ſpoiling your pretty face: You know how fond Lam 
of it; ought you” wot then to take ſome care of it for 
my fake 2”. 1 be nt 07 19% ol 
You are much in the kit to fay; that Provence i is 
my hxedechdence fince it is becot e urs. en fine 


* Mad = Aieblieu fucckeded Mad. . W 15 one of 
the Dames 4 Houner, or Ladies of Honour to the Queen. 
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flifles me: I long to be ſet out for Griguan. But, my 
dear child, how lonely will you be, if you return to 
your caſtle! Why, you will be like Pſyche upon the 
mountains. I can have no content where you are not: 
This is a truth, the force of which I experience more 
and more every hour. You ſeem wanting to me every 
where, and whatever recalls you to my remembrance 
goes to my heart. The King's journey is as yet uncer- 
tain ; but the troops ſtill continue their march. Poor 
La Trouſſe is going, and Sevigne is already upon his 
way: They are to go to Cologne. They are quite wild 
about this expedition. Farewell, my angel, I am per- 
fectly well at M. de Coulanges's, and till take care to 
put off the ſmall-pox air as far as poſſible.” I have no 
great reliſh for 9 to that great rambling houſe, 
where, inſtead of you, IT ſhall meet only with Mad. de 


Bonnueil. Coulanges is my dear delight: We are for 

ever talking ef you. I ſhall give M. de la R. F. your 
| letter: I am perſuaded he will like it much. I hate the 
. direction of your letter when it is, To the Marchio 
e Sevigne; call me Pierrot. Your others are amiable, 
t 2 1 N one with a tender diſpoſition to read the 
'L.E T TEK... 
. Dye Firft Day of the New Nur, 1672. 
f WAS laſt night at M. d'Uſez's. We came to a teſo- 

| lution to ſend you a courier. He promifed to let me 
| know the ſucceſs of his audience with M. le "Teller, 
e and whether he would have me bring Mad. le Coulan- 
Fi ges“ thither with me; but as it is now paſt ten at night, 
4 and I have not yet heard any thing from him, Tihall.. 
ln write to you by myſelf. M. d'Uſez will take care to 
in inform you of what he has done. There ſhould be 
m ſome endeavours uſed to mollify the rigour of the or- 


or WM ders, by repreſenting, that it would be entirely de- 
I priving M. de Grignan of the power of ſerving his Ma- 
is" jeſty, if he ſhould by this means be rendered diſagreea- 
ite ble to the province; and if, after all, they are obliged 
* Mad. de Coulanges was niece to the wife of M. le Tellier, 
=; Miniſter of State, and I Chancellor of Prance. 

| 4 to 
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to ſend the orders, it is the opinion of the wiſeſt 

ple here, that it would be prudent to ſuſpend the exe. 
cution of them till an anſwer can be had from the King, 
to whom M. de Grignan has wrote, as a perſon, who, 
being upon the ſpot, is convinced that it would be the 
moſt for his ſeryice to grant them a pardon for this 
time at Jeaſt, If you knew how ſome people blame 
M. de Grignan for the litile regard he ſhews to his own | 
country, in endeavouring to exact ſuch a ſtrict obedi- 
ence, you would ſee how difficult it is to pleaſe every 
body, and it would have been ſtill worſe if he had done 
otherwiſe. Thoſe who find ſuch charms in his poſt, do 
not know: the difficulties that attend it. The King's in- 
tended journey is now broke off; but the troops conti- | 
nue their march to Metz. Sevigne is there by this 
time; La Trouſſe is going; and both of them fuller of 
loyalty than ready money. Here 1s the Archbiſhop of 
Rheims *, who firſt ſends you his ſincere good wiſhes ; 
and then -acquaints you, that M. d'Uſez has not been 
able to ſee his father to-day : He aſſures me moreover, 
that the King is very well pleaſed with your huſband; 
that he accepts of the preſent the province has made 


bim; but, as his orders have not been punctually ob- 


ſerved, he has ſent lettres de cachet to. baniſh the con- 
ſuls. I can ſay no more to you by letter. All that re- 
mains now is to be entirely devoted to his Majeſty's 
ſervice ;.. but,._ at the fame time, to endeavour a little 
t0 manage the minds of the Provencals, which will be 
found the beſt means of having the King punRually 
% ͤ Ki... oi flew 
NMI. de la R. F. ſends you word, and I together with 


bim, that if you are not pleaſed with the letter you 


wrote him, it is for want of knowing better: I think he 


is quite in the right; for it is full of an agreeable life 
and ſpirit... You ſhare gh anſwer. to it encloied. Adieu, 
my dear Counteſs, I think of you night and day. Fur- 
niſh me with ſome opportunity of lay vou: It will 
be a pleaſing employment for my tendernes. 


* * ” 
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LET T E R CXXI. 
= To the Same. 


„ 0. Tueſday 5 Fees, 10785 
ESTERDAY the King gave e to the Am- 


baſſador from Holland, at which he would have” 
the Prince, Marſhal Tainne: the Duke de Bouillon, 
and Marſhal Crequi preſent, that they might hear all 
that paſſed.” The Ambaſſador preſented his letter to the 
King, which his Majeſty would not have read, though. 
the Ambaſſador propoſed it; as he faid he already. 
knew the contents, having 4 copy of it at that time in 
his pocket. The Ambaſſador expatjated largely on 
the juſtifications mentioned in the letter, and on the 
ſtrict manner in which the States had examined their 
behaviour, to diſcover in what they could poflibly have 
ven offence to his Majeſty ; that they were not con- 
8 of ever having been wanting in the reſpeQ that 
was due to him ; and yet to their great ſurpriſe, had 
heard that the prodigious preparations his Majeſty was 
making were xy; deſtined.to. fall upon them; that 
they were ready to ſatisfy his Majeſty in every thing he 
ſhould be p'eaſed to require from them, and humbly 
implored him to remember the goodneſs his Royal Pre- 
deceſſors had ever ſhewn towards them, and to whom 
they owed the preſent flouriſhing condition they were in. 
The King then interrupted him, and, with an inimita- 
ble grace and majeſty, . replied. That he was not now 
to learn the endeavours that had been uſed to ſſir up 
his enemies againſt him; that he thought it but pru- 
dent to prevent a ſurpriſe,” and that he found it neceſſa 
for his own defence to make himſelf thus reſpectable by 
ſea and land; that after giying a few more neceſſary 
orders, he ſhould, tn the beginning of the ſpring,, = 
ſuch ſteps as he might judge moſt eee for his 
own glory, and the good of h hy king ngdom ; and then 
gave the A mbaiſedor © to underſtand, by a motion of 
his head, that he would have no robo! The letter 
corteſponded exactly with the Ambaſſador's ſpeech, only 
that it concluded with aſſuring his Majeſty, that they 
(the States) would do whatever he ſhould be pleaſed to 
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order them, provided it did not oblige them to break 
with their allies. | 

The fame day M. de la Fueillade was received at the 
head of the regiment of guards, and, as is the cuſtom, 
had the uſual oaths adminiſtered to him by a Marſhal 
of France. At the ſame time the King, who was there 
preſent, ſpoke himſelf to tze regiment, and told them, 


that he had given them M. de Fueillade for their Meſtre 
de camp; and then, with his own hand, preſented him 


with the pike , a thing which is commonly done only 


| a commiſſioner appointed for that purpoſe by the 


ing; but his Majeſty was reſolved that no mark of 
diſt inction or favour ſhould be wanting on the occaſion. 
_ You know Langlee, he is as inſolent and impertinent 
as poſſible: He was at play the other day with the 
Count de Gramont, who, upon his taking too many 
freedoms, told him, M. de Langlee, keep theſe fa- 
* miliarities againſt you play with the King.” ; 
Mareſchal Bellefond has requeſted leave of the King 
to diſpoſe of his poſt T. Never will any one do it to 
more advantage; for every body believes, and I more 
than any one, that it is in order to pay his debts, and 
retire from the world. . „ 
Tbe Procurator General of the Court of Aids f is 
made Firſt Preſident there: This is a great advance- 
ment for him. Do not fail to write to him, on the oc- 
caſion, one or other of you; and which ever of you it 
is, let the other add a line or two in the letter. The 
Preſident Nicolai is reſtored to his poſt 8. Here is news 
for you. x 


LETTER CXXIL 
| To the Same. | | g Fs 
. Paris, Nedneſday 6 January, 1672. 
OO then, my dedt® child, you would not have me 
x ) weep to ſee you ſeparated ſo many miles from me; 
but you cannot prevent this diſpoſition of Providence 


from appearing very hard and cutting to me: It will be 


| | „„ 
It was a cuſtom then to receive the pike on ſuch occaſiens 
as it is now the ſponton. : 
+ Of Chief Mafter of the Houſhold to the King, 
I Nicolas le Camus. 
| 3 Of Firſt Preſident of the Chamber of Accounts. 
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2 Jong time before I ſhall be able to accuſtom myſelf to 
it; but T will ſtop ſhort, and not involve you in a long 
train of ſentiments, which this would naturally lead me 
into. I will not ſet you a bad example, nor ſtagger 
your fortitude with the telation of my weakneſs: Pre- 
ſerve your reaſon in its full force; enjoy the greatneſs 
of ſoul you are poſſeſſed of; while I, on my fide, ſhall 
ſeek conſolation and aſſiſtance from the tenderneſs and 
affection of mine. I was yeſtercay at St. Germain's: 
The Queen made the firſt advances to me, and I made 
my court, as uſual, at your expence. We had all the 
affair of your lying- in over; and then talked about my 
journey to Provence, not forgetting the late one to 
Brittany; and how lucky Mad. de Chaulnes had been 
in meeting with me there. I ſhould have told you, that 
that lady went to St. Germain's with me. As for MON- 
SIEUR, he drew me afide to a window, to talk to me 
about you, and very ſeriouſly deſired me to make his 
compliments to you, and to let you know how glad he 
was to hear of your being ſafely brought to bed: He 
ſaid ſo many 1 on that ſubject, and in ſuch 
a manner, as it muſt have been my own fault, if I did 
not underſtand that he had an inclination to attach him- 
ſelf to your ſervice ; for they ſay he is grown weary of 
wor ſhipping the — 4 1 found MADAME much bet- 
ter than I expected. I could not fee M. de Montauſier, 
he being cloſeted with MONSEIGNEUR. I ſhould 
never have done repeating, all the compliments that 
were made both to you and me; but they are all loſt 
in air. I was quite happy to get home: But who do 
you think J found there? The Prefidents Reauville and 
Galiffet; and whom ſhould they be talking of but Mad. 
de Grignan! Here is your little girl coming: You fay 
ſhe ſerves to put me ſometimes in mind of you; I 
know what anſwer you expect, that there is no occaſion 
for that. T am going out in the coach. Whither ? fay 
you: To Mad. 4 Valavoire's. What to do there? Io 
talk of Provence. Only mind that good woman there, 
ſaid Coulanges the other day, ſhe is for ever in compa- 
ny with her daughter. I have received yours of the 
3oth of laſt month: Indeed, my dear, you diſpleaſe me 
. greatly in talking of your amiable letters in the manner 
; eee eee, das 2 
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you do. What pleafure can you ke rails fach 
faults with your manner and ſtyle, and comparing your- 
ſelf to the Princeſs d'Harcourt ? I cannot conceive 
where you got this falſe. and injurious humility : It is 
wounding my heart, offending juſtice, and doing an in- 
jury to truth, What a depravity of manners! For 
heaven's fake, leave off this way, and ſee things as they 
really are: You will then have nothing to do but - 
guard againſt vanity, and that affair may be ſettled be- 
tween your confeſſor and you. I am diſtracted at the 
thoughts of your being ſo thin: What is come of the 
time, when you would eat only the head of a ſnipe, or, 
the wing of a lark, in a day, .for fear of growing too 
fat? If you ſhould be. with ET again upon the back 
of this, be aſſured that all is; over with you; you will 
be loſt beyond hope. We were talking of you yeſter- 
day at Mad. de Coulanges 's, when Mad. Scarron re- 
minded us with how much vit and ſpirit you ſupported 
a bad cauſe once in the we place, and on the very 
4 t we were then fitting upon. There was Mad. de 
la Fayette, Mad. Scarron 5 egrais, Caderouſſe, Abbe 
| Tetu, Guilleragues, and Brancas Von and your merit 
are never forgotten; your friends preſerve the . moſt 
lively remembrance of both; but, when J come to re- 
fiet where you are, though I knew you are a little 
queen, yet how can I forbear ſighing? We ſigh too at 
the life we lead at St. Germain's and here; ſo that we 
are for ever ſghing. You know, I ſo — that Lau- 
zun, as he was going into the place of his confinement, 
repeated, In ſecula /&culorum- I fancy there are ſome. 
here that would gladly anſwer Amen; and others again 
be as ready to cry out, No. Indeed, when he was 
| jealous of your neighbour |, he uſed her. very ill; We 
ow did he ſerve many others ? 7 
| Your little girl is very pretty: The found of her voice 
goes to my very heart: She has a thouſand little enga- 
ging u ays, which divert me, and make me fond of her; 
but I never can conceiye it poſſible for Se to equal you 
in wy 1 
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1 Fr Frances « &' Aubigne, afierwards Marckioneſs de Maintenoe, 
1 See Letter XVI. 
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1 L E TER MHH 
. To the Same 


Paris, Wedneſday 1 3 January, 1672 5 
OR heaven's fake, my dear child, what do you. 
talk of? What pleaſure can you take in thus abu- 
fing your perſon and underſtanding, and vilifying your 
good conduct, and faying, that one muſt have a great © 
deal of good nature to think of you ſometimes? Though 
Lam certain you cannot think all you fay, yet it hufts 
me to hear it: You really make me angry with you; 
and though, perhaps, I ought not to anſwer ſeriouſly 
things that are only ſaid in joke, yet I cannot help 
ſcolding you before I $0 any further, You are excel- 
lent again, when you ſay that you are afraid of the wits :_ 
Alas! if you knew how infignificant they are when you 
come near them, and how encumbered they are With 
their own dear perſons, you would ſet them by. Do. 
you remember how you uſed to be deceived in them ſome- 
times? Do not let diſtance magnify objects too much; 
it is one of its uſual effects. „ OT 
| We ſup every evening at Mad. Scarron's; that wo- 
man has a moſt engaging wit, and an underſtanding ſur- 
priſingly juft and clear. It is a pleaſure to hear her 
ſometimes reaſon upon the horrid confuſion and diſtrac- 
tions of a country, which ſhe is very well acquainted 
with. The vexations that Heudicourt undergoes in 4 
place that appears ſo dazzling and glorious; the con- 
tinual rage of Lauzun; the gloomy chagrin and cares 
of the Court Ladies, from which the moſt envied are 
not always exempt, are things which ſhe deſcribes in 
the moſt agreeable and entertaining manner. Such con- 
verfations as theſe lead us inſenſibly from one moral re- 
fletion to another, ſometimes of a religious, ſome- 
times of a political kind. We frequently turn the diſ- 
courſe on you: She is very fond of your wit and man- 
ners; and, whenever you return hither, you are ſure 
of being highly in vogue. fe | 
But let me give you an inflance of the King's good- 
neſs and generoſity, to ſhew you what = PO it is 
to ſerve ſo amiable a maſter : He ſent for Marſhal Belle- 
fond into his cloſet the other day, and thus accoſted - 
| M 5 him: 
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him: © Monſieur le Mareſchal, I inſiſt upon knowing 

« your reaſons for quitting my ſervice: ls it thro' a 
„principal of devotion? Is it from an inclination to 
« retire? Or is it on account of your debts? If it is 


* the latter, I myſelf will take care of them, and in- 


« form myſelf of the ſtate of your affairs.” The Mar- 
ſhal was ſenſibly affected with his goodneſs : *© Sire,” 
anſwered he, they are my debts; I am overwhelmed 
with them, and cannot bear to ſee ſome of my 
* friends, who aſſiſted me with their fortunes, likely to 
« ſuffer on my account, without 2 in my power 


* to ſatisfy them.” *© Well then,” ſaid the King, 


„ they ſhall have ſecurity for what is owing them: ] 
« now give you a hundred thouſand franks on your 
« houſe at Verſailles, and a grant of four hundred 
„ thouſand more, as a ſecurity in caſe of your death. 


The hundred thouſand franks will enable you to 


«« pay off the arrears, and ſo now you remain in 
*«« ſervice.” That heart muſt be very inſenſible indeed, 
that could refuſe the moſt implicit obedience to ſuch a 
maſter, who enters with ſo much goodneſs and conde- 
ſcenſion into the intereſts of his ſeryants: Accordingly 
the Marſhal made no farther reſiſtance : He is now fe- 
inſtated in his place, and loaded with favours. This is 
all ſtrictly true. 5 GOO 
Not a night paſſes at St. Germain's without balls, plays, 
or maſquerades. The King ſhews an aſſiduity to divert 
MADAME, that he never did for the other. Racine 


has brought out a new piece called Rajazet, which 


they ſay carries every thing before it: Indeed it does 
not go in emperando, as the others did. Monſ. de Tal- 
lard fays, that it as much exceeds the beſt piece of Cor- 
neille's, as Corneille's does one of Boyer's ; this now is 
what you may call praiſing by the lump : 'There is no- 
thing like telling truth: However, our eyes and ears 
will inform us more fully; for “, 


Du bruit de Bajazet mon ame importunee, 


obliges'me to go immediately to the play ; we ſhall ſee 
what it is. | | 


A Lise in Deſpreaux. 


I have 


J ccc Re TR BE 1 * 


I haye been at Liyri; Ah, my dear child, how well 
did I keep my word with you ! and how many tender 
thoughts of you filled my breaſt! Tt was delightful ' 
weather, tho” very cold; but the fun ſhone finely, and 
every tree was hung with pearls and cryſtals, that form- 
ed a pleaſing diverſity. of colours,” I walked a great 
deal; the next day I dined at Pomponne : It would not 
be an eaſy matter to recount all that paſſed during a ſtay. 
of five hours: However, I was not at all tired with my 
viſit. Monſ. de Pomponne will be here in three or four 
days: I ſhould be very much vexed, if I was obliged” 
to apply to him about your Provence affairs; Tam per- 
ſuaded he would not hear me: You'ſee I give myſelf | 
airs of knowledge. But really nothing comes up to 
M. d'Uſez; I never ſaw a man of better underſtanding,” 
nor one more capable of giving ſound advice: I wait to 
ſee him, that I may inform you of what he has done at 
St. Germailn's.  - Wen Wert CO RS 

Lou defire me to write you long letters; I think you 
have now ſufficient reaſon to be contented: Jam ſome- 
times frightened at the length of them myſelf; and was 
it not for your agreeable flattery, I ſhould never thitK 
cf venturing them out of my hands. Madame de Briſ- 
fac is excellently well provided for the winter in M. de 
Longueville and the Count de Guiche ; but nothing is 
meant but what is quite fair and honourable,” only the * 
takes a pleaſure in being adored. La Marans is never 
ſeen now, either at Mad. de la Fayette's, or at M. de 
la R. F.'s: We cannot find out what the is doing; we 
are apt to judge 0 raſhly now and then: She took” 
it into her el thifſummer, that ſhe muſt be raviſhed, 
and raviſhed ſhe would be; but I am of opinion, that 
ſhe is in no great danger of it: Good God! what a mad 
creature it is] and how long have I looked on her in the 
ſame light, as you do now! But now let me tell you, 
my dear, it is not my fault that I do not fee Madame 
de la Valavoire “: I am ſure there is no occaſion to bid 
me go and ſee her, it is enough that ſhe has ſeen you, 
for me to run after het; but then ſhe is running after © 
ſomebody elſe; for I might for ever defire her to wait. 
at home for me; I cannot get her to do me that favour. 
A lady of quality in Provence, who was juſt then come to Paris. 


a * 


A / ͤ—— „ A 


rr 
It is M. le Grand that yout joke fits, and a very good 
one it is. Poor Chatillon is every day teazing us with 
the moſt wretched ones imaginable.  — © 

2 1 To the Same. ns 1 $9 
Paris, Friday Evening 15 January, 1672. 
WROTE to you this RoW: 5 Jo child, (5a 

the courier, who brings you moſt NN and 
agreeable tidings about your Provence affairs; but I 
ſhall write to you again to-night, that it may not be 
faid, that the poſt, came in without letters from me. I 
do really believe that you love me; you tell me fo at 
leaſt, and what end can you have. in deceiving your- 
ſelf and me too? And if you did not love me, you 
would be greatly to be pitied in being thus over-whelm- 
ed with ſuch a number of my letters: Yours make the 
happineſs of my life. I ſhall ſay nothing to you about 
the fine ſoul; it was Langlade who made uſe of the ex- 
preſſion, the fine ſoul, by way of joke; but in earneſt, 


1 


* 
* 


- you have a fue ſoul: It is not perhaps one of thoſe firſt- 


Tate ſouls, like that of What's his name the Roman, 
'who;rather than forfeit his word returned back to the 
Carthaginians, tho' he was well aſſured they would in- 
ſtantly put him to death: But under this I think you 


may challenge a place with the foremoſt. 


We have been to ſee the new piece of Racine's, and 
thought it very fine. My daughter-in-law r is in my 
opinion the moſt ſurpriſingly excellent performer that 1 
ever law; She is infinitely before De/#1/lets ; and as 
for me, tho I am thought to have a tolerable good ta- 
lent for the ſtage, yet I am not fit to ſnuff the candles 
when ſhe appears: She 1s ugly when you come near her, 
therefore I do not wonder my ſon's paſſion was damped 
by her preſence : But when ſhe ſpeaks verſe, ſhe is real- 
| | * Mon. de Sauvebceuf, giving an account one day to the King's 
+ brother of a negotiation in which he had been employed at the 
Court of Spain, ſaid to him, What's your name, What's your 
name, the King of Spain ſaid to me, &c. | E 

+ Meaning La Champmeie, the aQreſs, with whom her ſon, the 
Marquis de Sevigne, had been in love. It is ſaid that ſhe was not 


poſleſſed of any natural genius; but that Racine, who was likewiſe 


tn love with ber, had taught her to pronounce verſe mechanically. 
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ly adorable. - Bajazet' is altogether a fine performance ; * 
the diſtreſs riſes towards the end, and the paſſions are 
very ſtrong, and not of that extravagant kind as in Bere- 
nice; but yet 1 cannot ſay I think it ſurpaſſes his Au- 


* 


dromache. As for the fine pieces of Corneille, they as 
much exceed this, as your idea exceeded 
Make the application, and remember that piece of folly * 
but be aſſured, that nothing will ever come up, Ido 
not ſay ſurpaſs, but come up, to the enchanting paſ- 
ſagee we meet with in Corneille. He read us the other 
day, at M. de la R. F. 's, a piece of his, which ſhewed 
What he once had been: I wiſh you had been with me 
that afternoon; I am ſure you would not have thought 
your time ill ſpent : You would have dropped a tear or 
wo, for I myſelf ſhed twenty; beſides, you would 
have greatly admired your  ffter-in-lax :* Fon er 
have had 7he angels before your eyes, and la Bourdeaux 
dreſſed out like a little miſs. The Duke was behind the 
ſcenes, and Pomenars above with the footmen, wrap- . 
ped up his incloak, for fear of the Count de Creance, 
who is reſolved to have him banged, whether he will or 
not. The beaux were all upon the ſtage; the Marquis 
de Villeroi was in a maſquerade dreſs; the Count de 
Guiche braced up like his own _ and all the reſt 
looked like ſo many banditti. I have met the Count 
twice at M. de la R. F. 's, and always thought he had a 
good deal of wit: He appeared then indeed leſs on the 
reſerve than he uſually does. Our Abbe here, ſends 
you word, that he has received the plan of Gripnan, 
which he likes extremely, and takes a walk in ic now 
and then by way of advance: He wiſhes he had the 
profile of the houſe; for my part, I ſhall content my 
ſelf till I am altogether in poſſeiſion of it, by being 
there. I have a thouſand compliments for you from 
eyery one who has heard of the obliging manner in 
which the King ſpoke of M. de Grignan; Mad. de Ver- 
neuil was the firſt who came to me, ſhe has been like 
to die. Farewell, my child, what ſhall 1 fay ro you 
about the love J haye for you, and how much T intereſt. 
_ myſelf in all that concerns you? I embrace the an. 
rable Grignan, the prudent Coadjutor, and the preſump- 
wy i tous 


— 


„ 


* 


* 
4 
* 


2% LED FER64OF2 THE; 5271 


tupus Adhemar : 
day ? 


Was it not ſo I called them the other 
LETTER cxxv. 
To the Same. bY ed 
Paris, Wedneſday 20 Jan. 1652. 


SEND you M. Rochefoucault's Maxims, reviſed and 
1 corrected wi:h additions; it is a preſent to you from 
himſelf: Some of then I can make a ſhift to gueſs the 
meaning of; but there are others that, to my thame be 
it ſpoken, I cannot underſtand at all; God knows it 
will not be ſo with you. There is a diſpute between 
the Archbiſhop of Paris and Rheims about a piece of 
ceremony; Paris will have Rheims aſk. leave of him, 
as his ſuperior, which Rheims will not conſent to. It 
is ſaid, that theſe two Right Reverends will never agree 
till they are thirty or forty leagues aſunder; if that is 
the caſe, they are both of them likely to continue as 
they are. This ceremony is the canonization of one 
Borgia a Jeſuit. The whole opera- band is to exert it- 
ſelf on the occaſion; the ſtreets will be illuminated 
quite to the Rue St. Antoine; the people are all crazy 
about it: Old Merinville, however, is dead without 


having ſeen it. 


1 


Do not decei 


ve yourſelf, child, by entertaining too 


good an 0 of my letters. The other day a con- 
e 


founded fellow, ſeeing the monſtrous length of a letter 
I was wr ting to you, aſked me ver Play, if 1 
thorght any body could poſſibly read it all: I trembled 
at the thought of it, but without any intention of 
amendment; for the correſpondence. I have with you is 
my well-being, the ſole pleaſure of my life ; and every 
other conſideration is but mean, when put in competi- | 
on with tais. I am a good deal uneaſy about your bro- 
ther: Poor lad! The weather is very cold: He lies in 
camp, and is ſtill on the march to Cologne, for Lord 
knows how long! I was in hopes of ſeeing him this 
winter, and ſee whither he is got! After all, I find lit- 
tle Mademoiſelle Adhemar muſt be the comfort of my 
old age: I wiſh you could but fee how fond ſhe is of 
me ; how ſhecalls after me, and hangs about me. She 
is not a beauty, but ſhe is very agreeable, has a * 
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ful voice, and a ſkin as clear and white. . In ſhort, © 
Jam exceſſively fond of her. You-leem paſſionately ' 
fond of your little boy; I am very glad of it: We 
cannot have too many things to amuſe us; real or, 
imaginary, it does not ſignify. _ DE be 
To-morrow there is to be a ball at MADAMESs. 1 
ſaw a heap of jewels toſſing about at MADEMOITI- 
SELLE's, which put me in mind of paſt troubles: And 
et would to Heaven we were at the fame work again 
or how can I be unhappy while. you are with 'me? 
Alas ! my whole life is one continued ſcene of forrows 
and diſappointments. Dear Monſieur Nicole! have 
pity on me; and teach me to bear, with patience, ' 
the orders of Providence. Farewell, my deareſt child, 
I dare. not ſay adore you; but I cannot conceive any 
degree of love ſuperior to mine: The kind and plea- 
ſing aſſurances you give me of yours, at once lighten 


and increaſe my ſorrows. _ &-- i 
LETTER CXXVI. | 
To the Same. 


| Paris, Friduy 22 Jan. 167 2, at 10 at night. 
N ſhort, child, I have but juſt been able to leave 
Mademoiſelle Adhemar's bedſide to write to you. 
If you would not be jealous, I know not what I could 
not fay to you of this ſweet child: It is the moſt” 
amiable little creature that ever was ſeen ; ſhe is fo” 
lively, ſo briſk, and has ſuch a number of little pretty 
engaging ways, as make one quite delighted with her. 
I have been at MADEMOISELLE's to-day, who ſent 
for me to come to her; MONSIEUR came in while I © 
was there, and immediately became talking about you: © 
He ſaid, there was no-body capable of filling your place 
at the ball; and very obligingly added, that, never- 
theleſs, your abſence ought to be no hindrance to my 
going thither: This is juſt the thing I wanted. There 
was a good deal of talk about the war; it feems a © 
determined thing. We are in expeQation of the Queen 
of Spain's * anſwer; but let her ſay what ſhe will, 
x | | iin, 31575 -- we 
Anda Maria of Auſtria, reliQ of Philip II. King of Spain, 
and mother to Charles II. who was not declared of age till the you 2 
10725 
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it 18 reſolved, I find, that we muſt go to blows: If 


ſhe declares for us, we fall upon the Dutch; if the 
takes the other fide, then we ſhall ſeize on Flanders; 


” 


and when once the uproar is begun, it will not be 


eaſily quieted. All this while our troops are upon 


their march towards Cologne. They ſay Monſ. de 


Luxembourg is to open the ſcene. There are ſome 


commotions in Germany. | 


I have had a good deal of talk with M. d'Uſez: Our 
Abbe mentioned to him in a very pretty manner, what 
he intended for the Abbe Gripnan ; this affair, howe- 
ver, muſt be kept ſecret ; it all depends on Monſieur | 
d'Uſez, for it is thro? him only that we can obtain the 

roper requiſites from his Majeſty, T was told at my 
ſt coming in, that the Chevalier de Grignan * has 


the ſmall-pox at M. d'Uſez's houſe : This will be an 


unlucky accident for him, a great vexation to all who 


are his friends, and the occaſion of a world of trouble 
to M. d'Uſez, as it will entirely hinder him from aQ- 
ing in the preſent. occaſion we have for him. This is 
all of a piece with my uſual ill fortune. You are con- 
tinually praifing me for my Letters, and yet I dare not 
commend yours, leſt it ſhould look like giving praiſe 


for praiſe ; however, one muſt not lay one's Telf ſo far 


under reſtraint as to conceal the truth. Your thoughts 
and periods are many of them incomparable in their 


kind, and your ſtyle is altogether as perfect as one 


could wiſh; d'Hacqueville and I were quite charmed 
at ſome ſhining paſſages we obſerved in them : nor are 


ou leſs excellent in your narrations ; that paſſage relat- 


ing to the King, your reſentment againſt Lauzun and 
the Biſhop, are each of them maſter- pieces in their 


way: Sometimes I ſhew a few of them to Mad. ce 


Villars ; but ſhe generally fixes on the moſt tender parts, 


which preſently bring tears into her eyes. Do not be 
afraid of my ſhewing your letters improperly ; I know 


perfectly well who are worthy of that confidence, and 


what 


1672 , his dominions being, in the mean while, governed'by the 
Queen- Mother, aſſiſted by fix counſellors of the deceaſed King's 
nomination. | | | 


# Charles-Philip Adhemar de Monteil, Chevalier or Knight of 


Malta, grand-nephew to james Adhemar de Monteil, Biſhop of Uſez 


"nt 
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what may be told and what concealed. Liſten, my 
dear, to an act of neſs and benevolence of your 
Royal Maſter's, it will ſerve to redouble your zeal for” 
his ſervice. J am told from very good authority, that 
the other day M. de Montaufier * applied to the King 
for a ſmall abbey for one of his friends, which was 1 
refuſed him; upon which he flung out of the preſence ' . 
in great diſcontent, and was heard to ſay, as he went 
out, that none but miniſters and miſt reſſes had am inte- 

reſt in this country. Theſe words were not quite ſo 
decent; they were prefently carried to the King's ears,” 
who ſent for Montaufier back, and gently reprimanded” 
him for his heat, putting him in mind of the little rea- 
ſon he had to complain; and the next day appointed 
Mad. de Cruſſol , Dame du Palais. Let me tell you, - 
this is the conduct of a "Titus. You may judge Wwhe- 
ther the Governor was not greatly confounded, as well 
as the Biſhop, who is indebted to you for his depu- 
tation: "Theſe are the moſt cruel methods of revenge. 
The King has reconciled the two Archbiſhops of Paris 
and Rheims. What ſhall I tell you next? © My poor” 
aunt is tormented with the ſevereſt pains, this gives 


me a great deal of concern, and lays me under an indiſ- 
penſable neceſſity of attending her. n 205 .05 e 
LETTER CXXVII. 
To the Same. | 
| 214 Paris, Wedneſday 27 Fan. 1672. 

\ T EVER did I fee any thing 58 e an 
your Letters; ,yqu declare yourſelf fully fatisfied 
with the love and efteem T have for you, and expreſs 
yourſelf in ſuch a manner as muſt fill a heart like mine 
with the warmeſt tenderneſs : "You ſeem well acquaint- 
ed with all that that paſſes therein, and rightly perceive” 
that moſt of my actions are in a view of being, in ſome © 
meaſure, ſerviceable to you: You have put the true 
bgnification on my journey to Pomponne, as well as on 
the viſits J made to M. le Camus; and truſt we, my 


| daeatreſt 


- * Charles de Sainte Maure, Duke of Montauſſer, Governor to 

Lovis Dauphin of France, and only ſon of Louis XIV, 8 
I. Mary- Julia de St. Maure, wife to Emanuel de Cruſſol, Duke 

of Uſez, and daughter to M. de Montauſier. | . 


— 
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deareſt child, you are not at all miſtaken; and while 


your ſagacity and penetration do me ſuch good offices 
with your heart, I have no reaſon to apprehend a dimi- 
nution in your affection for me. I cannot but admire 
the ſweetneſs of your temper, it is even beyond what 
my moſt ſanguiue hopes could have formed; if at any 

time it ſhould appear to be otherwiſe, it ſhould be 
forgiven for the ſake of what it really is; and for the 


ſame reaſon ſhould we forgive thoſe, to whom you do 


not ſhew yourſelf ſufficiently for them to diſcover all the 
good qualities you are poſſeſſed of, and who not being 


uſed to you or them, are apt to take you only by your 
words. But, my dear child, I am quite concerned at 
your being ſo extremely ignorant, as not once to enter- 


tain a thought of moving from where you are; indeed 


it hurts me: I think M de Grignan much more rea- 


ſonable in the thoughts he had about Marſhal Belle- 
fond's place, if he kad reſigned: What he propoſed 


in that caſe was quite to my mind; but you ſaw. how 


that affair turned out, I could wiſh that you would 
not lay aſide all deſire of coming nearer to us, if occa- 
fion ſhould offer; for M. &Ulez might, with a very 
good face, 3 to his Majeſty, how impoſſible it 
is not to be uneaſy at being obliged to, ſerve him at 


ſuch a diſtance from his perſon, after having ſpent the 


$1270 part of one's life about him, as M. de Grignan 


s done. | 


] defire, my dear, that you will frequently mention 


my aunt in your Letters, it will be ſome comfort to- 
her in the midſt of her torments. I have ſent your 
Letters as directed; that to Mad. de la Fayette is ex- 
tremely pretty. There was ſomething very ſtrange in 


the beginning of your laſt; you bid me gueſs what you 


had done the night before: I trembled from head to 
foot, and gave all over for loſt ; at laſt it proved to be, 
that you had ſate up waiting for the courier that was 


to bring your Letters, and had very  joyouſly. been 


drinking your R6yal Maſter's health: his gave me 


breath again, and I applaud you for your zeal, for in 


truth, it is impoſſible to praiſe the King too much ; 
He is, if poſſible, grown more perfect within this laſt 


year. The court poets have already began to ſing "2 , 


- 
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praiſe ; but, for my part, I am full as fond of proſe, 
ſince every one is good at that. . 

I have been writing a long Letter to M. de Pom- 
ponne, relating to affairs in Provence, as M. d'Uſez 
cannot ſee him to talk with him about it, on account of 
the poor Chevalier's having the ſmall pox: I dare not 
tell you in what a condition he is: His youth gives 
us ſome hopes; but I have had many uneaſy moments 
on his account. The Counteſs de Fieſques daughter, 
Mad. de Guerchi, died lately in the country, of a tright 
ſhe got by a fire; She was eight months gone; The 
miſcarried on it, and died preſently afterwards. It 
ſhocks one to hear of ſuch accidents. The you 
Duke de Rohan is at the point of death, of a violent 
fever he got with ſwallowing two glaſſes of brandy 
upon a debauch of wine. It is the ſeventh day of his 
diſorder, and he is now judged to be paſt hopes of 
recovery. A fine proſpe& this for M. and Mad. de 
Soubiſe: As for me, after what I ſaw of him at our 
aſſembly, and the manner in which | knew be treated 
Mad. de Rouhan, I am quite eaſy about him. The 
Chancellor (Seguier) is dying: He has ſent the ſeals 
to the King by the Duke de Coiſlin: A fine preſent: 
indeed! 8 


his Maſter's perſon, and let all your Provencals go 
While! Adhemar will make me hate them all hear- 
tily: It would be good enough to let them know what 
he thinks of them. Adieu, my deareſt charmer, I 
think of nothing but coming to ſee you. I embrace 
my dear Grignan and his dearer wite. - e 


I. E T- 


ood God! my dear, how do I wiſh for M. 
de Grignan to have ſome handſome place here about 


ts rr, 


| 
nl 
1 
| 
j' 
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"LE T TEN 
| To the Same. we: 
From the Convent of St. Mary in the Fauxboug, 
Friday 29 January, 1672, being the day of &. 
Francis de Sales, and that on which you was mar- 
ried: This is my fit rhapfedy; for I make a * 
bout-de Pan of every thing. | | 


ERE am IJ, my dear child, in that place, where - 

in, of all places in the world, I wept the moſt 
paſſionately and bitterly, that cruel day in which you 
was ſeparated from me: I tremble ſtill, whenever I 
think of it. I have been talking a full hour in the 
garden, while all the ſiſters are at veſpers, ftunned 
with the badneſs. of the muſick, which I therefore 
thought much better to diſpenſe with. My dear child, 
T can no longer ſupport this. My remembrance of you 
deſtroys me on a thoufand occaſions: F+thought I 


ſhould have died in this garden, where I have ſo often 


ſeen you: Iwill not tell you the ſituation J am in: 
Your _ virtue is a ſtranger to the weakneſs of the 
human heart. There are certain days, hours and mo- 
ments, in which 1 am no longer miſtreſs of myſelf: 
I know my weakneſs, and do not pretend to a forti- 
tude which I am not poſſeſſed of. So it is with me: 
Jam quite ſpent with grief; and, to compleat my 
miſery, here is a man, that I ſent to the Chevalier de 
Grignan, juſt returned, with ſuch news as in no wife 
helps to dry my tears. I imagine that he has diſpoſ- 
ed of what he had in favour of you: Keep it, I de- 
fire you, whatever it may be, for his fake, and as a 
mark of the eſteem he had for you; and do not diſpoſe 
of it in the manner I know your generous mind would 


lead you to do; for there is not one of your brothers- 


in-law, who is not richer in proportion than you are. 
cannot expreſs to you the concern this loſs has given 


me. What! ſhall ſuch a little viper az R — be 
| - fnatched 


* Beut - de- Pan, a ſervice in the Romiſh church that is read for 4 
deceaſed perſon at the year's end after his death : By this Mad. de 


Sevigne means to ſay, that ſhe is always recollecting ſome ſubject 


ol grief or concern. 
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| ſnatched; from the jaws of death, and this amiable 
youth, whoſe birth, perſon, temper, and honeſt heart 
can make his loſs defireable or ſeryiceable to no one, 
thus flip through our fingers! Had I been free to fol- 
low my own inclinations, I would never haye left him; 
His diſorder would have given me no apprehenſions on 
my own account: but I cannot act in this reſpect as 
Iwould. You will have letters by this poſt, wrote 
ſince this of mine, which will give a more circumſtan- 
tial account of his diſorder: It is enough for me to 
feel it as Ido. my wy . 44 £5 
It is reported that the Chancellor is dead, I can- 
not tell whether the ſeals will be diſpoſed- of before 
the poſt goes out. The Counteſs (de Fie/gue) is in 
reat affliction fot the loſs of her daughter: She is at 
t. Mary's de St. Denis. My dear child, one cannot 
take too much care of one's ſelf, both during one's 
pregnancy and lying-in, nor take too much precaution 
againſt being in either of thoſe conditions: I ſpeak 
of nobody. Farewell, my deareſt, I will make this 
a ſhort letter: I cannot write in my preſent condition, 
and you. have no occaſion for my dulneſs ; but, when 
it ſo happens that you receive a letter of an uncon- 
ſcionable length, thank yourſelf for it, and the manner 
in which you flatter me on the pleaſure my long let- 
ters gave you: So that now you cannot for ſhame 
complain of them. I embrace you a thouſand and a, 
thouſand times; and ſo return to my garden, and then 
to church for a little while, and then to viſit, the lick, 


2 


who are as full of ſorrows and vexation as myſelf. © 
Here is Siſter Magdalen-Agnes coming in, Who lar 
fee . i 
14:339 © 15177 ai ip gt! itt a5} 
Fei, Wedneſday, 3 Feb. 1672. 


e tn Logs e FT ly 8 O15 719 
HAD a; whole hour's converſation yel day; with. 
M. de Pomponne. It would take more paper than 
have by me, to tell you the joy we had in ſeeing each 
other again, and how, many ſubjects we paſſed over” for 
want of time to diſcuſs them : In ſhort, I found him 


{ thern: In ſhort, 1 
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much greater value on me than I deſetve: His father 
has given him to underſtand, that he cannot more ſen- 
ſibly oblige him, than in doing every thing in his pow- 
er to oblige me; though he ſays there are a thouſand 
other reaſons which would have induced him to do it, 
eſpecially the conſideration of my having the whole 
government of Provence in my hands : This is an ad- 
mirable pretext for our having frequent buſineſs toge- 
ther. This was the only ſubject that had its full ſcope: 
I bad opportunity of talking to him at large about the 
Biſhop : He knows very well how to give attention to 
others, as well as to ſpeak himſelf: He very readily 
ave credit to the deſcription I drew of that pre- 
* late's manners, and did not ſeem very well pleaſed, 
that a man of his profeſſion ſhould take upon him the 
governor. I think I let nothing eſcape that was pro- 
per to be faid on this occaſion. He always inſpires me 
wih wit: His own is ſo perfectly eaſy and uncon- 
ſtrained, that one is inſenſibly led to repoſe an entire 
confidence in him, and to ſpeak one's mind in the moſt 
happy terms. How many do know that are quite the 
reverſe ' of this! In ſhort, dear child, without fiſhing 
for any more compliments, of which you are ſo very 
prodigal, I quitted him, full of joy in the thoughts of 
the eile this connection may be of to you hereaf- 
ter. We agreed to write to each other. He ſeems 
fond of my artleſs and ſimple ſtyle, though his own is 
that of eloquence itſelf. I ſent you melancholy news of 
the poor Chevalier in my laſt; I have juſt received 
more of the ſame kind? He is alive fill, but has re- 
ceived the extreme unction, and continues as bad as, 
poſſible: His pock dries up as ſoon as it comes out. It 
| is in, my opinion, the ſame ſort as Mad. de St. Simon's. 
| Ripert will tell you more of it than I can: I hear 
from him every. day, and am in great uneaſineſs 
5 about him, and I find I love him more than I thought I 
did. The Princeſs of Conti + was ſeized this evening 
| with a fit of an apoplexy : She is not dead yet; but re- 
| mains quite inſenſible and ſpeechleſs : They are torturing 
** her a thouſand ways to bring her to herſelf: There are 
HE PROPS ADHD PL TIO SHI 091457 Jahan.” 
I Anoa-Maria Martinozzi, Princeſs of Conti, died 4 Feb. 1674 · 
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A hundred perſons in ber room, and three hundred 
in the houſe: There is weeping, and wailing, and 
great outcry : That is all | know of the matter at 
preſent. As to the Chancellor 8, he is certainly dead, 
and made a truly noble exit; his bright underſtanding, 
his prodigious memory, kis natural eloquence, and 
eminent piety, remained in their full luſtre to the very 
moment of his diſſolution. The ſimile of the torch, 
that ſhines brighteſt when neareſt being -exringuiſhed, is 
verified in him. Maſcaronf aflifted him in his laſt mo- 
ments, and was aſtoniſhed at the anſwers he made, 
and the number of quotations he drew from the ho- 
iy writings ; he paraphraſed the Mzſerere, and dre 
tears from the eyes of all the by-ſtanders: He quo - 
ted paſſages from the ſeriptures, and the e of 
the fathers, with greater readineſs then any of - the 
Biſhops that attended him: In ſhort, his death was 
one of the moſt glorious and extraordinary things ima+ 
ginable ; and what is ſtill more fo, is his leaving but 
very little wealth behind him: He was as rieh the day 
he entered ĩnto N ops as that on which he died 
It is certain "that" e provided for his family; but that 
was not 9 In ſine, he has left no 
more than 70006 livres a year; and what is that for A 
man who had been forty Fears Chancellor, and, beſides 
that, had a handfome fortune of his own ? Death 
diſcovers many things ; and I did not learn what I tel 
you from any of his own family. They are much 
viſited. 1130 de Coulanges and V'held our renks there. 
Mad. de Vetnueil“ is ſo ij, that ſhe ſees u It ãs 
not yet known WHO will have the ſeals.” d in 
I deſire you will put the Coadjutor in mind of an- 
fwering M. de Agen T on the affair he wrote to him 
about: J am — Ae to death about it. It is very 
wrong for a Bi op to be ſo regardleſs of his reputation. 
1 *always put off writing 6 —— from 
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14 —— of the Oratory, a very celebrated preachet 

He, was afterwards made Bihop of. Tulle, and from thence tra- 

lated, in 1679, to the Biſboprick of Agen. 

Nad. de Vernueil was daughter to the Chancellor Seguier. 67 
＋ Code e Joi, Biſpop ef Atzen: ke had been 'Curate of St. 

Nicolas des Champs at Paris, 
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day to When I think I am infected with his irt 

A I find fault with 1 and, at the ge 
do the like myſelf. Farewell, my deareſt child, your 


girl is a ſweet creature: I amuſe myſelf greatly with 
She grows handſomer and handſomer every day. 


LET T E R Cxxx. ab 
+ - HO ET 230 
Faris, Friday 5 February. 9 —. 4 1 
thouſand years I was married. 
| Jas told for certain this morning, chat _ Che- 
| valier was ſomewhat better: I have great hopes from 
his youth: Pray heaven reſtore him to our , wiſhes. 
As to-the A of Conti, ſhe died about 2. or 
eight hours after I had made up my packet; that is to 
fay, yeſterday about four Oclock in the morning, 


without once recovering her ſenſes, or uttering a. ſin- 
gle intelligible word: She now and then called for Ce- 


eile, Who was one of her women, and cried, My God! 


They were in hopes that ſhe was coming to her ſenſes, 
but the ſaid no more; and expired with a great cry, and 
with ſuch violent convulſions, that ſhe x the marks of 
her fingers in the arm of the woman who held her. 
No words can deſcribe the deſolation and horror that 
prevailed in her apartment. The Duke, the Princeſs 
of Conti, Mad. de Longueville, Mad. de Gamache, all 
wept as if their hearts would break. Mad. de Geſvres 
had recourſe to ſwoonings, and Mad. de Briſſac roared 
as loud as ſhe could, and threw herſelf upon the 


floor: In ſhort, they were obliged to turn them out, 


for they were paſi knowing what they did; ibn. rather 
over-acted their parts: Who ſtrives to prove, too 
much, proves nothing, ſays ſome one, ” ow...not 
Ch: However, there was an univerſal grief. . The 
King ſeemed a good deal affected, and * her pane- 

— by ſaying. that ſhe was more ;confiderable ; for 
— virtue, than the greatneſs of her birth and ſtation. 
By her will, ſhe has left the education of her children 
to Mad. de Eongueville. The Prince is appointed their 
tutor. Sie has left 20,000 crowigs to the” poor, and 
as much among her ſeryants: She has ordered bet bo- 
dy to be inteited in her own pariſh, and ren te 
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leaſt pomp, like any other common woman... I do 
not know whether all theſe little matters come a pro- 
pos or not: But you will have me write long letters, 
and ſo you muſt bear with them, and take it for your 
pains. I ſaw this pious Princeſs yeſterday after ſhe was 
| laid out: She was greatly disfigured, . by the rough 
treatment ſhe had met with: her mouth was ſtrange] 
mangled, two of her teeth was broke; and they had 
burned her on the head : So that, in ſhort, if people 
recover from a fit of the apoplexy, they muſt be miſera- 
ble ſpeQacles all the reſt of their lives. Her death af- 
fords ſubject for a number of excellent reflections: It 
would have been moſt dreadful to any other but her- 
ſelf ; but to her it was the moſt happy that could be 
deſired, ſince .the felt nothing from it, and was more- 
over always prepared, It has even affected Brancas. 
I forgot to mention to you in my letter of the day 
before yeſterday, that I met Canaples at Notre Dame, 
who, after a thouſand compliments and good wiſhes 
for M. de Grignan and you, told me, that Marechal 
Villeroi had aſſured him, that M. de Grignan's letters 
had been greatly admired in the council; that they had 
been read with pleaſure, and that the King ſaid, he 
never ſaw any thing better, wrote. I promiſed him to 
let you know this. The lady, whoſe name I did not 
mention to you in my last, was Mad. de Louvois. 4 
propos. M. de Louyois took his ſeat at the council-ta- 
ble four days ago, as one of the King's Miniſters. His 
Majeſty is to ſign to-morrow in the preſence of ſix coun- 
ſellors of State, and our maſters of the requeſts. No 
one knows how long this will laſt. This is a fine poſt 
for his Majeſty, and he will, I dare ſay, acquit him- 
ſelf very well in it. IJhave had a thouſand extra va- 
gant thoughts in my head about the Chancellor: I 
cannot think where. I got them, in the condition I have 
been in for theſe two or three days paſt. The evening, 
the day, and the day following your departure from 
hence laſt year, have run ſo ſtrongly in my head, and 
ſo affected my mind and ſpirits, that I cannot keep 
the tears from my eyes; and yet nothing can be mote 
ſilly than to grieve for a thing that is paſt our power 
Vorl... of bad oxen 
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to remedy : It is deſtroying ourſelyes to no- purpoſe 
and is juſt as ridiculous as forming wiſbes, kg: 
ing caſtles in the air. You are too ſolid to waſte 


your time in ſuch trifles; but they pleaſe me. I am 


charmed, my deareſt child, to find you take ſuch 


pleaſure in my letters, though I cannot think them ſo 
entertaining as you ſay they are. I have ſent you four 


reams of paper, you know on what conditions : I hope 
to have the greateſt part of it back again between this 


and Eaſter: After that, I ſhall aſpire to more ſubſtan- 


tial joys. | 
- "LETT FX CAXXXL 
To the Same. e 
Haris, Wedneſday 10 Feb. 1672. 


T length, my dear child, after a multitude of falſe 


alarms and vain hopes, we have loſt the poor 
Chevalier. I muſt confeſs to you, that J have been 


greatly affected with the death of this excellent young 


man, which happened Saturday the 6th Feb. at four in 
the morning. If a truly chriſtian end can adminiſter 
cauſe of comfort to chriſtians, we have the greateſt 
room for conſolation, in the aſſurance of his being 


happy. Never did any one ſhew more reſignation, 


a greater love for God, nor a fuller portion of grace: 


He would not have accepted life, had it been 1n the 


power of any one to have infured it to him: So great 
was his confidence in the mercies of his God, that 
there is the greateſt reaſon to believe, that he felt ſuch 
a diſpoſition of foul, as he would not have willingly 


| bazarded on any account. He loſt a great quantity 
of blood: he was very much againſt being bled the laſt 


time, which was the eleventh ; but the phyſicians over- 
ruled him; and he told them, that, ſince it muſt be 
ſo, he gave it up, but ſaw they were reſolved to kill 


him in form. The death ef M. de Guiſe, which was 


thought to have proceeded from want of being bled, 


has occaſioned the loſs of many lives fince. The poor 


youth was ill ever fince his journey to St. Germain: 
He was taken with a violent vomiting and loofſeneſs at 
his firit going into waiting, and took ſomething to ſt 


KSwhich had the deſired effect; but, in about a week 


after , 
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after, as he was returning to Paris, he was ſeized 
with a fever and the ſmall-pox, which came out with 
ſuch an univerſal corruption, that thoſe who attended 
him could hardly bear the chamber. Thus did Pro- 
vidence ſee fit to cut ſhort his life in the very flower 
of his age. This is but a melancholy relation to ſend 
you; but when one is truly affected, one does not 
{trive to conceal it from one's ſelf by a pretended ig- 
norance.. I ſhould not join any other ſubjects in this let- 
ter. However, when you have a little dried your 
tears, you may read what follows, and there you 
will find the reſolution we have taken with regard to 
your affairs. ee BL! | n La 

We did not receive the letter you ſent us by the 
courier till yeſterday: It was this I was fo much in 
pain for ; but now there are none loſt. T was near an 
hour with the Biſhop of Uſez. The Abbe was with 
me. We had a good deal of talk together, and I am 
more than ever fatisfied with the prudence and good 
ſenſe of that Prelate: You have nothing to do but 
ſend him the firſt thoughts that come into your head, 
and an hour or two's reflection will be ſufficient ' for 
kim to ſee all that is proper to be done or left undone. 
] ſhewed him the letter I had received from M. Pom 
ponne: I muſt manage ſoas to bring about a conver- 


ſation between M. d'Uſez and him. The very name 


of poor M. d'Uſez is peſtilential * at preſent: He dares 
not appear at court, nor can he get to ſpeak with M. 
Colbert: This cuins us. It is his opinion, that we 
ſhould not be too haſty in the affair you wrote to him 
about; becauſe, if it does really belong to the depu- 
ties, we ſhould not give them all the right fide” of the 
queſtion, and keep the wrong to ourſelves ; for, as 
they do not want for cunning, they will be ſure to 
make the. moſt of every favourable circumſtance, and 
take care to conceal the reſt. When people, who are 
in the wrong, happen to have ſome little matter of 
fact on their ſide, they turn and wind it a thouſand 
ways, till they become perfectly inſupportabſe: And 


herein you will find the good Biſhop's prudence of 


the greateſt ſervice to you. 


® On account of the t been in bis houſe. 
2 > 
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The Marquis de Villeroi“ has received orders to 
retire from court, on account of his bad behaviour 
That is all the King ſaid about it. This affair is ya- 
rioufly talked of, and ſeveral people are blamed for it. 
One thing certain is, that Vardes+ will not be much 
diſpleaſed at it. Lyons is the place of his exile, 
which will not be very diſagreeable to him, provided 
it does not continue too long. I- am fo well convin- 
ced of the concern you are in for the poor Cheyalier, 
that I ſhall reſerve for ſome other time a thouſand lit- 
tle bagatelles, which would be quite out of ſeaſon at 
preſent. . 4 20 1 Hi 

Vour maxim is a divine one: M. de la R. F. cannot 
think but he made it himſelf. The words are very 
happily diſpoſed; but how comes it about that you 
did not underſtand his? Alas! how is there any living 
without folly, that is to ſay, without fancy? and is 
not that man compleatly fooliſh, who thinks to ſhew 
his wiſdom by debarring himſelf of all amuſement and 
diverſion? Lou will be; of our opinion when you 
come to think of it. The Abbe has paid the laſt du- 
ties to the poor Chevalier: I ſhould have diſcharged 
mine; but they would have ſtoned me if I had gone 
near the houſe ; and ſo I contented myſelf with go- 
ing to weep with M. d'Uſez, who is in another houſe. 
1 am very uneaſy to hear of your being at Aix, on 
account of the ſmall- pox having been there fo late- 
ly. Good God, what a fad thing it is to love 
ſo well! I can perceive even from hence, the tran- 
quil and peaceable ſituation your poor dear heart 
was in at Lambeſc, where you indulged yourſelf on the 
bread and water of indolence: but now you are got 
back to your ragouts again. There is nothing ridicu- 
lous in your compariſon ; it would make one laugh 
indeed, if one was in a humour for laughing; but that is 
not the caſe at all times. Alas ! my dear child, it 
is now above a year ſince I ſaw you: How deeply 
da I feel this long abſence! and you, my deareſt 
- love ! Do you not feel it a little now and then? 

* The laſt Marechal of that name. | | 
lt was the Marquis de Villeroi that occaſioned the rupture 
- betweea the Counteſs de Soiſſons and M. de Vardes. 
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Monſieur DR CouLAN ES. 
I ſhall not waſte my time and yours, charming 
Counteſs, in ill- timed compliments; but content my- 
ſelf with aſſuring you, that no one can be more ſin- 
cerely afflicted at the death of our poor Chevalier 
than myſelf: I was fo happy in his acquaintance while 
ia Provence, and promiſed myſelf ſo much ſatisfacti- 
on in the continuance of it here and elſewhere, that 
his loſs has gone very near to me. What a,ſubje&. 
of meditation 1s here for young people, as. well as for. 
thoſe in a more advanced age! There is no truſting 
to either youth or good health; we are all alike mortal, 
and the day and the hour no man knows. I ſhal} con- 
clude with this common-place piece of morality, and 
at the-ſame time requeſt you, my charming Counteſs, 


to permit me to embrace you with the moſt ſincere. 
and tender reſpect. Fatt 


Madame pz CouLanGes. 1 
] am greatly afflicted with the death of the Cheya- 
lier de Grignan ; but not to add to the trouble you are 
already hot that of reading a ſorry letter, I ſhall. 
content myſelf, dear Madam, with defiring you to be 
aſſured, that no one can be more ſenſible to what re- 
gu you; and that I take the greateſt pleaſure in the 
opes of ſeeing you this ſummer: I am determined to 
go to Grignan, tho' I ſhould be obliged to leave the 
Marquis de Villeroi at Lyons; think of that. Adieu, 
dear Madam, It is a delightful thing to live with Mad. 
de Sevigne. : | es 
„ LETT ER CANE” 
To the Same, 41297 . 
Paris Friday 12 January, 1672. 
I CANNOT but be in great pain for you, my dear, 
when J think on the concern the death of the 
poor Chevalier muſt have given you: You. faw him 
not long ago, and that is enough to make you regard? 
him greatly, as it furniſhed you with an opportunity” 
of knowing the many good qualities heaven had endow-" 
ed him with. It is certain, that no one could be bet- 
ter, born, have a more juſt and amiable way of think-+ * 
b N 3 ing, 
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ing, a more pleaſing countenance, or be fonder of you 
than he was; all which could not fail of renderi 
him infinitely dear to you, and every one that knew 
him. T can eafily conceive your grief, by what I feel 
myſelf; but ſhall endeavour to amuſe you a little 
with ſeme things relating to your own affairs, and with 
what paſſes in our world. I have had a long converſa- 
tion with M. le Camus, who is ſo much in our intereſt, 
that he gives me his advice in ſeveral points: He is 
greatly diſguſted with any thing that looks like double- 
dealing; and as his own conduct is ſo much the re- 
verſe, he the more eaſily enters into our views, which 
he knows to be founded in uprightneſs and ſincerity, 
which ſhould never be given up on any account; it 
will always be in faſhion, The world may be de- 
ceived for a little time; bur knaves wilt be found out 
in the long-run, I am perſuaded. Nr” 
The Marquis de Villeroi is aQtually ſet out for Lyons, 
as I told you. The King ordered the Marſhal de 
Crequi to tell him to withdraw himſelf to ſome diſtanee 
from the court; it is ſuppoſed on account of ſome- 
thing he had ſaid at the Counteſs's (de Soiffſens): In 
ſhort, there are various conjectures. The king aſked 
MONSIEUR, who was juſt returned from Paris, 
what the talk was there? Menfeerr replied, All about 
the poor Marquis, Sire. And what about him? faid 
the King: They fay, Sire, that he is in diſgrace for 
having ſpoken in behalf of an unfortunate perſon. 
What untortrnate perſon? ſaid the King. The Cheva- 
lier de Lorraine, anſwered MONSTEUR. And do 
you ſtill think of this Chevalier de Lorraine? ſaid the 
King: Have you really a regard for him? Should 
you be obliged to any one who would reſtore him to 
you ? Believe me, Site, replied MONSIEUR, it 
would be doing me the greateſt pleaſure I ever receiv- 
ed in my life. Well then, faid his Majeſty, I myſelf 
will make you this preſent; a courier has been diſ- 
patched to him two days ago ; he will be ſoon here, 
and then I ſhall give him to you, and deſire that you 
would Jook upon yourſelf as obliged to me for it the 
remainder of your life, and love and eſteem him for 
my fake ; I ſhall do more yet, he ſhall be «pane 
8 | g : leid=- 
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Field-Marechal in the army I am to command. Up- 
on this, MONSIEUR flung himſelf at the King's. 
feet, and for a long time embraced his knees, and kiſ- 
ſed his hand with inexpreſſible joy. His Majeſty raiſ- 
ed him up, and ſaid, This is not a way for brothers to 
embrace; and then embraced him in the moſt cordial. 
and affectionate manner. This ſtory. is abſolutely true, 
it comes from the beft authority; ſo you may now 
make your own reflections upon it, draw proper infer- 
ences, and redouble your preſent worthy diſpoſitions 
for the ſervice of your Royal Maſter. They ſay, that 
MADAME“ is certainly to go, and that ſeveral la- 
dies of quality are to accompany her. Sentiments-are- 
various at MONSIE URS: Some have faces of 
an ell long, others are much contracted with ſmiling ;” 
the Chevalier de Beuvron's is, it ſeems, of an immea- 
ſurable length. Monſieur de Nouailles is to be. recaled 
too, and ſerve as Lieutenant-general, with M. de 
Schomberg, in the army to be commanded by MO N- 
SIEUR. The king told the Marechal Villeroi, that 
it was neceſſary to make his ſon do a little penance ;. 
but that the puniſhments of this life did not laſt for 
ever. You may depend upon the t:uth. of all this. 
There is nothing I hate ſo much as falſe reports, and 
am as fond of thoſe that are true: If you ſhould hap- 
pen to have the ſame taſte for them, you are undone ; 
for you have them here out of number. 
La Marans came to Mad. de Longueville the other 
day all alone, and in a veil; ſhe met with great ſlights 
ſrom every one there: Langlade has ſent you word 
how he rubbed her up upon ſome ridiculous ſpeeches. 
the made him ſome time ago, and wiſhed for you to 
have been behind the door: Would to heaven you 
had! Mad. de Briſſac was at Mad. de Longueville's at 
the ſame time, and with all the appearance of the moſt 
exceſſive grief: But unluckily on the Count de Guiche 
falling into converſation. with her ſhe quite forgot her 
part, and was as much out as in the mad ſcene the day 
* The Princeſs Henrietta, filter of King Charles II. of England, 
to whom ſhe was then going over on a ſecret negociation. See 
Voltaire's Age of Lewis XIV. Vol. II. 5 
wy nel xo Lo. of 
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of the Princeſs's death , where juſt as "the would: 
have loſt all knowledge, the quite forgot her cue, and 
took notice of every body that came tm 

Farewell, my deareſt lovely child: Do you not 
think our ſeparation long? It affects me in ſuch a 
manner that it would be more than T could bear, were 
it not for the pleaſure I take in loving you as 1 do, 
in ſpite of all the miſery attending it. 

To the Same. * 

8 Paris, Wedneſday 17 February, 1672. 
M ONSIE UR de Coulanges and I gave a very 

| handſome dinner to the Preſident de Bouc; 
and Monſieur and Mad. de Valavoire: the 'Biſhop of 
Uſez, and Adhemar were of the party: But only hear 
what an accident befel us: The Preſident, aſter having 
given his word to be with us, came to excuſe himſelf, 
having urgent buſineſs at St. Germain's. We thought 
we ſhould have hanged ourſelves ; however, we did as 

Jas we could. Mad. de la Valavoire brought Bu- 

zanval with her; but the Prefident was the chief ob- 
je& of our defires. The dinner was good, delicate, 
and magnificent: In ſhort, it was an irreparable 
loſs : De Bouc may return perhaps; but the dinner 
will not. Adhemar was greatly afflicted to hear of his 
poor brother's death at his arrival; Treceived him with 
an aching heart : He went to lie at S:. Germain's, 
and promiſed me to call upon me at his return, and 
bave ſome talk about you. It is 1 ce 0 
for. You fay, that I weep for what Jam the miſtreſs 
of preventing: Indeed, my dear, I cannot help #7 5 
ing ſometimes; but I would not have you ſuppoſe, 
that I am ſo wholly the miſtreſs of ſetting out when ! 
will: I would do it to-morrow, with all my foul; 
bot then your brother has a great occaſion for me at 
prefent; ſo that J cannot ſtir till Eaſter ; therefore 
you fee, child, that one may be mifſtrefs, yet not ſet 
out, and continue to weep. ' You will ſee the Chevalier 
de Lorraine before us. Monſ. de Boufflers 5, 3. 
; Pleſſis's 

® The Princeſs de Conti. See the preceding letter. 

& Francis Count of Boufflers, elder brother to the late Duke of 
that name. | | 
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Pleſſis's ſon-in-law, dropt down dead as 'he was going- 
out of one room into another, without any farther 
ceremony: I ſaw his widow a-while ago, who, I be- 
lieve, will be quickly comforted, Monſieur Iſarn, a 
great wit, is dead too after much the ſame manner. 
cannot help being uneaſy at your being at Aix, while 
the air thereabouts is ſo full of the ſmall-pox : Let 
me recommend to you to avoid at leaſt all crowds and 

publick places: It is a moſt dreadful diſorder, Your 
W has juſt ſuch a complexion as Mad. de Villeroi. 
had, a clear white, and a beautiful red, quite dif- 
_ tint from each other; her eyes are a fine blue; her 

hair black, and a turn of a face and a chin like 

wax-work ; her lip grows leſs every day: Moreover, x 

ſhe never cries, but is all ſweetneſs and good-humcur: 

She calls about her, and can ſpeak five or fix words al- 

ready: In ſhort, ſhe is a lovely creature, and I love 

her as well. Adhemar tells me wonders of your little 
boy. Mad. de Guenegaud preſſed me very much to 
make you and the Coadjutor her compliments of 
condolence on the death of the Chevalier, ſo bold her 
quit for that. I have juſt learned that Adhemar has, 
had a glorious converſation with M. Colbert; he will 
tell you all about it. The other day as they were talk- 
ing before the King about Languedoc, they came to 
talk of Provence, which led to the mention of M. de 

Grigaan; and a great deal was faid in his favour: 

Monfieur de Janſſon joined the general opinion, and af- 

terwards took occaſion to mention his natural indolence- 

of temper: Upon which, the Marquis de Charot took 

him up, and anſwered very prettily : “ But, Sir, M. 

de Grignan is far from being indolent, when his Ma- 

« jeſty's ſervice is in queſtion; and no one could have 

«© exerted themſelves more, or done better, than he 
did in the laſt aſſembly; this I know to be fact from 

very good authority.” Theſe ate the people that 

are to be managed, and let into the true light of out 
affairs. Every body concurred in the truth of what he 
ſaid. 1 ſhall mention the Adone to honeſt Chapelain, 
and load him with honour in telling him he is remem- 
bered by you. I * deliver your compliments, 


— 


Fu 
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and they are returned in the moſt affectionate manner. 
Your poor brother writes very frequently to me, and 1 

to him. This war makes me almoſt mad, when 1 
think of the danger he muſt run at the opening of the 
campaign. How thick ſtrewed with wormwood is the 
path of life? My deareſt child, adieu: I embrace 
you. x 

Monſieur Ds COULANGES. £9 

I ſay nothing; but I think the more for it. We 
ſhall be at Lyons about Eaſter : Mad. de Coulanges and 
I are going there to ſee Mademoiſelle du Gue * married, 
who, without looking out any farther, has pitched up- 
on M. de Bagnols, whom you know, and who is her 
couſin german: They have nothing to reproach each 
other with in point of birth; and as to fortune, Bagnols 
has five and twenty thouſand good livres a year, which 
is no ſuch bad matter, is it? I hope we ſhall be at 
Lyons to do the honours of the place to your mother, 
in her way to Provence. Farewel, fair Counteſs, I 
love you ſtill with the ſame unalterable affection. M. 
d' Adhemar told me, he had brought M. de Grignan's 
picture with him; but I have not yet ſeen it. 


LETTER  CXXXIV. 
To the Same. 

| Paris, Friday 19 February, 1672. 
SHALL go on Sunday to St. Germain's with 
Mad. de Coulanges, to have a little diſcourſe. with 
M. Pomponne ; I think it quite neceſſary : I ſhall give 
you an exact account of what paſſes, that M. de Grig- 
nan may have more reaſon than ever to call me his lit- 
the miniſter. Adhemar has already done wonders on 
his part; and M. d' Uſez no leſs on his: In a word, I 
do not think we are in any danger of being ſurpriſed, 
as we are already fo well prepared. But what thall I 
ſay to you about that charming picture M. de Grig- 
nan has ſent to M. de Coulanges? It is very beau- 
tiful, and a great likeneſs; that of Le Fevre is mere 
daubing to it. I have made a yow of never leaving 
7 ee 7 1 Pro- 
* Siſter to Madame de Coulanges. 
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Provence till I have one exactly the ſame, and another 
of you: There is no money I would ſo willingly lay 
out. But pray, my dear, take care, and do not be 
changed for the worſe. Here is poor Madame de 
Guerchi lately dead, and from nothing but being worn 
out with child- bearing. cannot but reverence thoſe 
huſbands who get rid of their wives thro* exceſs of 
love and tenderneſs.” Guitaut and I have had a great 
deal of talk about a certain friend of ours, remarkable 
for his great prudence, and of whom he ſtands fo 
much in awe: He dares not mention to you himſelf 
an accident which is reported to have happened to 
him, which is neither better nor worſe than n 
paſſionately in love with the Marechal's little one- 
eyed daughter. It is all darts and flames, as I am 
told: He denies it as he would murder; but his 
| ations betray him: He is ſenſible how ridiculous it is 
to be in love with ſuch a ridiculous object; and is as 
much aſhamed and confounded as any one can be; but, 
1a ſhort, the charming eye has ſmitten him : 


Cet veil þ charmant qui neut jamais 
Son pareil en divins altraits. 


That charming eye which never yet 
Its match for heavn/ nly beauty met,” 


Poor Guitaut dares not inform you 7 this bimſelf; 
] tell it you as a ſecret, and deſire you to keep it as 
ſuch: But, in the mean time, who can help admiring 
the wonderful powers of the orvietan on this occa- 
fion? About two hours ago I ſaw M. de Gordes, VI. 
d'Uſez, and Adhemar. I am quite in Provence. 1 bad 
a good deal of chat with Adhemar, who aſſures me, 
that I am beloved by you, which is the greateſt joy 1 
can have in this world, I am delighted with your 
temper, fortitude of mind, reaſon, good conduR : in? 

ſhort, I cannot forbear crying out to him: "43 66 


De grace montrez moins a mes ſens defoles © 
V grandeur de ma perte, et ce que vous wake. 


Ab] ceaſe to paint to my diſtracted ſenſes ._ 
The . wh my ag and hay * * 


We 
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We never know when to have done talking of you: 
Your friend Mad. de Vaudemont is ſoon to be very hap- 
Py 3 J have this from the fame hand as Adhemar : It 
is a ſecret as yet; but there is a ſet of obliging people | 
in the world, who love to let one into a ſecret a day or 
two before the time, and others again are ſo very cloſe, 
there is no living with them. What ſweets can we 
taſte in a friendſhip ſo loaded with thorns as this is? It 
is cruſhed, it is ſtifled in its birth. - Guitaut and I had 
made a whole treatiſe upon this yeſterday between us; 
and ] came to a reſolution never to form a friend- 
ſhip under ſuch diſguiſes: Adieu, my ever amiable. 
Jam going to ſup at M. de la R. F.'s, which obliges me 
to make my letter ſo ſhort. Pots e 
1..K TI 1-6 BR CAXSY.. . 
To the Same. t | 
Paris, Wedneſday, 24 February, 1672. 
I RECEIVED your two letters both at a time; 
I cannot ſee you in ſuch concern without finding my 
own renewed : I perceive that you are truly afflicted, 
and you have ſo much reaſon to be ſo, that I cannot 
fay any thing to you againſt, it. I have felt all 
that you feel now, and the death of the poor Che- 
valier was not the firſt occaſion that I took of ex- 
preſſing my ſenſe of his many virtues: I pity you for 
having ſeen him laſt autumn, it is a freſh addition to 
your grief M. d'Uſez will inform you of what the 
King ſaid to him on the occaſion, in which the 
whole family is greatly concerned. He was much re- 
gretted in thoſe regions of royalty; and the Queen 
ſpoke of him to me with a great deal of goodneſs; 
but all this will not reſtore that excellent young man 
to us. Vou have ſo great a love for all M. de Grig- 
nan's family, that I dare fay you are to the full as 
affficted at this death as himſelf 
I dined yeſterday, in company with ſeveral Proven- 
cials, at M. de Valavoire's: He and his wife are the 
beſt people in the world: I am ſorry you bave her 
not with you; the is very ſenſible and good- natured; 
Jam greatly pleaſed with her. There were W de 
| | uc, 
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Bouc, d'Oppede, de Gordes, de Souliers, Mad. de 
Buzanval, M. d'Uſez, and M. and Mad. de Coulanges; 
your health went round, and happy were they who 


could begin it. We had a great deal about the 


handſome reeeption you gave the Duke d'Etrees ; he 
has written wonders about it to his children. Mad. | 
de Rochefort does nothing but exclaim againſt you, 
ſince ſhe has heard that you have wrote to her 
couſin without ſending —— a line. I would adviſe 
you to write to her, and endeavour to appeaſe her at 
rate. The eternal ſtay you tell me you are like 
to make where you are, goes to my very heart: 1 am 
not miſtreſs of ſuch a ſtrength of reaſoning as yours, 
ſo that the cruel; reflections ariſing from hence almoſt . 
deſtroy me: But I muſt cut ſhort chere—— ;/ 
Mad. de Villars ſends: her compliments to you and 
M. de Grignan, and the Coadjutor. M. Chapelain 
was in raptures at receiving the remembrance you ſent 
him; he ſays that the Adane * is enchanting in ſome 
places ; but of an inſupportable length. The canto of 
comedy (gli Spettacoli) is admirable, there is the ſtory 
of a nightingate, who ſtretches his little throat to 
drown the notes of a lutaniſt; at length comes and 
perches juſt over his head, where he ſtrains himſelf , 
till he falls dead. at the man's feet, and is buried in the 


body of the Jute. This deſcription is extremely beau- 5 


tiful. M. and Mad. de Coulanges ſend you a thou- 
ſand kind remembrances: They are greatly taken up 
with the wedding: They ſet off at Eaſter, and will be 
at Lyons to receive me, as I ſhall at Grignan to return 
. the compliment. My aunt continues very bad; 
ſhe returns you thanks for all your kindneſſes; ; and the 
Abbe is ever your moſt devoted. 


LETT EE. CXXXVI. 


C 
5 


.... To. the San. ED wa _ 
Paris, Friday Evening 26 Feb. 1672. _- 


12 HAVE received the letter you ſem me for M. 
Valette; whatever comes from you cannot but 
be dear to me: I will make him have Peliſſon for his 


Raf | 


An Italian Poem of the Cavalieto Marini's. 
+ Mad. de la Trouſſe. 


x 
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Rapporteur, to know whether he is qualified for a 
Mafter of the Requeſts; for I cannot believe it unleſs I 
ſee it. | 5 in | 
Poor Madame * continues ſtill at the point of death; 
her care is very extraordinary. But do you know we 
are all in an uproar at Paris? The courier is arrived 
from Spain, and brings word, that the Queen is not 
only determined to abide by the Pyrenean treaty, by 
which ſhe is obliged not to turn her arms againſt her 
allies ; but is likewiſe reſolved to protect the Dutch 
with all her power; ſo that here is a terrible war upon 
the point of breaking out; and for what? mere child's 
play. We ſhall attack Flanders, the Dutch will join 
the Spaniards : God keep us from having the | Swedes, | 
the Engliſh, and the Germans upon our hands too. 1 
am juſt diſtracted with this news. Oh that ſome. angel 
would deſcend from heaven to quiet theſe turbulent 
ſpirits, and reſtore peace among them rob . 
Our Cardinal (de Retæ) is ſtill very bad: I do him 
all the little ſervices in my power: He has a great 
love for you, and believes you have the ſame for him. 
Madame de Courcelles' + affair furnithed matter of 
reat mirth to the wits. The priſon fees are con- 
iderably raiſed ſince it is known that ſhe is to do 
penance : She is handſomer than ever; and eats, drinks, 
and makes as merry as the beft of them: All the com- 
plains of is, not having met with one lover while ſhe 
was in priſon. I will inform you more fully of the 
affair you wrote to me about the other day ; for I do 
not think that either the Count de Guiche or M. de 
Longue ville are ſufficiently at the bottom of it; how- 
ever, I will write to you more at large. M. Boufflers 
27 | E ; _ 


The Dowager MADAME; Margaret of Lorraine, ſecond 
wife to Gaſton Duke of Orleans. She died the 3 April follow- 
ing the date of this letter. | 

One of the moſt beautiful women of her time : Her name was 
Ma-ia-Sidonia del. eoncourt; her father was Joachim de Leencourt, 
Marquis de Marolles, Governor of Thionville, and Lieutenant Ge- 


neral of the King's forces: Her mother was Iſabella - Clara- Eugenia 


de Cromberg, an illuſtrious houſe in Germany. She was the wife 
of Charles de Champlais, Marquis of Courcelles. | 
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has killed a man fince his death“: The affair was 
this: They were carrying him about a league from” * 
Boufflers to inter him: The corpſe was on a bier in a 
coach; his own curate attended it: The coach oyer- 
ſets, and the bier falling upon the Curate's neck 
choaked him. Yeſterday there was another perſon 
overſet in returning in his coach from St. Germain's, 
and died upon the ſpot. | 1 
Mad. Scarron ſups with us almoſt every evening, 
and is the moſt agreeable companion imaginabſe. 
She takes great delight in playing with your little girl: 
She thinks her rather pretty than otherwiſe. The 
little creature yeſterday called the Abbe Tetu her 
papa: He denied the relation for very ſubſtantial rea- 
ſons, and we believed him. I embrace you, my love. 
J told you ſo many things in my laft, that I think 
J have nothing left to ſay to you in this. I affure you 
that I ſhould be at no loſs for a ſubject, was I to go 
about to tell you all my ſentiments concerning you. 


„ E R CXXXVII. 
To the Same. | 


„ Livri, Tueſday 1 March, 1652. 
1 BEGIN my letter this day, my dear, being Shrove- 
1 Tueſday, and ſhall finiſh it to-morrow. Tf you are 
at St. Mary's, I am at our Abbe's, who has been a 
little out of order theſe two days paſt : It is nothin 
to give one any apprehenſion, but I had rather he 
were entirely well. Mad. de Coulanges, and Mad. 
Scarron, would fain have taken me with them to 
Vincennes; and M. de R. F. wanted me to come to 
his houſe to hear Moliere read one of his plays; but, 
in truth, I refuſed it all with a great deal of pleaſure : 
And here am J at my duty, writing to you with 
a mixture of joy and grief: Indeed it is a long time 
ſince J wrote to you laſt. So you are retired to St. 
Mary's! reſolved not to loſe the leaſt part of the 
rief you are in for the death of the poor Chevalier: 
* are for indulging it in its full extent, without 
having any thing to call you off. This application 
| Em. | iS. «25 | * z0- 


I This accident gave birth to a fable of La Fontaige's called 
The Curate and Death. 1 


I. 


F 
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to. ſorrow, this endeavour of yours to make the 
moſt of affliction, looks as if you were not ſo much 
diſconcerted as others are when occaſions offer of ex- 
erting melancholy. Let your own heart anſwer for 
me. I find you have gone through the riot of the 
Carnaval without any accident: Be as careful of your- 
ſelf in a ſmall-pox air: I am in more care for you 
than you are for yourſelf. Your refleQions upon hope 
are moſt excellent: Had they been made by Bour- 
daloue, all the world would have heard of them. 
Your wonders do not make ſo great a noiſe : The un- 
happineſs of good fortune is ſo charmingly ſaid that 
we cannot too much admire a pen that can expreſs 
ſuch things. You fay all that can be ſaid concern- 
ing hope ; and I am ſo much of your opinion, that 
1 not whether I ought to go to Provence or not, 
ſo great is my apprehenſion for being obliged to 
leave it again. I already fee how the time will then 
gallop; I know its way: But, after all theſe fine re- 
flections, my heart joins in the ſame concluſion with 
yours, and pants for nothing ſo earneſtly as the mo- 
ment of my departure from hence. 1 am even willing 
to flatter myſelf with the hope of ſomething or other 
happening that I may bring you back with me; but 
there is no talking of theſe things at ſuch a diſtance; 
but be aſſured, that no conſideration of houſe or goods 
| ſhall weigh any thing with me: I have not a thought 
but for you, and in what manner I am to proceed 
to get ſomewhat nearer to you: This holds the 
firſt place in my mind; all other things follow at ha- 
zard. 7 | | | 

have given your letters to the Fauxbourg folks: They 
are admirably well wrote, and the reflection that is there 
of M. de Grignan's is admired by them all. We 
have oftemimes thought the ſame thing; but you have 


given it a dreſs fit to appear in public with. I did not 


tell them your opinion of the maxim which you think 
reſembles a ſong, though J am entirely of your way 
of thinking: I will endeavour to learn whether any 
thing more was meant, than the praiſe of fancy or 
. YL | the 


»Le walheur du bonheur. 
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the paſſions; if ſo, it is repugnant to ſtrict philoſophy; 
if not, it requires a clearer explanation. . 

I ſupped yeſterday evening at Gourville's : There 
were R. F. la Fayette, du Pleſſis, and Tournais, all 
waiting the arrival of the great Pomponne; but the 
ſervice of that Maſter, which is ſo juſtly dear to you. 
both, prevented him from joining the flower of his 
friends: He has a great deal of buſineſs upon his hands, 
on account of the number of diſpatches they are ſend- 
ing to all parts, and the great preparations making to 


bay the war. - 
The Archbiſhop of Thoulouſe * has been made a 
Cardinal: The news of it came juſt as M. de Laon F_ 
was in expectation of a hat for himſelf, which has 
given his friends a good deal of concern. They will 
have it, that M. de Laon has ſacrificed his own intereſt 
to the ſervice of the King, and that, rather than be- 
tray thoſe of his country, he had ſſighted Cardinal 
Altieri, who had in return ferved him this trick: " 
They are in hopes he 'may yet have his rank; but it 
may be a long time firſt, and it is always difagreeable to | 
be 6 !!, or ER TE ORE 
 Benſerade ſaid, and F think pleaſantly enough, that 
the Chevalier de Lorraine's return would be matter of 
joy to his friends, and ſorrow to his creatures; for not 
one of them all ſtuck by him during his difgrace. _ 

I have learned, for a certainty, that it depends 
wholly on us to have a peace. The Queen of Spain's. 
anſwer was not ſo poſitive'as was reported: She only 
declared, that ſhe would abide by the treaty of peace, 
which admits of her aſſiſting her allies whenever they  - 
ſtand in need of it. It is the fame with regard to the 
Portugueſe : They . have promiſed not to aſſiſt the 
Dutch, but will not give it under their hand: This 
is the whole affair: If we inſiſt upon their ſiguing, 
all is loft; if we do not, we ſhall quickly have a 
peace, provided the Spaniards do not declare againſt 
us. Time will clear up all this. Farewell, my W 


— — — — — — 
— — — 
— 


# Peter Bonzi, afterwards Archbiſhop of Narbonne. 1 
F Cæſar d'Eſtrees, Biſhep of Laon: He was declared Cardinal 
ſome little time afterwards: He had been Cardinal in petto from 
the Auguſt of the foregoing er. | | 
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and beſt loved child; 1 am aftaid that your great 
fondneſs for ſolitude will affect your eyes res 10 
LETTER CXXXVIII. 
To the Same, ee re 
pars Er eu Paris, Tueſday 4 March, 1672. 
Wa fay then, my dear child, that you cannot poſ- 
_ fibly keep hatred alive for ſo long a time: V ou 
are in the right of it: It is much the ſame with me; 
but then "> what I do in the room of it? Why I can 
love as ſtrongly and for as long a time, a certain perſon. 
that you know, . You ſeem to give way to a negligence 
that gives me a great deal of concern: You ſeldom 
want an excuſe for it, it is ſo much your natural incli- 
nation ; but, you know, I always found fault with you 
for it, and do fo ſtill. One might make an excellent 
mean of Mad. du Freſnoy and you: Both of you are in 
the extreme; but, certainly, yours may better be borne 
with than hers. I wonder ſometimes at the many no- 
things that drop from my pen: I never curb it; but am 
extremely happy. that ſuch trifles amuſe you. They 
would be very diſagreeable to many people; but I beg 
you will not regret the want of them when you have 
me with you, or I ſhall grow | jealons of my own, 
letters. | ont bon abantt 59.02. 
The dinner that M. de Valavoire gave, entirely eclip- 
ſed ours, not for the quantity, but extreme delicacy 
of the diſhes. My dear child, how you look ! Mad. 
de la Fayette will ſcold you without | mercy. For 
God's fake dreſs your head to-morrow :' Exceſſive ne- 
gligence eclipſes beauty, and you carry your dullneſs be- 
yond bounds. I have made your compliments: Thoſe. 
that are ſent you in return ſurpaſs in number the ſtars in 
the ſky ; a- propos: of ſtars. La Gouville was the other 
day at Mad. de St. Lou's, who has juſt loſt her old page. 
La Gouville, among other things, was talking of her 
Har f, and her ſtar did this, and her ſtar did that: At 
length Segrais, who was there, rouſing himſelf Bf 
| A 


1 It is a cuſtom in France for people of quality to give their lac- 
queys and pages names of their own chooſing, as La Fleur, (Flow- 
ei), Jaſmin, {Jeſſamine), &c. The page here mentioned by 
Mad. de Gouville was called Etoile, (ſtar 7. 6: ad; 


\ 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 283 


had been aſleep, ſays to her, Dear Madam, do you 
„think you have a ſtar to yourſelf? I hear nothing but 
„ people talking about their ſtars. Why, do you know, 
6 1 that there are but one thouſand and twenty- 
« two in all? How do you think then every one can 
„ have a ſtar to themſelves ? This was ſpoke in ſuch a 
comical manner, and with ſo ſerious a countenance, - 
that it put an end to all their ſorrow in-a.trice. Your 
letters were given to Mad. de Vaudemont by .d'Hac- 
queville. To tell you the truth, 1 ſee him very ſel- 
dom now. The great ſiſn ſwallow up the little ones, 
you know. Farewell, my deareſt love: I am getting 
Bajazet, and la Fontaine's Fables, to ſend you for your. 
amuſement. - % e | 
| LETTER CRXXXIX. 
AA + 
| Paris, Wedneſday evening 9 March, 1672. 
f = to me no more of my letters, I beſeech you, 

L my dear. I have juſt received one from you that 
carries every thing before it: Nothing can be more 
clegant and ſprightly, more full of ſtrength and tender- 
neſs ; and the ſtyle is ſo juſt and conciſe, that it cannot 
fail of pleaſing to the higheſt degree, even if one did 
not love you in the manner that I do. I ſhould tell du 
how fond I am of your letters more frequently than 1 
do, were it not for fear of being tireſome; but whe- . 
ther I tell you ſa or not, I am always delighted with, 
them. Mad. de Coulanges is much ſo with ſome paſ- 
ſages I ſhewed to her, and which it was impoſſible to 
keep to myſelf; There is a vein of good humour and 
origins that runs through the whole, which gives. 
it a fine effect. 2 ER 8 

Vou was for a long time quite buried in melancholy: 
I was a good deal uneaſy about it; but I find the game 
of the gooſe has put you into ſpirits again. By the bye, 
I with you never had played at any other game: A con- 
tinual run of ill luck is very provoking and diſagreea- 
ble: There is no bearing to be the continual butt of for- | 
tune: The ſuperiority of others over us, though in 
trivial things, never fails to pique our pride and give us | 
vexation ; as is moſt excellently obſerved by Nicole. I | 


/ 
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am very angry with fortune, and am more than ever | 

convinced of her blindnefs by the manner in which ſhe 
has treated you. 1 2 | | 
'T now ſend you the ſymptoms of love, which you 
defired of me. e e be the foremoſt 3 
occaſions to deny it: To affect an air of great indiffe- 
rence, which is a ſure mark of the contrary: The ob- 
ſervation of others, who can ſee better than one's ſelf, 
backed by the publick voice: An entire ſuſpenſion of all 
actions in the globular machine: A neglect of every 
wonted concern, and care to attend to one fingle one : A 
continual ſatyriſing againſt old people, who are fo fool- 
iſh as to be in love. Such nonſenſe! I muſt be an ide- 
ot! What, I in love! And with a young woman too! 
Very pretty indeed! To be fure, it would become me 
mighty well! I had rather have an arm or a leg broke ! 
And then the heart makes anſwer, Indeed what you fay 
is very true; but, for all that, you are in love You 
tell us all theſe fine things: Your reflections are doubt- 
leſs very juft : You abound with excellent reaſons: At 
the fame time you are ſick, you weep, you are out of 
all temper, and you are in love. If you ſhould drive 
M. de Vence * to this paſs, I deſire, my dear, you will 
make me your confidante : In the mean while, you can- 
not have a more agreeable correſpondent. The Prelate 
\ is of a very diſtinguiſhed underftanding and merit; and 
one of the Deron, geniuſes of his age. You fay you 
admire his verſe; taſte then his proſe : He is equally 
excellent in both, and truly deſerves to be ranked in the 
number of your friends. You very mertily quote the 
example of the lady, who was fond of turning the 
heads of all the monks that came in her way; but it 
would be a much more glorious thing for you to do this 
| by M. de Vence, who is ſo famous for the goodneſs, 
clearneſs and excellence of his: In him you may ſay 
you haye found a real treaſure in Provence: Make the 

| moſt of this, and for the reſt truſt to fortune. 

= I charge you, my dear child, not to ſend me your 
| picture, if you till continue handſome : Have it done, 
| but keep that delightful preſent for me till I come to 
you; for I ſhould be very ſorry to leave it hg 
: | Rei; 


8 bo Anthony de Godeau, Biſhop of Vence and Graſſe, 
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here: So take my advice, and, in the mean while, ac- 
cept of a preſent from me that ſurpaſſes all preſents 
paſt, preſent, and to come: This is not ſaying too 
much; for it is a fillet of pearls worth twelve thouſand 
crowns : A large ſum, you will ſay; but no more than 
I am willing to beſtow on you: In thort, -examinezit 
well, weigh it, obſerve how. neatly it is ſet, and then 
tell me what you think of it. It is the fineſt I ever 
faw, and has been greatly admired: I had it from the 
Venetian Ambaſſador, our late neighbour, who is dead. 
I have ſent you a book by the deſire of my uncle Se- 
vigne . I fancy it is hardly a romance: I ſhall: not give 
him the trouble of ſending you La Fontaine's Fables, 
. which are . . . but you will ſee when you get them. 
Lou are a dear creature not to be with child; but y 
ſeem to have thoughts that way, which make me trem- 
ble. Your beauty ſubjects you to many dangers ; be- 
cauſe it is pow uſeleſs to you. You ſay you think it is 
as well to be with child as not, it is an amuſement. A 
fine reaſon indeed! but, for heaven's ſake, child, con- 
ſider that it is utterly deſtroying your health, and, in 
ſome meaſure, your life. We do all in our power 
here to amuſe our good Cardinal: Corneille has read 
him a piece of his, which is to be performed in a little 
time: It puts me greatly in mind of the beauties of the 
ancients. Moliere is to read him his Triſſotin *, which 
is exceedingly diverting; and Deſpreaux will give him 
his Lutrin and Art of Poetry f: This is all we can do 
for him: Poor man! He loves you ſincerely, and is of- 
ten talking of you to me, and we ſeldom find ourſelves 
ſo ready to finiſh your praiſes, as we are to begin them. 
But, alas! when ve come to reflect that our dear child 
has been ſo cruelly torn from us, nothing is capable of 
comforting us: As for me, I ſhould be very ſorry to be 
comforted : | I pride myſelf neither on courage nor phiĩ- 
inen LL 8 Fry 226 Ioſophy; 
: +. Renaud de Sevigne : Hehadretired toPort Royal'des Champs, 
wherehe paſſed the latter part of his time in exerciſes of the ſtricteſt 
piety, and died there the 16th of March, 1676. See The Necro+ 
loge de Port Royal des Champs, p. 117, Amiterdam edit, 


* A character in the comedy of the Learned Ladies, (Les femmes 
Scavantes.) : F - 9 i "Px : : ESE F 


| T Theſe two pieces had not then attained the degree of per- 
tection they have appeared io fince. , #24 
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loſophy; but ſimply follow where my heart leads the 
way. It was faid the other day, and I believe I told it 
you, that the true mark of a good heart was its capaci- 
7 for loving: If this rule is juſt, I am become a per- 

n of great conſequence, and ſhould be not a little 
vain of it, had I not a thouſand other reaſons to re- 
duce me to humility. Adhemar, I believe, loves me 
pretty well; but he bears too great a hatred to the Bi- 
thop, and ſo do you too. This is owing to the life you 
lead: Were you here, you would not have time to do it. 
M. de Uſez has ſhewri me a memorial he has drawn up, 
which is taken from yours, with ſome alterations, and 
will work miracles. Truſt wholly to him, you have 
nothing to do hut ſend him whatever. you think fit, 
without being the leaſt apprehenſive that he will ſuffer 
any thing to go out of his hands before he has given it 


its full degree of perfection. In every thing that comes 


from you folks, there is a little air of impetuoſity, that 
is the true mark of the workman, like Baſſan's dog. * 
Here is a piece of news for you! The King has 
given Meſſieurs de Charot to underſtand that he will 
make them Dukes and Peers of France; that is to ſay, 
that they are immediately to be entitled to the honours 
of the Louvre, with an aſſurance of the firſt ſeats in 
parliament that are diſpoſed of. The ſon is made Lieu- 
tenant-General of Picardy, a place which has been a 
long time vacant, with a penſion of twenty thouſand 
franks, and two hundred thouſand franks more he is to 
receive of M. Duras, for the place of Captain of the 
gardes de corps, which he and his father are to reſign in 
his favour. - Think of this, and tell me, if Duras does 
not appear very happy in your eyes. To be put in poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſuch a charming place, which has not its equal, 
both for the truft repoſed in him, and the honour he 
enjoys thereby, of being conſtantly about the King's 
own perſon, While it is his quarter to be in waiting, 
he will follow the King to the army, and have the 
whole command of the houſhoki. We talk of nothing 
but war, and you may judge how difagreeable that is to 
me. There are. ſome people here, who pretend to 


know perfectly well how matters will go; but I fancy 
94 14 Þ | Lag 5 they 


. Baſſan was 2 painter who drew his dog in all his pieces, 
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they will find themſelves deceived this campaign. All 
my hope is, that the horſe will not be expoſed in any 
of the ſieges in Holland: However we mult live and 
ſee how things will turn out. I have ſeen the Marquis 
de Vence, and he looked ſo young, that I aſked him 
how his mamma did. Coulanges 2 me to rights, and 
Cardinal de Retz e the converſation by talking of 
you. I am always wiſhing for Adhemar to repeat to me 
again how much you love me. Vou aſſure me yourſelf, 
that it is with a degree of tenderneſs anſwerable to mine. 


If I am not contented with that, ſurely I am very hard 
to be medio EE | , 
have juſt received your letter of Aſh-Wedneſday: 
indeed, child, you quite confound me with your praiſes 
and acknowledgments. This is only putting me in mind 
of what I would do for you, and makes me unhappy to 
think how little it is in my power to ſatisfy that inclinati-.- 
on. Would I could ſo load you with benefits, as to 
oblige you to become ungrateful ; for as we have often 
faid, that is the only thing that is left when one has 
been ſo much obliged as to be no longer able to make a 
return: But, alas, I am not happy enough to reduce 
you to ſuch a ſtreight. Your thanks are more than ſuf- 
ficient to repay all I can do. What a charming crea- _ 
ture you are! Nothing can be more diverting than what 
you ſay on that head. But now about this ſame Bre- 


land *, what a folly is it to loſe ſo much money at ſuch 


a raſcally game ! It has been baniſhed from among us for 
a downright cut-throat. We do do things in a more ſe- 
Tious manner. You play againſt all chance: You loſe 
for ever; take my advice, and do not continue it: 
Conſider it is juſt ſo much money thrown away without 
having any diverſion for it ; on the contrary, you have 
paid 5 or 6000 franks to be the mere dupe of fortune: 
But J am rather too warm, my dear, and muſt fay with 
Tartuffe, ri thro' an exceſs of zeal. And now I men- 
tion plays, here is Bajazet for you; if I could ſend you 
Champmele at the ſame time, you would find more 
b-auties in it, for without the actreſs the piece loſes 
half its merit. I am juſt mad after Corneille: He is go- 
ing to give us Pulcheria, where we ſhall trace, N 
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| La main qui crayonna 

La mort du . Pomper ame de Cinna. 

' The ſame great hand, that with ſuch matchleſs art 
Drew Pompey's death, and painted Cinna's heart. 


In ſhort, every thing muſt bow to his ſuperior genius. 
Here is Fontaine's little fable too on the adventure of 
M. de Boufflers's curate, who was killed in the coach 
by his dead Patron 1. There was ſomething very ex- 
. traordinary in the affair itſelf. The fable is very pret- - 
ty; but nothing to compare with the other that follows, 
it: I do not underſtand that an 5 
I frequently hear from my poor bo This ſame war 
: diſpleaſes me greatly; in the ry 8 on his account, 
and then on account of ſome others, that I have a great 
regard for. Mad. de Vaudemont is at Antwerp, and 
ſeems to have no deſign of returning: Her huſband is 
againſt us. Mad. de een * is to do penance very 
ſoon: I do not know whether ſhe will touch the petto 
adamantino of Monſ. d'Avaux & in that condition; but 
hitherto he has been as ſevere to her in priſon as he was 
in his reply. My dear child, I know no bounds to my 
writing, and yet I muſt put an end to it at laſt: When 
one writes to different people, one cares not how ſoon 
one has done; but J love nothing ſo well as to be wri- 
ting to you. T have a thouſand good wiſhes for you 
from M. R. F. our Cardinal, Barillon ; and eſpecially 
from Mad. Scarron, who 88 perfectly well Ms to 
= you to my mind. You are greatly her taſte. 
M. Goclasgee and his wife, the Al be, my wo 
my Coufin, La Mouſſe, there is but one cry. 10 
them, and that is, to remember them to you: but Iam 
not at all in a humour to make litanies; there are a 
number yet that I have forgot: But here is enough to 
laſt for a long time. I continue ſtill very fond of my 
deat little girl, notwithſtanding ber. brother is ſuch a 
great beauty. =—_ I- 
. 15 See the XI Fable of the vn Book; 4 p. 4. Paris edition of 
ny: 'Another Fable of La Fontaine's (Le pot au lait) the moral oh 


s which is the ſame with the foregoing. See Fab. X. of (he VII 
book, the ſame edition. 


* See the letter of the 26 February, * 5 


5 The Preſideat de Manny lather to the chief Preſident of * 
__ name, £5 
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Tenn ou wan 
3 - Paris, Friday 11 March, 1672. 
HAVE undertaken this day to write you the ſhorteſt 
I letter that ever was, we ſhall ſee. The reaſon of 
my Wedneſday's letters being a little upon the infinite- _ 
now and then is, that I receive one of yours a Monday; 
I immediately fit down. quite hot to anſwer it: I beg 


it, and Jay it by agpin.. AA or. 
! 


news offers, I go to it again, to ou an account of 
what I know. Wedneſday, I receive another letter 


_ 
, - 4 8 
F | : — 


tering it, and ſo J let it go as it is, and make up my 


the pains of thanking me © fol my good intentions, nor 


bs but re "uh 


ne does not repay tl 
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you know it ; for I ſhould take no kind of delight in 
keeping too ſtrictly to this fooliſh reſolution. 
LETTER CALL. 
Ton 8 


Paris, Wedneſday 16 March, 1602. 


O U talk to me of ſetting out: Alas! my dear, 


now ſtops me, but my poor aunt , who is dying be- 


tween violent pain and the dropſy: It breaks my heart 


to ſee the condition ſhe is in, and to hear the tender 
and moving manner in which the talks to me: Her 
courage, patience, and reſignation, are altogether admi- 
rable. Monſ. dHacqueville and I obſerve her diſtem- 
from day to day; he ſees my inmoſt heart,” and 
nows what a concern it is to me not to be at liberty 
juſt now: I am entirely guided by him, and we ſhall 


ſee between this and Eaſter, whether her diſorder 


increaſes ſo much as it has done ſince I came hither ; 


if it does, ſhe will die in our arms: but if ſhe ſhould 
get ſome ſhort relief, and be likely to languiſn for any 


1 I languiſh in the pleaſing hopes of it; nothing 


. 


time, I ſhall then ſet out as ſoon as M. de Coulanges 


comes back. Our poor Abbe is as vexed at this as 
myſelf; but we ſhall be able to judge how it will turn 
out by next month. I have nothing elſe in my head: 


You cannot wiſh to ſee me ſo much as I do to em- 
brace you; ſo put ſome bounds to your ambition, and 
do not hope ever to equal me in that reſpec. 


- 


concerned at the death of the poor Chevalier. You 
alk me if I am as fond of life as ever: I muſt own 


to you, that it has its mortifications, and thoſe cutting 


ones too; but I am {till more difpleaſed with the 
thoughts of death: I look upon it as ſo great a mis- 
fortune to be obliged 
that I ſhould defire not 
whence I came. I find myſelf engaged in a ſcene of 


confuſion and trouble I was embarked in life without 
my own conſent, and know T muſt leave it again; that 
_ diftracts me; for how ſhall T leave it? in what manner? 


Hearietta de Coulanges, Marchioneſe de la Tropſſe. 


My ſon tells me, they lead a wretehed life 60 Ger- ‚ 
many, and ate working all in the dark, He was greatly 


re all one's purſuits in that, 
ing better than to return from 
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by what door? when? in what diſpoſition? Am I to! 
ſuffer a thouſand: pains and torments that will make me 
die in deſperation? | Shall I loſe my ſenſes? Am 1 
to die by ſome ſudden accident? How ſhall I ſtand 
with God? What ſhall IJ have to offer to him? Will 
fear and inability make my peace with him? How 
am I ſure I ſhall have no other ſenſe, but that of fear? 
But what have Ito hope? Am I worthy of entering 
into heaven ? or have I deſerved the torments of hell? 
Dreadful alternative! Alarming + uncertainty} Can 
there be a greater madneſs than to truſt one's eternal 
welfare to chance and hazard? Yet what is more natu= 
ral, or can be more eaſily accounted for, than the foo- 
lik manner in which: I have ſpent my life? Lam 
frequently buried in thoughts of this 4 and then 
death appears ſo . dreadful to me, that I hate life more 
for leading me to that, than 1 do for all the - thorns its 
path is ſtrewed with. b will aſk me then, if I 
would wiſh to live for ever ?.- Far from it; but if 1 
had been conſulted i in the matter, J would very gladly 8 
have died in my nurſe's arms; it would have ſpared me 
many vexations, and would have inſured heaven to me 
at a very eaſy rate: But let us talk of ſomething UC! 

I am juſt "ou that you have received Bajazet from 
* hand but mine: It is that raſcal Barbin a, who! 
has ſer ved me this trick, out of ſpite, becauſe Ide not 
write Princeſſes of nes and Montpenſier f. Vou 
form a very juſt and true judgment of -Bajazet; and yo 
will find that I am- of your opinion : I wiſh I could 
fend. you Champmele to enliyen it a little. The cha- 
racter of Bajazet wants life, and the manner of the 
Turks are very badly preſetved: They do not make 
ſuch a deal of ceremony about marrying; the plor is 
badly prepared; and we are at a loſs to account for 
ſuch a deal of laughter: The piece has doubtleſs its 
beauties; but nothing that can be called perfectly fine; 
nothing that ſtrikes one; none of thoſe ſtrokes, that, 
like Corneille's, make one tremble. Pray, my dear 
child, be cautious boy you compare! Racine with bim 


E A famous bookſeller of that time. | 
* Two Romances written by Mad, de la ane, by which 
| Barbin got 2 great deal lg, money. kt 
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t us always be ſenſible of the difference there is be- 
tween the one and the other: The pieces of the 
latter are in many places cold and enervate; nor will 
he ever be able to go beyond Alæxander and Androma- 
che. Many people look upon Bajazet as inferior to 
either of theſe, and that is my opinion too, if I may 
be allowed to name myſelf. | Racine's plays are written 
for Champmele, and not for poſterity ; whenever 
he grows old and ceaſes to be in love, then it will be 
ſeen) whether Jam miſtaken or not. Long live then 
aur friend Corneille; and let us forgive the bad lines 
we meet with in him for the ſake of thoſe divine 
fallies that ſo often tranſport us, and thoſe: maſterly 
ſtrokes that bid defiance to imitation. Deſpreaux has 
ſaid as much before me; and it is in general the 
opinion of every one of good taſte, and as fach let us 
' Here is a Ben mot of Mad. de Cornuel's, which has 
highly diverted the wits. M. Tombonneau, the ſon, 
has quitted the long robe, and taken to the jacket and 
trowlers : In ſhort, he is reſolved to go to ſea; I do 
not know what the land has done to him: However, 
ſomebody told Mad. de Cornuel that he was going to 
ſea. Lord bleſs the man! ſays ſhe, has he been bit 
by a mad dog? As this was faid off hand, it raiſed a 
Mad. de Courcelles is at a great loſs. They have 
rejected all her petitions ; but ſhe ſays ſhe is ſtill in 
hopes that ſhe ſhall; have ſome favour ſhewn her, as 
the men are to be her judges. Our Coadjutor cannot 
do any thing for her juſt now; you tell me he is at 
16 occupied like St. Ambroſe. I think you may 
v 
his 


ery well contented that your girl was made after 
image and likeneſs, without having your ſon like 
him too: But with the Coadjutor's leave, where did 
the little rogue get his pretty ſmall mouth, and all the 
reſt-of his prettineſſes ! I find, after all, he is like his 
ſiſter; this reſemblance puzzles me a good deal. I love 
you. dearly, my gil; for not being with child; content 
"- ans bee aotidtete 

8 The event has proved by Mithridates, Phædra, and Athaliah, 
that Mad. de Sevigne's judgment partook of the prejudice of the 
times in which ſhe wrote. 8 
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vyourſelf then with being 1/e/e/ly handſome, for the plea 
ſure of not being continually dying. Ah! my dear, 
] can eaſily judge how people like you mult employ 
their time and thoughts among your Provencials: I 
ſhould think of them juſt, as you do, and pity you 
with all my ſoul for being obliged to paſs ſo many of 
the choiceſt years of your life amongſt them. I am 
ſo little deſirous of making a ſigure at your court in 
Provence, and have formed ſo perfect a judgment of 
it. from what I know of that in Brittany; that for the 
ſame reaſon, that in leſs than three days after being at 
Vitre, I wiſhed for nothing ſo much as to return to my 
Rocks, ſo I ſolemnly declare to you the ſole bbject of 
iny deſire is to paſs the ſummer with you at, Grignan, 
aud no where ele; My St. Laurence wine is at Adhe- 
mar's; I ſhall have it to-morrow: It is a long time 
fince I thanked you for it in petto, which is very obli- 
Bing you will ſay. M. de Laon is vaſtly fond of 
being a cardinal in that manner. I am told that Monl. 
de Montauſier , in talking to the Dauphin about the 
dignity of Cardinal, told him, that it depended entire- 
ly upon the Pope, and that if he had a mind to raiſe a 
groom to the purple he might. Juſt at that inſtant 
came in Cardinal Bonzi; the Dauphin ſeeing him, 
aſked him, if it was true that the Bode could makea 
groom a cardinal ? His Eminence was a little ſurpriſ- 
ed at firſt, till gueſſing the affair, he made anſwer, that 
doubtleſs the Pope might make choice of whom he 
pleaſed for that ' dignity ; but that he had never heard 
of his Holineſs CY x cardinal from his ſtables. 1 
had the whole! of this flory from the Cardinal de 
.ͥͤͥ fe 55 ener ET ts 
I have had a great deal of talk with M. &'Uſez ; he if 
will acquaint you with the conference he has had too; | 
it is an admirable one; his underſtanding is fo clear, | 
and his words, in general, ſo well choſen, that they 
cannot fail of having great weight on theſe occaſions: 
Tn ſhort, he ſays and does every thing that is right. 
What was told you of Jarze was reported, but not for 


© S The Duke de Montaufier was not only allowed by every one 
to be utterly. incapable of flattery er falſhood ; but was even at & 
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loſs in the common court · aits of diſſimulatio . 
O 3 truth: 


24 [LET TERS OF THE 
truth: They pretend that the lady's j joy was — Fe 


on account of the Chevalier de Lorraine's return. It is 
Teporred likewiſe, that the Count de Guiche and Mad. 
de Briſſac are ſo much at croſs- purpoſes with one 
another, that there is need of an interpreter between 
them. Write a line or two to our Cardinal; he loves 
Few the Fauxbourg love you, and Mad. Scarron 

oves you; ſhe is to paſs her Lent here, and ſpends 
almoſt all her evenings with us. Barillon is * ſtill: 
Would to heayen you were here too! 


LETTER, CXLIIL 


oy Io the Same. 


1 77 edneſday. 2 3 be I 67 2. 
M. AD. de Vile, Chapelain, and one other per- 
ſon, are charmed with your Letter on ingrati- 
tude; Do not think me filly now; I know to whom 
I ſhew, theſe ſhort abſtracts of your long Letters: I 
tell you know whom, 1 haye to, deal with, and, never 
make a blunder; but preſerve all the- negeſſæary pre- 
cautions, of time and place; but, in ſhort, you, have 
a delightful way of ſaying certain things: You. may 
8 me: I know perteQtly well what I advance. 
1 will one day or another read ſome paſſages to you 
that will pleaſe you; eſpecially that upon ingratitude. 

J am extreme hy — and; of your little wuhory of the Pain- 
ter + ; but poor man he was to die! Vour hair curled 
naturally ith. curling i r0ns, powdered, naturally with 
a pound © of powder, and the. natural vermillion/of your 
cheeks, laid on walk carmine, is very pleaſant; but 
after all, you was as handſome as an angel; I am 
227 glad you are well enough to fit for yout picture; 

that in the midſt of all your negligence, you can 
piſrr N wahr em. e Ne en Cid received 


F109 1 (43: 15 T 81 1 E St WV pour 
"'# EY the Duke de eee. It and Mad. 40 10 Fayette, 
who lived both in the Fauxbourę (or ſuburbs) of St. Germain, and 
to whom Mad. de Sevigne made frequent viſits. - * 
+ A painter in Provence, whoſe name was Fauchier, who was 
taken violently ill, with a fit of the colick, as be was drawin 
Mad. de Grignan's ure in the habit or Y 8 and died 


che next morning. 7 
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your embaſſies; there are no praiſes the does not give 
you, no eſteem ſhe thinks too great to ſhew you. 
The Chancellor will not have ſuch 'a magnificent 
funeral as was ſuppoſed; they wanted a Prince of he 
blood to head the ceremony. The Prince excufed him- 
ſelf by ſaying, he was indiſpoſed. Monſieur the Duke 
ſaid, ſuch things might have done very well in former 
times, but that at preſent princes were greater folks 
than they were then: The Princes of Conti faid, they 
could not do what the Duke had refuſed : In ſhort, 
the Chancellor's family are in deſpair about it; it was 
to no purpoſe to urge the inſtance of the Chancellor 
de Bellievre, whoſe funeral was honoured with the pre- 
ſence of a Prince df CGh,jj i.... 
The Count de Guiche was telling us wonders the 
other day about the wits of your warm climates ; he 
ſays he never paſſed a more agreeable time than whilft 
among them. I did not remember- that ever you had 
mentioned a ſingle perſon to me as the leaſt diſtinguiſh- 
ed in point of wit or underſtanding. Believe me, K 
dear, it is with the greateſt concern that I find you fo 
reſigned with reſpect to our ſeparation, while I feel it in 
the very marrow of my bones, without being able to 
receive the leaſt comfort. As to my journey, it now 
depends wholly upon my aunt; but in a month's time 
we ſhall ſee what we have to expect: This is now 
the only thing that ſtops me, otherwiſe ] ſhould ſet out 
with M. and Mad. de Coulanges: The Abbe and I do 
nothing but pine after the day of our departure. 1 
admire how many things turn out, as it were, purpoſe- 
ly to vex and torment me. I am buſied now in getting 
my ſon's equipage ready; beſides, accepting and return- 
ing bills of exchange. Every body is in debt, or buſy 
about ſetting out. They ſay the ſmall - pox is at Grig- 
nan: Js it true? If fo I ſhall be a little eaſier at be- 
ing detained here. After all, my dear, be aſſured, 
that we think of nothing but ſetting out; no conſide- 
ration takes place of that defire, nor ſhall of our jour- 
ney; the heat itſelf, ſhall not ſtop me a moment. 
You aſk me what my aunt's diſtemper is? She has 
a flatulent and watry dropſy together: She is {welled 
to a ſurpriſing ſize ; milk, which was the only thing 


we 
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hats he relief, can no longer repair the 
eat waſte of moiſture ; the is quite ſpent, her liver 
is touched, and ſhe is fixty-fix ; that is ber diſorder : 
Next month will determine whether ſhe is to live or 
die: I paſs many melancholy hours with her, and 
am greatly concerned to ſee her in ſuch a condition. 
What you ſay upon the adamantine heart is admirable ; 
it would be very convenient to have ſuch an one, not 
in the ſenſe we mean, but literally ſo; for want of it 


one is ſubject to a thouſand uneaſineſſes. It ĩs certain 
that love is a proud thing, and ſo it ought io be. M. 


de Grignan is very happy in being ſo good a Chriſtian ; 
J hope he will be able to convert me. 

Monſ. de Lauzun's place is not diſpoſed. of as yet. 
You may make yout own refleipns upon that, as well 
"95 upon his fire affair; it would have been a fine thing 
to have burnt poor M. Fouquet, who bears his confine- 
ment in fuck a noble manner, without giving himſelf 
up to a uſeleſs deſpair. All the talk is about war: 


The King bas 200,000 men on foot: All Europe is 


in motion; and it is very plain, as you ſay, that the 
poo r globular machine is left to itſelf. The Cardinal 
(de Rets) and I often talk about you; he has a ſincere 
regard for you; and I, what have I, think you? My 

poor aunt returns you thanks for your kind remembrance 
of her. La Mouſſe trembles for his philoſophy. I 
would have you ſay a word or two. to the Cardinal 
about your machines; your machines that love, your 
machines that have the power of election, your ma- 


chines that are jealous; and your machines that have 


fears: Go, go! Deſcartes never could pretend to 
make us believe all this. 


EET TER CXLNL. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday zo March, 1672. 

s not this being too good, my +a child? You 
1 ſay you are fond of my Lettets; you deſire they 
ſhould always be long, and flatter me with the agreea- 
ble imagination of your 8 ſo well pleaſed with 
them when they are ſhort: But then poor Grignan has 


envagh to do, if bis * has you obliges him 
3 
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to read ſuch volumes. I remember he uſed to wonder 
how people could read ſuch long letters; he ſeems to 
be much altered in his opinion: But I depend upon 3 
your prudence, not to let him ſee what you think wilt 
tire him. I am to aſł your pardon: I thought you; 
had not anfwered the Cardinal's Letter, but I find you 
have, and extremely well too; They fay, that the 
Engliſh haye engaged and defeated five fail of Dutch 
men of war; and that the Ambaſſador” told the King, 
that his maſter * had already begun the war by ſea, and 
hoped that he would now make his promiſe good, and 
be lll. | 

Fou know, child; what an efteem I have for the 
name of Roquefante +, and how much J venerate his 
virtue. Von may be fure that his recommendation 
and yours, muſt have a very great weight with me; 
but unfortunately in this caſe my credit and good-will 
are not alike ſtrong. You have given the Preſident you 
mention ſuch an excellent character, that it would be 
an honour to have it in one's power to ſerve him: At 
all events I will mention it; but really every thing is 
now kept ſuch a profound ſecret at Verſailles, that one 
waits with patience the deciſion of the oracle. As to 
M. de Roqueſante, if you forgot to make my _ 
ments to. him, in a particular manner, you and I ſhall 
certainly quarrel. You ſhudder at our Abbe's fever; 
I'am obliged to you for it : But as you ſhudder by 
yourſeff, and the good Abbe did not ſhudder at all; fo, 
look you, I did not ſhudder : His diforder was a con- 
ſtant flux for ſome time, but without any other acci- 
dent; and T am perſyaded it was worth a dozen years 
of health to him: God grant it. I have made him” 
alt your compliments on the occaſion, with which he 
is greatly affeQed. My aunt is continually "thanking 


Charles H. King of England, | © © © 007 
+ One of the. jadges of the Parliament of Aix, a man of 
merit, and one of the Commiſſioners appointed to EM Fouquet: 
He gave the cleareſt proofs of his great integrity and diſcernment, - 
inſomuch that Mad. de Sevigne ever afterwards held him in the 
higheſt. eſteemm. Few people 8 of the great part Mad. de 
Sevigne took in M. Fouquet's affair. See her MS: Letter to . 
de Pomponne on that tryal. OE 
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Renee e 
vou; The condition the is in would pierce the moſt 
inſenſible heart: She grows bigger every day, and 
nothing the takes has the leaſt effect: She ſaid to me 
a While ago, I am. a loſt woman, child. She prepares 
derlei for death, and ſpeaks f it without any appre- 
henſion: She only expreſſes, her ;aftoniſhment, th 
there-ſhould be ſo, much pain and torment required to 
kill one ſo weak as her. . Certainly there are 27 kinds 
of death very Ireadful and cruel; hers is the moſt 
deplorable that can be ĩmagined: She receives all the 
little ſervices J render her with the greateſt ſweetneſs 
and good- nature; and I am as ready to offer them; and 
am, indeed, ſo greatly affected with the pain I ſee. her 
ſuffer, and the deſpair my poor couſin is in, that I 
cannot refrain from tears. Y 5 f | s anal N in einn een 
I will tell you, my dear child, a thought chat is, 
come into my head, concerning the frequent loſſes you, 
and M. de Grignan meet with at play. I would have 
you both be a little cautious: It is not very pleaſing 
to be made a dupe of ; and be aſſured, that it is not 
very common to be perpetually the winner or the loſer. 


2 


- 


It is not long ſince I, was let into the tricks of the Hotel, 
de la Vieuville. You. remember, I ſuppoſe, how gur 
pockets were picked there. You are not to imagine 
every body plays as fair as you do yourſelf. | The con- 
cern I have for your intereſt makes me ſay thus much; 
and as this comes from a heart entirely devoted to you, 
Lam perſuaded you will nat be diſpleafed atſit; as vo 


will not, I, ſuppoſe, at, knowing that Queronaille 5, 
whoſe fortune bad been predicted before, the Ke this, 
kingdom, has fully verihed.,it: The K. , of; En 


git Ir, 
land was paſſionately fond of her, and ſhe, on her, ſide, 
had no averſion to him: In ſhort, ſhe is now. about 
eight months gone with child. Poor Caſtlemain 
is turned off: Such is the fate of miſtreſſes in that 
kingdom. 10 e 18": 85 W 6274 36 * $53 36-960) oF 
- T have, received your letter” of the 23d, writren on 
the wings of the wind, as was ae of February Mit: 
But let me tell you, my dear child, it is 2charnung dne, 
though not an anſwer to mine ; but it is worth a * 
{a7 +? 1837 ee a+ 


' # Afterwards Dutcheſs of Portſmonth, miſtreſs to Charles II. 
+ The Counteſs of Cattlemain, a former miltreſsof that monarch 
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ſand anſwers ; and it is thus then that you write to me 
when you have nothing to ſay! Indeed I am, to the 
pro degree, delighted with it. You fay a thou'and 
ind and tender things to me in it; and I muſt own, 
that I take pleafure in flattering myſelf with their being 
all true. But who is this Breton that you ſerve tor, 
my ſake? I aſſure vou all the Frovencials find an in- 
tereſt in me. - 
The poor Abbe t is to make bis publie at to-day: 
What a joke! To diſpute againſt him, to plague and 
torment him, and uſe af their endeavours to catch him 
out; and yet he mult anſwer to all. I cannot think. 
any thing more unjuſt than ſuch a way of going on, 
and it mũſt ſour the mind greatly. You talk about the 
weather, ours here is delightful: We have for three 
months together had a fine clear froſt, now it is over, 
and ſpring; begins to make its appearance. Nothing 
can be more prudent than you are: How comes it 
then, that you are ſo. extravagant? I am. ſhocked at 
M. de Vardes' inconſtancy: He was not ſo till Bis 
paſſion began to cool, and has no other excuſe than 
that he can love no longer: This is very cruel; but 
I had rather it were ſo, than to be left for another: 
This is an old quarrel between us: Indeed, there. 
are many things which T diſlike in M. de Vardes. If. 
Corbinelli wiſhes: me in Provence, it is no more _ 
what I do myſelf every day of my life. | 
Monſieur and Mad. de Coulanges are too much in- 
debted to. vo for all your kindneſſes: They intend 
writing to you. I ſhall ſee them ſet out with a great 
deal Ss regiet.. M. de Coulanges fully propoſes to ſee 
Tacquemar and, 7 * before he dies. As for 
his wife, ſhe is to go to Grignan, where, I hope, we 
ſhall receive, her together, after the has done me the 
honours of Lyons. I was told this evening, that the 
Abbe 8 had performed wonders at the PR. 
to-day : Our Cardinal is in ray Shoe it. 
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1 Louis Us Adhemar de Monteil, W to M. de Grams." 
nominated 1n 1680 to the Biſhoprick of n and after ande 
to that of Carcaſſonne. 

Two figures that ſtrike. che hour on the clock that xi the 
* at Lambeſe. 
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LETTER CXLVE. | 


To the Same. : 
Paris, Friday 1 April, 5" 


FH A'F you have wrote to Guitaut, my dear 
child, concerning the hopes you are in of ſee- 
ing me quickly in Provence, has filled me with tranf- 
ports of joy. You can eafily judge the pleaſure one 
bas in hearing ſuch things from a third perſon, how- 
ever well one might know them before : Yet let 
me aſſure you, that even this cannot add to the 
deſire I already have of coming to you, for *that i is in- 
finite My aunt is my only hindrance: She is fo 
very ill, that 1 do not think it poffible for her to con- 
tinue long in her preſent condition: I will let you know 
bow ſhe goes on; for this is the thing of the greateſt. 
conſequence to me at preſent. 
Yeſterday I faw Mad. de Verneuil, who is returned 
from Verneuil and the jaws of death: A milk diet has 
reftored her to her health : She is handfome and well 
made : She is no longer ſo red and bloated as the was, 
but is now quite fagreeable: She is loving, obliging, . 
and can ſpeak well of people : She defired a thouſand' 
kind remembrances to you. ; 
Mad. de Chaulnes and M. de Barillon pls ed the 
ſcene between Vardes and Mademoiſelle de till 
we were all of us ready to cry: They. out-did them- 
ſelves in it. As to Champmele, there is ſomething ſo 
ſurprifing in her, that in your life-time, you never ; : 
the like: In ſhort, it is the player, and not the play, 
that the town runs after. now. I went to Ariana 
wholly for the fake of ſeeing her: The play itſelf is 
dull and inſipid, the reſt of the players execrable ; but, 
when Champmele appears, you hear a general mur- 
mur of applauſe, every creature is charmed, every one L 
ſympathiſes in her diffrefs. + 
N Chevalier de Lorraine went the other dy 1 
ſee La F.. . . She wanted to put on the forſaken 
nymph, and affected a great. deal of confuſion / at the 
pht of him. The Chevalier, with his frank open 
countenance, was reſolved. _— her out of her pa 2 
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at once, and ſays to her, What ails you, Mademoi- - 


„ ſelle?. What makes you ſo melancholy ? Is there any 
«« thing ſo very extraordinary in what has happened 
«© between you and I? We have loved each other 
«© once, and now it is over. Conſtancy is no longer 


looked upon as a virtue in people of our age: t 
« will be beſt for us to forget what has paſſed, and 


4 behave: to one another like other people. This is a 
9 wy pretty little dog of yours: Who gave it yo 
And ſo ended this curious love affair. 
What books are you reading now, my dear? I am. 
reading the diſcovery of the Indies by Chriſtopher Co- 
lumbus, which diverts me exceedingly 3 but your little , 


girl does ſo much more: I love her dearly, and I. do 


not ſee how I can help it: She is very fond of your. 
picture, and makes much of it in ſuch a pretty, 
manner, that there is no avoiding to kiſs her directly. 
„„ DET TEN em 
©... ome 

FDiari, Wedneſday, 6 April, 1762. 

V aunt's illneſs makes me that I hardly know 
VI where I am, or what 1 do: The Abbe and I are. 
quite out of patience about it, and are reſolved, if het 
diſorder mould be likely to laſt any time, to ſet out for 
Provence; for, otherwiſe, there would be no end to 
one's good- nature. You may always reſt aſſured, that 
I have a ſtronger inclination to ſet out, than you, can 
have for me to do it. You may think this is ſaying a. 
great deal, and ſo do I too; but it is impoſſible to, ſay 
more than I think on that head. I never fail to tell my ; 


aunt of your kind reqrembranees. Though ſbe is fene 
ſible that ſhe 1s very near death, yet | her uſual good-:, 


nature and. complaiſance put her upon diſſembling her 
ſentiments, and ſeeming to have hopes in medicines, 


that ſhe is certain can no longer have any efficacy, 


purely to prevent driving 5 poor couſin to deſpair * 
but, when. ſhe finds herſelf at liberty, and can give a 


+ 7 1 


vent to her words, then one may ſee what. .| r true... 
of death with the greateſt" calmneſs, reſignation and 


conſtancy, 


Iam 


« —_— 
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I am quite frighted at the diſaſters that attend you in 
Provence. I am rejoiced that your little boy has eſ- 
caped the ſmall-pox; but then the plague : what do 
you think of that? I am violently alarmed at the 
thoughts of it: It is a diſeaſe that has not its equal, 
and which the heat of your climate is far from being 
proper to defend you againſt. I defire his Excellency - 
the Governor, will; in his e give all e 
orders upon the occaſion. | 
Saturday laſt the Duke gave a hunting Re, to the 
angels *, and afterwards a ſupper at St. Maur of the 
moſt delicate fiſh the ſea could afford. From thence 
they returned to a little houſe near the Hotel de Conde, 
where, after the clock had ſtruck twelve, for which 
they waited very ſcrupulouſly, there was ſer ved up 
the moſt elegant nedianoche that ever was ſeen, con- 
ſiſting of the richeſt and moſt exquiſite viands of all 
ſorts. This little excurſion has not been very well 
looked upon, and Mad. de Grance!'s great good- nature 
has been the ſubject of neral admiration. The com- 
pany conſiſted of the Counteſs of Soiſſons, Meſdames 
de Coeſquen and — ſeveral gentlemen, and, 
among the reſt, the Chevalier de Lorraine; there were 
hautboys, bag - pipes and violins, but not a word of the 
Dutcheſs or Lent; the one was in her own apartment, 
and the other in the cloiſters. The ladies were all 
brown beauties; it has been thought they wanted a 
little yellow to ſet them off. M. de Coulanges is 
| in deſpair about the painter's death . Did not 1 
| fay*be would die! This gives a great grace to the 
beginning of the hiſtory; but the cataſtrophe is very 
meiancholy and vexatious for me; who made pes of : 
the fair Magdalen wwith her fine natural curls. : 7 
Jam charmed to find you are not with Aid Ah b 
my dear child, enjoy awhile the pleaſure of being 
in health: Take ſome reſpite, and . anne; this 
50 xc (113: 91 nc modi ent 40: #125 | vex- 
„ Meſdarnes de Marei and 4. Cntes, March es the Mas" 
eee — 9 39113 D007 374) * 
+ The ſame er aq wenbeodd: in — lauen. 
en note to that part of the letter. N 
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vexation to the many others 11 meet with in life. "The? 

old MADAME 4 is dead of an apoplexy, which bas 

held her for about theſe twelve months. 80 now there 

is the palace of Luxembourg for MADEMOISEIILE, 

and we ſhall take Ren of it ſoon. MADAME 
e 


had cut down all the trees on her ſide of the garden 
through pure contradiction; ; ſo that that lovely uden ; 
looks quite ridiculous: However, Proyidence has Lau- 
ed it from ruin. MADEMOISELLE has nothing to do 
now, but to cut them down on both ſides, and then put 
Le Notre * into them, who will ſoon make them a ſe- 
cond Thuilleries. She could not be pre vailed upon to 
ſee her mqther-in-law | 57 ſhe was dying: This 
was not very] pre Par M. de Lorraine s treaty of ; mar- 
riage is broken © after all: This is a great falling ing 
off for your poor friend "a 1 haye made your . 
ments to Duras and the Charots. bi ung” of =. 


« * ” ? 
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# The moſt famous gardener of "is time, 
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liſh army 1 ſet off very much dif; eaſed. at not 
FN been employed here. Marechal du Pleſſis is 
not to leave Paris: He is now become a ſober citizen,” 
and has laid aſide all his laurels; nor do I think the 
figure he makes at preſent ſo very bad, conſidering the 
great reputation he has already ined. He told the 
King, he could not fotbear pull an his children the 
honour of ſetvin 5.4 Majeſty ; and that now he wiſh- 
ed for nothing ſo 2 as death! ſince he could be 
of no longer uſe to him. The King embraced him ve-/ 
ry kindly, and told him, „ Marechal, the end of all 
« our labours is to gain a reputation like that you have 
« alceady acquired: It muſt now be, agrreabſe to reſt 
« after, ſo many victories. And indee8, I think it 
muſt be a great happineſs not to be forced to ut it in 
the power of chance or fortune to over e repu- 
tation of a whole life paſt. Marechal Bellefond is at la 
Trape, where he paſſes the holy week ; but, before he 
went thither, he talked in very high terms to NI. de 
Louvois, about ſome abatement he wanted to make i in 
his poſt of General under the Prince: He made his 
Maj ft the arbitrator, and came off with f great honout. 
The A; rok is conſtantly at me about your children 
my Journey to Provence : and is not pleaſed, that 
—_ on is like you,. and your: daughter is like her 
her: 1 always anſwer in one manner. Mad. Col- 
bro very often talks to me of your' beauty; and, in- 
{ who © does not? Do you. N child, that it is 
400 lutely neceſſary for you to come. and Ibok on us a 
little beige! r wilt-pa Pet "wa for vou in a manner 
that thalf take cet 0 ybur” hands. I Mw, 
ſpoke to M. de Pom Wade Alk Firſt Preſident : 
— he knows denn of the aden as yet, but fea 
lieves it will be "bony 
My aunt is ſo ill tha 1s not think ſhe will be 
nee to me: She 0 almoſt ſuffocated, and 
ale ever a "nor: The Te "is ne beholding\ 8 
CN ae 4550 e Fo, an 
ſhalt be Me vr tony PRs eu knew 
How much ] — loved her. It would have been a 
great comfort to me to have left bes: with» fore. 708 
7 19981 29207261 403 
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pect of a cure, that might have reſtored her to us once 


more. I will let you know the end of this long and 


diſmal ſickneſs. „ 

M. and Mad. de Coulanges are going to Brittany. 
There is no other place for governors now but their 
governments. We are at the eve of a ſharp war, 
which gives me the greateſt concern. Your brother 
is very dear to me: We are upon an extreme good 
footing together: He has an affection for me, and ſtu- 
dies to pleafe me, and I, on my fide, am a true mo- 
ther-in-law, and am quite buſied about his affairs. I 
ſhould be very unjuſt, was I to complain of either 
of you: You are, if any thing, both of you too good 
in your ſeveral. ways. This is all you will have 
from me for this day, my love. This morning I had a 
arg gg a Breton, and a Burgundian, at my tot- 

Re”: | | £2, "061 + TT 
LETTER. CXLVII. 

5 | Paris, Wedneſday 13 April, 1672. 
I MUS'T own to you, my dear child, that the loſs 
1 of my letters gives me a good deal of uneaſineſs; 
but do you know that it would give: me much more 
to loſe any of yours? I have known what it is, nothing 
can be more cruel. But, my dear, I am quite charm- 
ed with you; you write Italian like Cardinal Ottoba- 
ni, and even mix a little Spaniſh with it; witneſs 
manera, which is not a word of ours: And as to-your 
phraſes, I am ſure I could do nothing like them: I 
would have you take a pleaſure in ſpeaking it too; it 
is a very pretty accompliſhment z you pronounce it 
well, and have time enough upon your hands; ſo 
pray go on with it, and let me be agreeably ſurpriſed 
with finding you an adept in it at my arrival. You 
are very good and obedient in not being with child: I 
thank you for it from the bottom of my ſoul; take 
as much care to pleaſe me, by pom” the 
» ſmall-pox. Tam frighted at your ſun: Why it burns 


4 


eoples brains! Apoplexies are as frequent with you 
1n that _—_ as the vapour? are among us; and I 


find your ſwims ſometimes as well as the reſt; 


Mad. 
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Mad. de Coulanges is in hopes of keeping her's ſound 


at Lyons, and is making great preparation for her de- 
fence againft the Governor * : If ſhe comes to Grignan, 
it will be to give you an account of her victory, and 
not to tell you of her defeat; for I do not think the 


Marquis will ſo much as put on the appearance of 


the lover; for there are people that look ſharp after 
him, and are not to be impoſed upon. He is juſt diſ- 
tracted at not going to war, as I am at not ſetting out 
with M. and Mad. de Coulanges ; it was a thing fully 
agreed upon by us all; but for the unhappy condition 
of my poor aunt: However, we muſt have patience ; 
nothing ſhall ſtop me, when I am once at liberty. I 
have juſt bought a travelling coach, have ordered rid- | 
ing habits to be made; and, in ſhort, am ready to 
ſet out to-day before to-morrow. Never did I long 
for any thing ſo much: Depend upon it I will not 

loſe a moment. It is my ill fortune always to meet with - 
diſapointments that no one elſe meets with. I with I 
could ſend our Cardinal to you; his converſations 
would be great amuſement to you; for I can find no- 
thing you have to divert you where you are; but in- 
ſtead of the road of Provence, he is going to Com- 
merci. They ſay that the King has ſome regret for the 
departure of Canaples: He had a regiment, and was 
broke: He has applied for ten ſeveral abbeys, and was 


| refuſed them all: He deſired to ſerve as Aid de Camp 


— 


— 


this campaign; he was refuſed that too: Upon which 
he wrote a letter to his brother, full of expreſſions of 
the profoundeſt reſpe& for his Majeſty, and then went 
on board the duke of York's *. ſhip, who. has a great 
regard for him. The Marechal de Gtamont was fo 
tranſported the other day, at a fine ſermon of Bourda- 
love's, that he cried out as loud as he could, in the 
middle of a paſſage that ſtruck him more than the reſt, 
By God he is in the right; MADAME. burſt out a 
laughing, and there was ſuch à ſtop. put to the ſermon 
that nobody knew what would! come of it. If your 
preachers are ſuch as you repreſent them to be, I am 

f | | Ns a 
The Marquis de Villeroil, _ by 580 N 
8 Afterwards James II. King of England, 
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apt to think they will be in no great danger of be- 
ing interrupted by ſuch admirations. Farewell, my 
deareſt love, when I think on the countries that ſepa- 
rate us, I am almoſt beſide myfelf, and can have no 
reft, Jam very angry with Adhemar for changing his 
name : He ſhall be called the i e © OG 
EEE bd Wn bd 
Mo 
2 2 Paris, Gqod-Friday 15, March, 1672. 
* O U are well acquainted with the kind of life 1 
J lead on theſe days, my dear child; to add to 
which J have the mortification of not having you with 
me, nor being able to ſet out to you as ſoon as I would: 
The extreme defire T have for it makes me ſometimes 
afraid that God will, perhaps, never permit me to en- 
joy that bleſſing: However, I am always in readineſs. 
But after all, is it not a moſt cruel! and barbarous thing 
to look upon the death of a perſon, that is ſo dear to 
one, as the beginning of à thing that one ardently 


withes' for? What do you think of the diſpoſition of 
the n world? I muft own I am aftonithed 
at it: We ſhould profit by thoſe that are diſpleaſing 
to us, and make uſe, of them as fo many penan- 
ces. And now we are mentioning penances, M. 
Coulanges relates ſuch things of thoſe that are per- 
formed at Aix, as makes me think the people mad; and 
T hardly know how to credit all he ſays upon that ſcore “. 
Mad. de Coulanges has been at St. Germain's, and has 
brought me back a thouſand unaccountable things, thar 
there is no committing to writing, and which makes 
me very ready to give in to your way of thinking, 
which you told me the other day, about the horror 
of ſeeing an infidelity : That part of your letter was ve- 
I After the death of the Chevalier de Grignan, which hap- 
pened the 6 February, 1672, Monſie ur d'Adbemar took the title! 
of Chevalier de Grignan; but afterwards apon marrying the! 
youngeit, daughter of the late Marquis of Ora ſon, of the-houſe 
of Aqua, he reſumed that of count Adhemar. See the note t 
letzer YR. . . ] * 
Le petit denature. „„ 1 IN 
*The ſocieties of Penitents at Aix were wont ts have certain 
proceflions, which laſted from the eveof the Holy Thurſday to 
Goud-Priday, and which have been laid afide for ſome time on 
account of the great indecencies committed at them. 


28 ©: LB/F/FERS QF OHE: 4: ; 
ty diverting and ſenſible ; but you ſee every body is not 
of our way of thinking. Surely, my dear child, you 
muſt be very angry when your poor China is not wor- 
thy of being ſacrificed to your wrath ; but you muſt 
be for breaking iron itſelf. 1, am really ſorry for you 
when I think that you had nobody by to laugh at you; 
for, in my opinion, ſuch a kind of humour kept to one's 
ſelf, is worſe than the ſmall-pox. Put a propos, how 
are you off for that now? Is your little one quite ſafe ? 
Our Cardinal ſaid a thouſand kind things for you this 
evening; he is going to St. Denis “, to aſſiſt at the Ea- 
ſter ceremony; be will return for a ſhort time, and then 
adieu. Mad. de la Fayette goes to-morrow to a little 
houſe ſhe has near Mindon, where ſhe ' has been be- 
fore: She intends to paſs a fortnight there, as it were 
between heaven and earth, and is reſolved neither to 
think, ſpeak, anſwer, or hear: She is quite wearied 
with faying good night and good morning, and has al- 
moſt every day a touch of a fever, which a little reſt 
always carries off: therefore it is very neceſſary the 
| ſhould have it: I intend to go to ſee her. Poor M. 
de la R. F. is in the old chair, drowned in melancho- 
ly; it is no hard matter to gueſs What ails him. I do 
not know any news to-day. The muſick at St. Ger- 
main's is quite divine, which is more than I can ſay 
of the ſinging at the Minims. I was there a while 
ago, and my little girl with me, who met with a great 
many of her acquaintance there. I love that little 
creature rather too well; but | cannot exactly meaſure: 
thoſe ſort of things : I had the honour of being your fa- 
ther's ſervant, muſt ſerve, me I think for my excuſe : 
Do not you think it will do very well? The reaſon 
my not mentioning Mad. de la Troche to you fo fre- 
quently is, that the waves of the ſea are not more 
confuſed than ſhe is in her behaviour to me; ſhe is 
pleaſed and diſpleaſed ten times in a week. This fickle - 
neſs of temper makes her company very diſagreeable. 
- Phe preference I give to the'Fauxboury'ts a point that 
cannot eafily give up: I know myſeif as much be- 
loved by all there as it is poſſible to be: I can never 
come unſeaſonably; and I am at all times the _ to 
Nn 12 bo watt l did A:? 
1 Cardinal de Retz wat Abbe of St. Demis; - 41 20 1 
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them; beſides our Cardinal frequently: gives me the 
rendezvous there: And what can I do after all this? 
In a word, I give up the pleaſing Mad. de la Troche 
without giving up the love I have for her; for ſhe will 
always find me the fame, whenever the chooſes to do 
juſtice to herſelf : I have many good witneſſes of my 
conduct, with reſpect to her, who all think me in the 
right; and ſometimes even wonder at my patience. Be 
ſure you do not anſwer a word to all this; for if the 
ſhould take it in her head to'fee your letters, and 
ſhould find your difapprobation in any of them, all 
would be over with us. Indeed, ſhe never has ſeen any 
of them as yet; for there are very few that I think wor- 
thy of it: Mad de Villars is my favourite in that re- 
ſpect. If 1 was Queen of France or Spain, I ſhould 
think that ſhe wantedito make her court to me; but 
as it is, I am fure it can be only our of pure regard 
for you, that the interefts herſelf ſo much in our 
correſpondence. She is ' enchanted with your remem- 
brance of her: She will not ſet out ſo ſoon as was. 
_— for a certain reaſon that you will eafily 
guefs, when I tell you, that ſhe cannot go but at the 
expence. of the King her Maſter ; and that moreover 
her aſſignments are retarded *: However, we declare 
now, that we have nothing to fay againſt the Spani- 
ards, as they abide ftrialy by their treaties. Their 
Ambaſſador is here, and quite fills our little Minims 
with his fine liveries. My dear child, I am going to 
prayers, in order to fit myſelf for the morrow's ſo- 
lemnity: I muſt at leaft endeavour to. preferye that 
act of my life as free as poſſible from the imperfec- 
tions that attend the others. I love and embrace 
you: Twith I could feel my heart as warm towards 


. * 


my God, as it is towards o᷑ꝑu .. 
e 


- © Mad: Je Villc;s was s the e 
to which Con i 
ed ambaſſador. 


the Marquis her huſband had been lately appoint 
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\*L'BT'T E/R-CXLIX. 3 
' To the Same. 7 ↄ 13 IES 


Paris, Wedneſday 20 1 I 672, 

you promiſe to ſend me ſome of the ſongs th 

make in Barbary : Well, you will not have ſo 
much upon your conſcience in communicating to me 
the little ſcandal that paſſes at Tunis and Algiers, as 
I have in furniſhing ou BT all the ill nature of this 
place. My dear child, when I reflect, that the Me- 
diterranean ſea is your next-door neighbour, I can- 
not help feeling my heart afflifted. There are certain 
things in the world that fill one with dread ;_ they 
bring nothing new with them, indeed ; but then they are 
looked on in a point of light that ſurpriſes one. I ſaw 
your three Provencials yeſterday; Spinola was one of 
them, he gave me your letter of the 21ſt of laſt 
month; if I can be of any ſervice to bim will, as 
far as is in my power. I have a reat reſpect for his 
name: There is a Spinola, who loſt one of his hands 
in romantick manner: He was a ſecond Artaban. 
Your Spinola ſhewed me. a letter in Italian, full of 
nothing but your praiſes; I ſend. you a, copy of it. 
I am highly Kg with the apoſtrophe. to, the 
King of France. He tells me that 72 ſpeak Italian 
very well; I commend you greatly for it; nothin 
can be prettier; had I been in a place where I — 
have opportunities of practiſing it, I, Powy certainly 
have done it: Do not grow weary, of it. I fancy M. 
d' Uſez will bave informed you of the —— — he 
had with the King ; nothing could be wiſhed for more 
than what then paſſed. That worthy Prelate is going 
to leave us very ſoon, and his abſence, will be a 
great loſs to your affairs. here. Mad. Briſſac pO 
no ceremony now of receiving the Count de Guiche 
at ber houſe ; they are ſcarce to be ſeen any where 
elſe : She goes very ſeldom to M. de la R. F. and Mad. 
de. la Fayette is at her little country-houſe; ſo there 
is. very little intimacy now between them and that 
Dutcheſs. I had mentioned Mad. de la Troche to you 
when you wrote to me about her: Now you know 
the whole affair; however, as ſhe cannot well live 
| without 
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without me, ſhe has broke the ice, and is all good 
humour again; I am very, glad of it; for I take things 
juſt as they happen: If I had ever ſo little more warmth- 
in my temper, I ſhould ſometimes be very angry with 
her. This is juſt the taſte you would have me be in, 
eaſy and unconcerned at all events: A happy ſtate 
indeed! But alas! I am far from taſting the ſweets. 
of it! You even alarm me, when you ſeem to with 
it. Methinks you are capable of doing whatever you * 
will; and perhaps, at a time when 1 feel the moſt 
lively tenderneſs for you, I may, on a ſudden, find* 
you quite calm and unmoyed. Ah! let me not per- 
ceive ſuch an apathy in you, when I come to Provence!” 
I ſhall regret my journey, I aſſure you, if I meet with” 
any of that icy tranquillity. I am now very near my 
departure; but, alas! my diſmiſſion will coſt me many 
tears. My poor aunt is in a moſt deplorable condi- 

tion: Her ſwellings increaſe every day; and ſhe has 
ſuch racking pains as would rend the heart of the 
moſt obdurate. Mad. de Coulanges took leave of her 
yeſterday with tears in her eyes; tho' it Was not a for- 
mal leave, yet, as both ſhe and her huſband imagine 
they ſhall never ſee her again, it was great affliction o 
them. As for me, I he the moſt part of the day 
in fighing by her bed-fide. I am quite drowned in ſor- 
row; the careſſes and affectionate ſpeeches ſhe beſtows 
on me go to my very foul: She talks of dying as 
ſhe would of ſetting out on a journey: She has al- 
ways had good ſpirits, and ſhe keeps them up to the 
very laſt. This morning the'received the ſacrament as 
her laſt paſſport and Eaſter- offering, and hopes to re- 
ceive it once more. Her devotion was amazing; we 
all melted into tears to ſee her: She was in her chair, 
for ſhe could not bear the bed: but ſhe afterwards 
fell upon her knees; and was-then the moſt mournful and 
affecting ſpeQacle of devotion that can be imagined; 
Il felt the greateſt uneaſineſs at parting with M. and 
Mad de Coulanges ; they have both a very great friend- 
ſhip for me; I expect to meet them again at Lyons. 
I am going to ſettle my little houſhold, in hopes of 
ſeeing you once more there, Every one's time now 
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is employed in taking leave of their friends: Every 
body is in a hurry: Every body is ſetting out. Thy | 
Counteſs of Lude is come hither poſt to take leave of 
her huſband ; ſhe goes back again in about a week, 
after ſhe has held his ſtirrup, and ſent him off to the 
army with the reſt. I aſſure you every one is in 
great apprehenſions about their friends. 55 
I paſſed my Paim Sunday at St. Mary's, in my uſual 
occupations and reflections. Barillon has made a long 
ſtay here; but he is going away at laſt, as you have 
ordered him to attend his duty. Your example lea ves 
him not a word to ſay: He will have a fine place of 
it; it will coſt him at leaſt 50000 franks for his table; 
but he knows where to get them *. Mad. de C 
is certainly turned mad, at leaſt we think fo here. 
What a whim, to go wandering about Italy like an un- 
_ fortunate princeſs, when ſhe might return home and 
ſettle with her mother, one of whoſe: greateſt affliti- 
ons, poor woman! is the fooliſh behaviour of her 
daughter: And reaſon enough ſhe has! for in my 
life I never ſaw any thing ſo ridiculous. We do not 
know whether La Marans is employed above or below 
ground ; the ſeldom ſees her /on + or Mad. de la Fa- 
yette, and then ſtays but for a moment, and away again 
with Mad. de Schomberg, who comes to take her up : 
It is very vexatious not to be carried back by Mad. 
de Sevigne: She does not at all like to viſit me. 
But what do you tell me of! Is your little boy turn- 
ed brown! I 1 you ſaid he was fair; you al- 
ways boaſted of him to me as ſuch: But, fincerely 
ſpeaking, is he brown ? Do not you jeſt with me? I 
have a great mind to ſend you word, that your girl is 
fair ; but be it as it will, all your children carry the 
mark of the workman about them. 5 
The little Du Bois is ſet out to follow M. de Lou- 
vois +, and I already begin to 8 his abſence. 
I went yeſterday to the poſt- office to endeavour to 


M. Barrillon was Ambaſſador in England. „ 

M. de la Rochefoucault. | | . 

The Poſt-matter whom Mad. de Sevigne had engaged in her 
75 to facilitate the correſpondence between her daughter 
and her. ö 

+ Poſt-maſter General and Secretary of War. 
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make friends there, or ſee if Du Bois had not recum 
mended me to ſomebod A were all new-faces 
to me, and did not to think me of any great 
conſequence. 1 begged of them to let my letters be 
laid by themſelves, and ] would fend for them in de 
morning, which I did not fail to do ; but they ſent'me 


back word, that afſuredly there were none for me. IM 


| Here am I fallen from the clouds: J cannot live'with- 
out a letter from you: Perhaps you may have direct 
ed them to ſomebody hereabouts, and they may be 
ſent me to-morrow. I wiſh it may be ſo, and that I may 
be able to ſet all matters relating to our Pe IN | 

N the ſame footing as before. 


LETTER Oo. „ 


: 7 
- « 
— + 


To the Same. 


Faris, Friday. 22 Aprit, 1674 
Ing: yours of the 13th inſtant, juſt when it 


was too late to anſwer it ; for — all 


the care I had taken about the poſt, the mails had 
been left to the careleſſneſs of the 558 which was 
juſt what I apprehended. I ſhall uſe all my endea- 
vours to make ſome new friend at the poſt-office ; but, 
in fact, I had much rather be gone, if my poor aunt 

would do one thing or the other: It is a piece of 
cruelty to ſay this; but it is no leſs cruel to find du- 
ty thus bar my way, when 1 was ready to ſet out to 
ſee you. My ſituation at preſent i is far from being 
agreeable. J am very impatient to know what — 


in your journey to the St. Baume t: It is your Notre 8 
Dame des Anges. The Marquis de Vince, who is ex- 


tremely obliging and civil to me, has given me a fright- 
ful deſcription of the way to it +. He has loſt his el- 
deſt fon lately: I really pity the poor man; for ve- 


T The Sainte Bande is A large grotto cut out in the nd rock, 


where, by the tradition of that country, but without the lea | 5 


foundation in truth or reaſon, it is ſaid that St. Mary a : 
retired to finiſh her life in patience and mortification. h 
+ ©« Mais fi d'une addreſſe admirable 
« L'ange à taille ce roc divin, 


„Le demon cauteleux & fin N 
«En 4 ait rn abore h 5 „ 
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gi4 7 LETTERS OF TR 
often the tears: are ready to flart from his e 
put he reſtrains bimf If 22 ell as be can: He ap. 
ears to me to be Ne in your intereſts.  _ 
®'T have been with the Cardinal to fee Mad. de la Fa; 
yette : We found her better than, ſhe bad been at Paris 
We had a great deal of of diſcourſe about you. He 
is to leave us next Monday, and will take leave of you 
in the ſame manner as as he bid you welcome. He is 
fincerely fond of you; and you may be ſure of his an- 
ſwer to the propoſal concerning his being archbiſhop 
of Aix. We were laying down the manner of life he 
would lead, divided between the deſire of ſeeing you 
and the fear of making bimſelf ridiculous :. We laid 
out the hours, and determined the puniſhments due to 
the firſt who ſhould preſume to make any remarks up- 
on his attachment to eu. This converſation had like 
to have carried us beyond Fleuri* D Hacqueville, 
and the Abbe Pontcarre, were with us, and I was in 
great ſtate with the three men. I am going directly to 
take a; walk for three or four hours at Livri: Tam very 
melancholy, and cannot give vent to it here: I will 
try what the verdure of the ſpring, and the muſick of 
the nightingales, cando towards reſtoring the tranqui- 
ity of my mind. There is nothing to be ſeen, here, 
but people taking leave of one another, and there is 
no paſſing in the ſtreets for waggons and equipages go- 
ing tor the camp. I Hall return back here to-morrow 
to ſend off my ſon's; but that I ſhall do with very lit- 
tle trouble, for they are only cheſts that can go by por- 
| IT 2 4 Wie wir ON? 
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e gachant bien que le pelerin 
4 8e donneroĩt cent fois audiable, 
; „Et ſe damneroiten chemin. n | 
: e Voyage de la Chap. & de Bach. 
2323 Fo: Thus ENGLISHED. | 
But tho? with wend'rous ſkill fo fine "4 Sn 
: An angel form'd this rock diving + 
Tue devil, ever fly and knowing 
A385 Made fuch an horrid way to go in, mg nt ain abe! 
That pilgrims, in their journey tiber 
Fatigu'd with braving winds and weather, - 
Meeting with all this labour there, Ay 
Might Het and fume, and curſe and ſwear, -- 
More than their pray*rs could make amends, - - 
And ſo old Satan have his ends. 


| = The name of the country · feat where Mad. de la Fayette was 
At that time. 2 he 
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_ MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 31g 
ters. He bought all his horſes in Germany : I ſhall * 
| take care and ſupply him with money during the cam- 
paign. Yeſterday I took my leave of the little unnatu- 
ralf I could hardly forbear weeping. This campaign 
will be very warm, and I have no great dependance on 
his care of himſelf, Poco duri purche minalzi 1: That 
muſt be his device after all. Adieu, my dear, I thall 
fay no more to you this time. I am going to St. Baume; 
that is, I am going to a place where I ſhall do nothing 
but think of you, and in a manner, perhaps, too ten- 
der. It will be very hard for me to behold the gardens, 
the walks, the little bridge, the avenue, the field, the 
mill, the viſto, the wood, &c. without thinking of my 
dear child, whom I have fo often ſeen in every one 
of them. | ; Ep * 
Little Daquin is appointed firſt Phyſician to the King: 
So you ſee that favour can do as much as merit. 


＋ The Chevalier de Grignan. 
1 Tho' ſhort my duration, let me riſe. 
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